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TOTHE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

THO. WHARTQN, Eft}. 

Comptroller of His Majesty's HouQiold. 



SIR, 

EVERY man of fortune has the power of doing 
a good turn, but there muft be more in the 
man one would chufe to be obliged, to : I have a 
thoufand obligations to you, and have confeffed 
them, upon every occafion : I have enjoyed the be- 
nefit of your favours \ and have the pride of them yet 
in my heart, that you have not thought fo much 
good-nature thrown away upon me. I would make 
you what amends I could, and a dedication is all 
that I have in my power to return : 'tis a poetical 
payment indeed, which, while it difcharges one 
debt, is running into another, begging your protec- 
tion for a play, which which will alnToft need your 
intereft to defend: I will not contend a point, where 
mod voices are to carry it: but as I defigned this 
play tor you, when fome people thought well of it, 
B 2 I hope 



( 4 ) 
I hope it does- not leffen the prcfent, that every body 
does not. It is only the capacity and commendation 
of the common miftrefles to pleafe every body, to 
whom I will leave" fome of my critics, who were 
affronted at Mrs. Friendall: for thofe fparks, who 
were mod offended with her virtue in public, are 
tBe men that lofe little by it, in jprivate ; and if all 
the wives in town were of her mind, thofe mettled 
gentlemen would be found to have the lead to do, 
in making them otberwife : but if (he was of evil 
example, Witwoud makes amends for her, in the 
moral of her character ; where the women are mani- 
feftly fafer in the poffeflion of a lover, than in the 
truft and confidence of a friend : but {he was no 
more under flood to the advantage of the men, than 
the Wife wis received in favour of the women. As 
to the mufic*mceting, I always thought it an eivteiv 
tainment reafonably grown up into the liking of the 
town: I introduced it, as a- fefhionable fcene of 
bringing good company together, without a defign 
of abufing what every body likes ; being in my tem- 
per fo far from difturbing a public pleafure, that I 
would eftablifli twenty more of them, if I could: and 
for the billet-doux, that was put into Mrs. Sightly'* 
hand, upon leading her out, I have heard of fuch a thing 
in a church before now, and never thought the worfe 
of the place. 

Thefe, fir, are capital obje&ions againft me ; but 
they hit very few faults : nor have they mortified me 
into a defpair of pleafing the more reafonable part of 
mankind. If Mr. Dryderfs judgment goes for any 

thing, 
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thing, I have it on my fide: for, fpeakmg of this 
play, he has publicly faid, the town was kind to Sir 
Antony Love> I needed them only to be juft to this s. 
and to prove there was more than friendship in his 
opinion; upon the credit of this play with him, falling 
fick laft fummer, he bequeathed to my care the writ- 
ing of half the laft a£l of his tragedy of Cleomenes^ 
which, when it comes into the world, you will find 
to bevfo confiderable a truft, that all the town will par- 
don me for defending fhis play, that preferred me to 
it. If modefty be fometimes a weaknefs, what I fay 
can hardly be a crime : in a fair Englljh trial both par- 
ties are allowed to be heard \ and without this vanity 
of mentioning Mr. thyden y I had loft the beft evi- 
dence of my caufe. Sir, I have the privilege of a ' 
dedication to fay' fome fine things of my patron \ 
but I will be as little impertinent as I can, and only 
beg leave to fay fome true ones, and no mere than I 
have always declared in the abfence of Mr. Wharton* 
that (without the advantage of your family, and for- 
tune) you are the very man I would chufe to be, if I 
couM : I would have the force of your underftand- 
ing, and knowledge of mankind, to make a fortune" 
out of the public bufinefs of the world : or, if I were 
to mend my condition more to my own humour, and 
a way I fhould like better than through the hurry of a 
crowd, your wit and converfation, your perfon and 
addrefs, would beft recommend me to the women. 
I do not know, fir, how fuccefsful you have been with* 
that fair fex ; but I would not have it lye at any fair 
lady's door,, (who has a mind to be juftified in di£ 
B 3. pofing; 
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pofing of herfelf) that {he could not diftinguim in 
your favour, again ft all the pretenders of the town. 
If you have any enemies among the women, I mud- 
think, it is in a great meafure becaufe it was impofli- 
b'e to engage them to be all your friends. ' Sir, I 
am a well-wiftiertaaH your inteiefts, and be p*eafed 
to accept of this dedication of my refpefts, as an 
offering of my incliuatian, as well as a duty from 
my gratitude. 

I am, Sir, 

Your very much obliged 

Humble {errant, 



T. SOUTHERNS. 
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TO 

Mr. S O U T H E R N E> 

On hli Cohidy, called Tht 

WIVES EXCUSE. 



SURE there's a fate in plays i and 'tis in tain 
To write, while thefe malignant planets reign ; 
Some very foolifti influence rules the pit, 
Not always kind to fenfe, or juft to wit. 
And wfailft it lafts, let buffoon ry fucceed, 
To make us laugh ; for never was more need. 
Farce, in itfelf, is of a natty fcent ; 
But the gain fmells not of the excrement. 
The Spanijh nymph, a wit and beauty too, 
With all herxharms, bore but a finglc ihow : 
But, let a monfter Mufcovite appear, 
He draws a crowded audience round the year. 
May be thou haft not pleas'd the box and pit •, > 

Yet thofe who blame the tale, commend thy wit; > 
So Terence plotted ; but fo Terence writ. J 

Like his thy thoughts are true, thy language clean y 
Ev'n Jewdnefs is made moral in thy fcene. 
The hearers may for want oiNokes repine, 
But reft fccure, the readers will be thine. 
Nor was thy laboured drama damn'd or hifs'd* 
But with a kind civility difmifs'd ; 

B4 Wkb 
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VT[th inch gBtfi turners » the* Wife did o4e» 
Who, itot accenting, did b«r jiift rctuic. 

Tn«rc <*a* * glance at parting; fbcii a. lank 
And bitfstb^e iwr -rive a'er r iorone ichnfcr, 
Bot if ^hon won'dft befcen, 35 wel as read £ 
Copr rwie living anihor 7 and one dead * T 
Trar fbndard of thy ityte, let Etkeregt bet 
For wir, til* immortal fprinfr of Wjtkurlf* 
l*r*m after bofh, m dnur fame juffc deiig£* 
v^nd :fcc neasr ajjsrtrili leant m copy thine. 

Jqbbi StTOiir. 
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F R O L O G XJ E r 

Spoken by Mr. Bbttbrto v% 

GJllants, you're welcome to our homely cheer: 
If you have brought your EngWfhj/iomacbj here, 

We'll treat you* as the French fay, chere entire. 

And what we want of humour, or of wit, 

Make up with your Jbe- neighbours in the fit J" 

For on the ft age what e'er we do, or fay, 

The vizard-mafis can find you better play : 

With all our pains, we can hut bring r em in ;- 

'Tis you muft take the damfels out again : 

And when we've brought you kindly thus together. 

Tie your fault if you're parted by foul weather. 

We hope thefe natural reafons may produce,. 

In every whoremafter, a kind excufe 

For all our fault s y the poet's, and the players. 

You' 11 pardon ours, if you can find out theirs. [To the mafkcrr. 

But to the gentler men, who love at fight, 

And never care to come to clofer fight, 

We have provided work for them to-night. 

With Jafety they may draw their cannon down* 

And into afurrender bomb the town. 

From both fide- boxes play their batteries ;• 

And not a bullet Jhot, but burning eyes •* 

Tho/e they difcbarge with fuch fucceftful arts, 

They fire, three deep, into the ladies hearts* 

Since each man here finds hie diverfion, 

Let not the damning of our flay be one. 

But to the ladies, who muft fit it out, 

To hear us prate, and fee the oglersjhoof,. 

Begging their favour, we have this tofay^> 

In hopes of their proteSionfoY the play y 

Hire it a muficmetfing every day. 
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DRARfATlS VEKSOtiJE. 



MEN. 



LoVEMORE, 

Wellvile, 

Wilding, 

courtall, ' 

Springaub, 

Friendall, 

Ruffle, 

Mufic-Mafter, 



Mr. Betitrton* 
Mr. Kynnafto*. 
Mr. Williams. 
Mr. Bowman* 
Mr. Mich. L*e* 
Mr. Motif or d* 
Mr. Bright. 
Mr. Harris* 



WOMEN. 



Mrs. Friendall, 
Mrs. Sightly, 
Mrs. Witwoud, 
Mrs. Teazall, 
Fanny, her Niece. 
Betty, Witwoud's Maid. 



Mrs. Barry* 
Mrs. Bracegirdh* 
Mrs. Mont ford* 
Mrs. terj. 

Mrs. Richard/on* 



Two Pages, Footmen, and Lurkbojts*. 



SCENE, 2W*»* 
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THE 

WIVES EXCUSE; 

OR, 

Cuckolds make Themselves. 
ACT I. SCENE L 

SCENE the outward Room to the Mufic-meeting. 
Sfvtral Fcotmn at Hazard, fomt rifingfrom Play 4 

I Footman, 

A Pox on thefe mufic- meetings; there's no fifth ac"fc 
here, a free coil, as we have at the play-hoafes, to 
make gentlemen of us, and keep us out of harms way ; 
nothing but fiee- aod linkboys in this anti-chamber ; or a 
merry main to divert us ; and thai merry main, as you 
call it, makes mod of ns fad all the week after, 

2 Foot. Why, what had thou done, Gill? 

i Foot. Undone myfelf* and a very good friend t)f 
mine, my belly, for a week forward : I am hungry al- 
ready in the apprehension of wanting a fupper; for my 
hoard* wages is gone to the devil with h» bones. 
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3 Foot. Six is the main, gentlemen. 

4 Foot. That was my laft teller. > D . .- - A , 

\soct. I'll play no more \ Both r 'Mf'»» /'"> 

3 Foot* Set- out my hand, don't leave me Co, gentle- 
men. 

6 Foot. Come, fir, feven to fix, I fet yoa— — 

3 Foot. B rifely, my toy. 

6 Foot. I fet yo(i this. 

3 Foot. How much ? 

6 Foot. Three halfpcrth of farthings. 

3 Foot. Three halfperth of farthings t [Rifts from plaj.. 
I fee thou retaio'ft the fpirk pf thy anceftors, and as thou- 
wert born and bred* wilt live and die a footman — * — 
Three halfpenny-worth of farthings! 

t Foot. He fets like a fm all- beer butler in a widow 
lady's family. 

3 Foot. May'ft thou ftarve under the tyranny of a 
houfe keeper, and never know the comfort of- Board- 
wages agajn. 

6 Foot. WeU, well, I' have my money for all that. 

i Foct. Why, what a pretty fellow have we here 
debauch'd from us, and our fociety, by living in a civifc 
family ! but this comes of keeping good hours, and liv- 
ing orderly : idlenefs after fupper, in your private houfe*,, 
is the mother of many mifchiefs among the maids. 

3 Foot. Ay, ay, want of employment has* thrown- him' 
upon forne gentle chambermaid, and now he fets up for 
good hu (ban dry, to father her failings, and get a wet— 
uurfe for his lady. 

6 Foot. Better fo than te'father your in after's baflar ds^ 
as you do fomerimes'; or now and then cheat him of 
hi« wench, in the convoy, and Heai his clap from, 
him. 

4 Foot. Gad I mercy i?aith, lad. 

3 Foot. That indeed is a fin I often commk, ami 
fometifnes repent of: bur, the good with the bad, I have- 
no reafon to complain of my fervite. 

6 Fovt. Pray don't trouble your head about mine then* 

2 Foot. Come, come, we have all good places if we 

tan keep 'em: and for my part, I am too deep in m^ 

xnallerV 
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mailer's affairs, to fear the lofing of mine : what think 
you of the family of the FritndaUs, my lads ? a public 
private family, newly fet up, and of very fair recep- 
tion. 

3 Foot. Ay, Dick ; thou haft the time on't indeed. 

2 Foot. The mailer of it frank and free, to make an- 
invitation to the whole town ; and the miflrefe hofpiuble 
and handfome, to give 'em welcome and content : for 
my mailer knows every body, and contrives that every 
body (hall know her. 

3 Foot. Ay, marry fir, there's a family to breed up a 
pimp in I you may make a fortune out of fncha miftrefs, 
before your matter can get her with child. 

2 Foot* My mailer has been married not a quarter of 
a year, and half the young men in town know his wife 
already ; nay, know that he has known enough of heiy. 
not to care for her already. 

3 Foot* And that may be a very good argument for 
fbme of 'em, to perfuade her to know a little of fome- 
body elfe, and care as little for him. 

4 Foot. A very good argument* if (he takes it by the 
right handle. 

2 Foou Some of your mailers, I warrant you, will put 
It into her hand. 

3 Foot, I know my matter has a deign upon hep. 

2 Foot, And upon all the women in town* 

4 Foot. Mine is in love with her. 

5 Foot. And mine has hopes of her. 

3 Foot, Every man has hopes of a new marry'd wo* 
man ; for (he marries to like her man ; and if upon trial 
me finds (he can't like her huiband, (he'll find fomebody 
elfe that (he can like, in a very little time, I warrant 
her, or change her men 'till (he does. 

2 Foot. Let her like as many as (heplea&s, and weU 
come i. as they thrive with her, I (hall thrive by them :• 
I grind by her mill* and fome of 'em I hope will fet it 
a going-. Befides, (he has difcover'd (bme of ray mailer's 
intrigues of late, tbatrfftay help to fill the fails ; bat I fay 
nothing, I will Ukeibes.on-bo^h (ides>, and betray nei~ 

3 Foot. 
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3 Foot. If your lady loves play, as they fay fhe does, 
fhe will be fo far in your intereft, that he that makes his 
court to her, mud have money to recommend him— 

2 Foot. To me he mud indeed, if he expetts myaffift- 
ance. 

5 Foot, Come, come, what do you think of taj matter, 
Mr. bovtmore, for the lady ? 

3 Foot. I don't think of him. 

2 Foot, Nut fo much as (he does, 1 believe you ; he's a 
generous gentleman, and deferves very well of her, and 
me. • » ' 

i Foot* My matter, Mr. Wtllvih, is often at your 
houfe. 

3 Foot. He follows Mrs Sightly, I can tell you. But 
if your lady, Mrs. FritndaU, has a mind to be very well 
us'd ; not to fettle to't ; but only by the way of a fa* 
fh ion able revenge, or fo, to do herfelf juftice upon her 
hufband ; I look upon Mr. Wilding, my matter, one or 
other, to be the clevereft cuckold-maker ip -Cownt- 
Garden. 

2 Foot. Not to fettle to't indeed, for your matter is not 
over co nit ant. 

3 Foot. He does not (lay in a family, to be challenged 
into Weflminfter-baV, by the hulband's aft ion of battery, 
for an aflault upon his wife ; be is not fo conftant. 

4'Foot. Or if your lady be difpos'd to the more refin'd 
part of an amour,, without the brutality or defign of en- 
joyment, only for the pleafure of being talk'd of, or fa 
foi th 

3 Foot. Your matter Courtall will it her to a hair: for 
he will be as fond of the appearances of an intrigue, a» 
(he can be ; to fee him in the chafe, you would think he 
had pleafure in the fport; for he will be as fure always to* 
follow her, as never to prefs her ; he will take as muck 
pains to put her undeservedly into a lampoon, upon bis 
account, as he would to avoid a handfome occaiion, in, 
private, to qualify her for the fcandal. 

2 Foot. In fhort, Mr. Courtall will- do ewy thing, but 
• what he ought to d©> with a woman* 

4 Foot* 
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4 Foot.' He has broke oft' with three gentlewomen, 
upon my word, within thefe two months, for coming on 
too faft upon that bufinefs. 

2 Foot. Well> there are pretenders enough ; fa I have 
the profit, let my lady take the plea fu re of the choice : 
I'm for the fa ire ft bidder. 

3 Foot. What, Harry, haft thou nothing to fay of thy 
miftrefs, Mrs. Witvooud ? 

7 Foot. Nothing extraordinary, but that I'm tir'd of 
her. 

3 Foot. She lives as me us'd to do, lead at home ; has 
no bufinefs of her own, buta great deal of other people's* 
AH the men in town follow her, but 'tis for other wo- 
men ; for (he has frightened every due from a defign upon 
her : then (he's a general confidant, and foraetimes re- 
ports no more than (he knows ; but that's a favour in* 
deed, from a wit, as they fay (he is. 

7 Foot. If (he be a wit, I'll be (worn (he does not take 
me for one ; for (he fends me very often upon very ridi- 
culous errands. 

3 Foot. I think you have a correfpondent porter, in 
every quarter of the town, to difperfe her fcandalous let- 
ters, which (he is always bantering one fool or other 
withal r 

7 Foot. Pour or five always in pay with her. 

?\ Foot* But when Horn-fair comes, that's Aire to be a 
iday, and every marry'd man that has a wife hand- 
fomef than (he is, at her proper coft and charges, may 
expeft a fairing, to put him in mind of his fortune. 

7 Foot. I find you know her too well, to defire to live 
with her. 

3 Foot. I had rather be amafter of the ceremonies to a 
vifiting lady, to 'fquire about her how-d'ye's, and u(her 
in the formal falutations of all the fops in town, upon 
her day ; nay, tho' (he kept two days a week, than live 
in a family with her. 

1 Fdot. Will' this damtr'd mlifick-meeting never be 
done f would the cats-guts were in the (idlers bellies. ' 
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T<wq Pages meeting. 1 i 

* Page. My lady Smirkirs page* ll> 

2 Page. Who's there ? my lady Woudnwe /' 
i Pjg*, At your fervice, madam. 

2 /**£*. O lord, madam ! I am furpris'd to fee your 
Iady(hip"here P 

z Feet. What have we here ? . I' 

3 JVp/. The monkies apeing. their ladies, let 'em go om |t 

2 Pag*. How can your ladyfhip defcend into thefe 
little diverGons of the town, the plays and the mu£c- 
meetings? 

i Page. Little diverGons indeed, madam , to us, who* 
have feen fo much better abroad, and dill retain too .. 
much of the delicacy oF the French t to be pleas'd with the* \ 
harbarous performances of thefe Englijb. i 

3 Foot. That's a touch for fame of 'enu 

i Page. Yet there's no flaying always at home, your 
fedyflrip knows 

2 Page. Nor being always feen in the drawing-room,. 
I vow and fwear ■ . ■ 

i Page* So that, madam, we are aim oft under a ne> 
ceffity of appearing in thefe public places 

2 Page. An abfolute neceflity of fhewing- ourfelves 
fomctimes. 

l Page. Ay, but # madam, then the men, they do fo 
ogle one- 

3 Foot. Ah ! very well, Mr. Charles. 

1 Page, Into all the little confuuons that a woman is 
liable to upon thofe occafions. 

2 Page. I fwear my lord Simper<wtll Has an ixreiiftible- 
way with him, 

i Page. He ogled me all the mufic long, I believe 
every body took notice of it, fo furioufly, I could not 
bear it myfelf ;.. I vow and fwear, he al moll made mt 
blulh ; and 1 would rather do any thing to defetve bluih- 
ing, in another place, than by a country modefty betray 
fuch an unpardonable want of breeding, *o the censure 
of fo much good company. • . ^ 

3 Foot. 1 dare fwear tor her ladyfhip, Ike had rather 
do It than bluih for't. 

\Pagu. 
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1 Page. Why how now, Jack Sauce ? [To tbt footman. 
But did I blufb, madam I [To the page. 

2 Pagi. Only for your friends, madam, to fee us t> 
oeglefted. 

1 Pagi. Fie, fie, madam, you made your conqueft too. 
I minded no body but my lord ; and I vow and fweai^ 
I mull own it, madam, he ogles one more like a man 
pf quality, than any body about town that I know of, 
and I think I am pretty well acquainted with all the loft 
looks in town. 

2 Page. One after another we have 'em all— bnt Je- 
fu! madam 

. 1 Page* Ay, macfem. 

2 Page. They fay the French fleet will be here next 
fumrner, with their TourvMes, and their things, and Je- 
fa ! madam, ravifh us ail. 

1 P*ge. O lord, madam, ravi&iag us is nothing, "but 
our dear religion, madam, what will they do to that I 

2 Page. Ay, what indeed, madam? 

1 Page. I would not lofe the gaping galleries of our 
churcives, for the beft religion in chriflendom. 
: 3 Foot. You are precious pages indeed, betray your la* 
dies fecrots, before you come into 'em. 

WHbin. Make way for my lord there, bear back got- 



1 Foot. So, fo, 'tis done at lafi, let's get the coachet 
to the door, [Exeunt amneu 

The curtain drawn up % Jhews the company at the mufic- 
meeting ; after an Italian fong $ Lovemore, Wellvile*. 
Wilding, Courtall, Springame, Friendall, Ruffle, Mrs. 
Friendall, Sightly, Witwoud, Fanny advance to lie 
front of the ft age. 

Mr. Fri. Ladies and gentlemen, how do you like the> 
mafic ? 
Sight* O vtry fine furey fir. 

Wit. What fay you to't, young gentlemen ? * ^ 

Spring. I have fomething to fay to you, I like a great 
deal better, provided you won't laugh at me. 

[Going ajide with her* 
But 
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But the mufic'a extremely fin e— — [To the Compaq? 

Well. Efpecially the vocal part. For 1 did not under* 
ftand a word on't. 

Mr. Fri. Nor I, faith, Wellvile* but the words were 
Indian, they fang well, and that's enough for the plea* 
Aire of the ear. 

Court. By which I find yoor fenfe is found. 

Mr, Fti. And found fenfe is a very good thing, Court- 
all [GatifWild. 

Wtll That thou wo't never be the better for. 

Mr. Fri. Wilting* thou had been fo bufy about that 
young girl there, thou know'ft nothing of the matter. 

Wild. O, fir,, you're mistaken, I am a great admi- 
rer 

Mr. Fri. Of every thing in petticoats. 

Witt. Of thefe mufical entertainments; I am very 
mufical, and love any call that brings the women toge- 
ther. 

Mr. Fri. Vocal, or inttrumental! which do you moft 
approve of? If you are for the inttrumental, there were 
the fonatas to night, and the chacons, which you 
know 

Wild. The fonatas and the chacons which I know I 
not I, fir, I don't know 'em : they may be two Italian 
fidlers of your acquaintance, for any thing I know of 
'em. 

Mr. Fri. Fie, Be, fidlers! matters, if you pleafe, Wild* 
ing ; matters, excellent in their art, and famous for ma* 
ny admirable compofitions. [Mingles with the compa j. 

Court* So, he's faft in his own fnare, with his fonatas 
add chacons ; but how goes the world, Wilding ? 

Witt. The fame women every day, and in every pub* 
lie appearance. 

Court. Here are fome faces, I fee, of your acquaint- 
ance. 

Wild. Ay, pox take 'era, I fee 'em too often to for- 
get 'em : would their owners thought as ill of 'em as I 
do, they would keep 'em at home ; but they are for 
fhewing their (how ttill, tho' no body cares for the fight. 

[They mix with the company. 
Wit. 
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Wa. Methinks'tis but good manners in Mr. Lovtmore, 
to be particular to your fitter, when her hufband is fo 
nniverfal to the company. 

Spring. Prithee leave her to her hufband : (he has fatif- 
fied her relations enough in marrying this coxcomb; 
now let her fatify he rfe If, if (he pleafes, with any body 
(he likes better. 

Wit. Fie, He, there's no talking to you, you carry my 
meaning further than I defign'd. 

Spring. Faith I took it up but where you left it, very 
Dear the matter. 

Wit. No, no, you grow fcandalous ; and I would not 
be thought to fay a fcandalous thing of a friend. 

$p r ing> Since my brother in-law is to be a cuckold, 
is it mud be mightily my filler's fault if he be not, I 
think Levemon as proper a fellow to carry on fo chart* 
table a work, as (he could ha' lit upon : and if he hat 
her confent to the bufinefs, ike has mine, I allure 
yon. 

Wit. A very reafonable brother ! 

Spring* Would yon be as reafonable a friend, and at* 
low me aa many liberties as I do her? 

Wit. Why, fo I will t (he has the men, and you (hall 
have the women, the whole fex to pick and chufe— -• 

Spring. One miftrefs oat of— 

Wit. As many as yon pleafe, and as often as you have 
occafion. 

Spring. Why, faith, that pleafes me very well ; you 
hit my conftitution, aa if you were familiar with it, or 
had a mind to be fo. 

Wit. Not I indeed, fir. 

Spring. And I have, as you were faying ■ ■ 

Wit. As i was faying 1 

Spring. Very often an occafion for a miftrefs* 

Wit. You fay fo yourfelf, I know nothing of your 
occafions. ' > 

Spring. Shall I bring you acquainted with fome of 'em? 
I have great variety, and have, every day, a new occa- 
fion for a new miftrefs : if you have a mind to be fatis- 
fied in this point, let me go along with you—— 
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Home with me ? 
1g. Or home with me, will do my bufinefs as well. 

But it won't do mine, fir. 
ng. Then let it be home with you, tho' my lodg- 
very convenient. 

Why, this is fudden indeed, upon^fo fmall an ac- 
ance: but 'tis fomething too foon for yoo, and a 
X) late for me. 

ng. Not to repent, I hope, madam ? better late than 
you know; come, conie, I have known a worfe 
etter receiv'd. 

, And this offer you will make to every woman, 
be receiv'd, 1 dare anfwer for you. 
*g. That's more than you can do for yourfelf for 
g it. But the folly fall upon your own head : I 
one my part, and 'tis your fault if you're idle— 

[Gets avuaji 
'/* You have been emertaja'd, coufia-*— 

[Sightly to Ac*. 
. By a very pretty prating fellow, eoufife ; and I 
be contented to let him Atow Jus parts this way, as 
as he pleas'd. 

k. What 1 like a man of honour, he's fto ma&ing 
vhathefays— — . 

. And comes fo quick upon thatbyfcncfs, he won't 
a woman a reasonable liking- time, to make ade- 
xcufe to herfelf, if fhe (hou'd allow him aiavour. 
**•> The young officer has heard enough of your 
&er, I fuppofe, not to put it too much into your 
r of laughing at him, 

>. Pm lorry for't: I would have a man know juft 
;h of me to make him a lover : and then, in a lit- 
ime, I fhould know enough of him to make him 
s. 

*/. This will come home to you one day. 
'« In any (hape but a hufband, coufin. But methinkt 
*wv and Mrs. Ffitndall are very ferioufly engag'd— 
[Obferving Lovemore <mith Mrs* Friend all. 
f M. I have had an eye upon 'em. 
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Wit. For fuch a trifle as cuckolding a hufband is ia 
this town. 

Sight The men will always dcfign upon our fex ; but 
I dare anfwer for her — -— 

Wit. And fo will L That if fhe fhould fall from the 
frailty of the flefh into that folly, flic will appear no 
monfter, whatever her hufband may be. What fay you 
to a ramble after the mufic ? 
Sight. 1 fay nothing to't. 

Wit. A hackney jaunt, from one end of the town to 
t'other ? 

Sight. 'Tis too late. 

Wit. I know two feveral companies gone into the city, 
one to Pontacksy and t'other to the Rummer t to tapper's 
I want to difturb, ftrangely ; what fay you, cuz ? lets 
put on our mafques, draw up the glaflfes, and fend up 
for the men, to make their women uneafy : there's one 
of 'em to be marr/d, it may do good upon her, by (hew- 
ing what fhe mull truft to, if (he will have a huiband. 
Sight. And can you be To mifchievous? 
Wit. Can you refill the temptation I 
Sigb\ I came with Mrs. FriendalJ, and mail go home 
with her. Look to your charge there. 
Wit. I have an eye that way. 
Sight. We (hall fee you to-morrow, coufin t 
IVit. At your toilet, coufin ; you are always my firft 
vifit. \S* 0il t0 Wilding and Fanny. 

Mrs. Fri. Is this your friendfhip to Mr. Fritndall f t 
mud not hear it. 
Lout. You fee he gives you leave. 
Mrs. Fri. Therefore I can't take it 5 the confidence is 
fo generous, that ev'n that would fecure me to him. 

Love. The confidence is as generous on your fia> ; and 
do you think that will fecure him to you ? 
Mrs. Fri. V\\ nfk him, if you pleafe. 
Lev*. Y-c 'ii r ii but difturb him. 

Mrs. F . ■:■'■;:. Fr;;;:aalL [Catting him. 

Mr F .vhc^ the matter, madam? 

M*s \. i^pen'd here a fcurvy difpute 

bet^ r ^iinds, fir, as you think fit 

to c . Mr4 
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Mr. Fri. A difputc ! about what, pr'ythee? but before 
I hear a word on't, Lovtmore, thou art certainly in the 
wrong in holding an argument with a woman. 

Lwt. I begin to think fo too, dr f for contending with 
a lady t>at will be try'd by no body but her hufband. 

Mr. Fit. But what's the bufinefs r nothing extraordi- 
nary between you, I hope ? 

Mrs. Fri. Believe me r fir, I think it very extraordi- 
nary—— 

Lov*. Very extraordinary indeed, madam, to be fo pub- 
licly expos'd for a private opinion. 

Mrs. Fri. And you (hall be the judge of the^ifTerence. 

Mr. Fri. No, no, no difference among friends, it rouft 
not ccme to that, Til make up all differences between 
you. 

Levt. You may do much indeed to fet all ftraight. 

Mr. Fri. And fo I will, i 'faith Lo<vetnore % Til reconcile 
all I'll warrant you ; but come, what ia this mighty mat- 
ter between you ? 

Mn. Fri. I think it a mighty matter, Mr. FriendaU, to 
be fo far fufpeded in my conduct, that any one, under 
the title of your friend, (hould dare, in your abfence, to 
be fo very familiar with me— 

Mr. Fri. How, madam ! 

Love. All will out, i fee^ [dfide. 

Mr. Fri. In my abfence, fo very familiar with you. 

Mrs. Fri. As to cenfdre thefe innocent liberties that 
the women allow them fe Ives in the company of their huf- 
bands. 

Low. So, fhe has fav'd her credit with me, and mine 
with her hufband. 

iMrs. FriendallyV/w Mrs. Sightly *WWitwoud. 
W. Why, Levemore, thou art in the wrong of all 
this ; I delired you to fport off a little gallantry with my 
wife, to entertain and divert her from making her ob- 
fervations upon me, and thou doft nothiag but play the 
critic upon her. 

Love. I find f was miftaken. But how wou'd you 
we-mc behave myfelf * 

Mr. 
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Mr. Fri. "Why* I wou'd have you vtry frequent in your 

viiits, and very obliging, to my wife, now and then, to 

carry on oar other pleasures the better : for the amufe- 

ment, or fo, you may fay a civil thing to her, for every 

woman, you know, loves to have a civil thing fa id to 

her fometimes; but then you mult be very cautious in 

the expreffion ; if (he fhou'd in the lead apprehend that 

you had a defign upon her, 'twou'd raife the devil in one 

part of the family, and lay him in another, perhaps, 

where I had a mind to employ him : therefore 1 wou'd 

have you keep in fa von r with her — — 

Love* I'll do my beft, x I promife you. » 

Mr. Fri. She's inclining, yon rauft know, to fpeak very 

well of you; and that (he does of very few of the men, 

I aflure you : (he approves of the intimacy and friend* 

(hip between us, and of your coming to the houfe ; and 

that may (land you in (lead with the lady, vou wot of— 

Love. J apprehend you — fo begging the lady's pardon 

[To Mrs. Friendall.] with a defign of doing fome thing 

to deferve it— 

Wit. That will never fail with the women, Mr. Zsw* 
more. 

Levi. I will make an intereft with the mailers, to give 
you a fong at parting. [Go** to tbi majttr*. 

Sight. An Englijb fong, good Mr, Lovemon. 
Mr. Fri. O by all means an Englijb fong. 

[Goes to the mafters tee. 
Welv. Any fong, which won't oblige a man to tell 
you he has feen an opera at Venice to underftand. 

Mr. Fri. Pray, let him fing the ladies the fong I gave 
him. 
Mufic-mafler. Which fong, fir? 
Mr. Fri. The lad. 
Mufec-nutfter. 'Tis not fet, fir 5 

Mr. Fri. Not fet, fit ! [Turning from hint, to tbi ladies. 
Love. That's a fault he'll never forgive you. 
Mufec-mafter. Why, really, fir, I would ferve any gen- 
tleman to my power ; but the words are fo abominably 
out of the way of mufic, I don't know how to humour 

'em 1 
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'em : there's no fetting 'em, or tinging 'em, to pleafe 

any body but himfelf. 

Sight. O ! but we lofe by this. 

Mr. Fri. Hang 'em, idle rafcals ; they care not what 
entertainment we lofe, fo they have but our money. 

Sight. Is it your own fong, Mr. Frkudallf 

Mr. Fri. I muft not rob your lady (hip of your part in 
it. 

Sight. My part in your fong, fir! 

Mr. Fri* You were the mufe that infpirM me ; I writ 
it upon your ladyfliip. 

Sight. Fife fie ; that pride wou'd rain me : but I know 
you lay fo to every woman, [She turns from him. 

Mr. Fri. I'gad, ihe's i'th' right on't; I have told a 
dozen fo already at the mufic- meeting, and moftof 'em 
believe me. 

Sight* Does Mr. Fritndatt often write fongs, madam ? 

Mrs. Fri. He does many things he fhou'd not do, ma- 
dam ; but I think he loves me, and that excufes him to 
me ; tho' you may be fure, 'tis with the tendered con- 
cern for my own reputation, that I fee my hufband daily 
trifle away his fo notoriously, in one folly or other of the 
town*. [Goei to Mr. Friend all. 

Wit. For her own reputation, it muft be ; for the 
world will believe, (he turns foch a hulbaud to the right 
life, whatever ihe fays to the contrary. 

Mrs. Fri. Mr. Fritmdall, pray be fatisfied with a good 
eftate ; and not imagine, becaufe you have that, you have 
every thing elfe. The bufinefs of writing fongs mould 
be over with a married man. And fince I can't be fuf- 
pe&ed to.be the Pbillis, or Cleris f 'tis an affront to me, 
to have*any other woman thought fo. 

Mr. Fri. Indeed, madam, fo far you are right : I never 
heard of any man, that writ a fong upon his wife. 
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5 O N G, by Major-general Sackville. 

jNgrattfvl love? thus, fvtry hour t 
* To punifh me by btr difdain ! 
You tyrannic* to Jbezu y:ur pow'r ; 
And Jbe, to triumph in my pain. 

You *v bo can laugh at human *woee t 

And <vi8ims to btr pride decree 9 • 
Off me, your yielding jlave, impoft 

Your xbatm -& but leavt the rohtl frau 

How fatal are your poJfod*d darts 7 
Htr eonqu' ring jyet the trophies bea/l 9 

Whilft you iofuarefoor *wand*riug bearls 9 
That in her charms and /corn -are lojf. 

Impious % and cruel: you deny 

A death, to eafe me of my cart.: 
Which jbe delays, to make mo try 

The force of beauty and dejpair^ 

Mr.Fri. £,ov$more, wemaythatfk you for this : but 
when you keep your promife to me at dinner, to-mor* 
tow, and you, and you, and aH of you, gentlemen, 
{Speaks to all the men.] I'll do you reafon to the good 
company. Some of my fervants there — — 

[Goes to the door*' 

Court* Madam, 1 am very luckily hereto offer you ay 
iervice. 

. Mrs. Fri. No particular woman muft expect it from fo 
general a follower of the fex, as Mr. Court all is. 

Court. A gencTal follower of die fex indeed, madam, 
in my care of 'em. 

Mrs. Frn Sefxdes, 'tis dangerous to be feen with a man 
of your chancier ; for if you don't make it an intrigue, 
the town makes it for you : and that 'does moft of your 
bnfincfs as well. 

C—ru There's no knowing a man by hischaradler in 
this ttwn ; the partiality of friends, and the prejudice 

Vol. II. C of 
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of enemies who divide it, always makes him better or 
worfe than he defer ves,. 

Mrs. Fri. If you have no regard to my reputation, 

Jtray be tender of your own. *Tis now- a~ days a* fcanda- 
ou$ in a man, who wqu'd be thought to know the 
town (as I know you wou'd) to wait upon a bare face, 
to her coach, as it os'd to be to lead out a vizard- mafic : 
but the pit has got the better of the boxes, with mod of 
you, in that point of civility ; and I don't doubt* bat it 
turns to better account. 

Spring. Indeed, fitter, it does turn to better account ; 
and therefore we mtrft provide for ourfelves— 

[Takes Courtall with bins to Mrs. Witwoud. 

Why, here's a woman, Com* tall If (he has a vizard- 

malk to encourage me— [Love, goes to Mrs. Fri. 

I cou'd go to the world's end with her : but as fhe is, 
bare-faced, and an honeft woman— 

Wit. You'll do a foqlilfe thing, for. once ; fee her to 
her coach, I dare fay for you, to make her otherwife. 
Spring. Why, if ivniftii.be fo i , r [AddttJfsKg to her. 
Wild. You own jour aunt is a^-b^d ; and you lee Mrs. 
Witwoui's toobufy to mind your going away with me. 

Fan. I can- 1 to night, but I'll call upon you to-mQr- 
rowmorniog, as Igo to fix o'clock prayers. 

jLo*ut. I hope, madamj 1 may without exception wait 
upon you. [TV Mrs FrienvJall. 

IVelv. And, madani, I have the title of an, old fervant 
to. your ladyftup, to exped that favour from you— 

[To Mr** Sightly. 
Sight. Mr. FritnialU having a handfome wife in the? 
cpmpan^, may be jealous ; and, you. will pardon me if [ 
am unwilling to give him, a fufpicion of a man/ whom £ 
would have every body think as well of, asl dojnyfelf. 
1 Mrs. Fri* Mr. FrienJall gives you more opportunities 
than I. can approve of, and I cou'd wiftijqu wou'd not 
take the advantage of 'em ; they'll turn ta no account 
v Mr. Fri. Come ladies, I am your man I find— 

[Leads Mrs. Sightly, Mrs. ?n^ud^\ following, 
R*fr What think you of th^s occafion ? 

Love. 
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lave. You cair*t lave a better •> follow him— -i» And 

be famous [Springaine leads Witwcud. Wilding UadA 

< Fanny miw ■. kmfat aftb the <U*sfonj. 

Wellv. What have you now in hind ? 

£wr. Why all my hopes of the wife depending apoa 
the fenfelefs behaviour of the hufbaod; I have contriv'd, 
by this fellow, before her face too, to cxpofe him, a 
way that mail ruin hi ra with her for ever^ let'* follow, 
aad eip'ed the event*-*-*-* [E taunt. 

\ ,/-'■ '&'£}L}t% changes ittbejreit. 

> Several lg#febe}s 9 and fiWMm. ■ < ' ' 

IM. Hire a'lrWht, kenilemen, have a Jfght, Sir. 

' r [Spfingame ' 4oit$ WitwoBoV 

Spring. Light yoOTfelves to the devil. 

[Wilding nuitb Fanny, and fever al otbers. 

% Link. Blefs you* rtraiten' we can Arid the way in the 
cferfc. SiiaHlrr^ydoi'wttrthip there? 

5/r/^, Thendtfla coath, atad thy wft mall be thy 
/eward. J J • 

e JW. Mr, Ftfetdafft cbafch thdre^^ 'Tw at the 
door, fir. . 

£*ttr Mr. Frieoqalt leading Mrs. Sightly with bis 
inme^enfere jjjgtar >». Lovejaore and Well vile 

Afr. irViVil^ffirift kilprdv^'eveTy opportunity wrth you* 
ftdyftrpV to 1 convince you of the truth' I have beeri tell- 
ing yetf to fright, and in ttai billet, I give k eider my 
batid^hdw* Vtfty atticu I am yOar fervent— 

Ji. sM 3-.*:.!: < • '{lightly tbr*** it behind ber. 

$igbt. Pie, fie, before yotf¥ vvife^ {Riifte /infer // up. 

* Mvi. JHtf* ISitf thtt paptfr doro-toe* belong to you. ^ N 

• f Pijendall leads Mrs. Sightly of, andrttitrrtsferbis/wi/H 
Ruf. Don't be jealous, lady, J know no defign the 

gentlewomtfti Uras asyet tfpon irty peffon, and I'll belong 
toydtv ifi this :gennle man pteaft*; . * 

Mr. Fri. You're pleas'd to be merry,nV, but fR> toad* 
iig hrnvU faHctch: you. 

Mrs. Fri. What wou'd the fellow kwre ? 
V C 2 bnf. 
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* Ruf. Why, I won'd have this fellow gone about lilt 
bufiaeis. 

Mr.Fri- My bnfinefs lieahercatprefent, fir. 

^*/*. Yoo lie there, fir. 

. [Hits Mr. Friendali a box on tbe ear, and draws; 
tbi nmmcu jbriek, Mrs. Friendall pretends to bold 
ber bit/baud, tbi company tome about '#« . 

Mrs* Fru Good Mr. FriendoU* another time, con fid er 
where you are. You are more a man of honour, I know, 
than to draw your (word among the. women ; I am forry 
this has happen'd in a place where you can't right your- 
felf, without wronging the company. But you'll find a 
time to do a juftice to yourfelf, and the ladies, who 
have fuffcr'd in the apprehenfion of fuch a brutality. 

Spring. Pll go along with. you—* % 

[All go off but Witwoud. 

Wit. Wou'd the devil had 'em, for drawing their 
fwords here; I have loft n^y. little captain in the frays, 
lay charge is departed too, and for this night I fuppofe 
has left me to make an excufe to the family, for her ly- 
ing abroad with a country coo/io, or Co; that cogue 
Wilding has carry 'd her home with him, and 'tis as well 
now, as a week hence, for when thefe youpg wenches 
once fct their hearts upon't, everything gives them air 
opportunity to ruin themfelves •: her aunt Yeaxall has 
made her rife to fix-o'clock prayers to fine purpdfe,* if 
this be the fruits of her devotion : but fi nee (he tautt fall 
to fome body, I'm glad Wilding has her, for he'll ufeher 
ill enough in a tittle time, to make her wifer (qr the fu- 
ture; by the dear experience and vexation of thi* in- 
trigue, (being difappointed of many things the expects) 
(he may make a virtue of neceffity, repent becaufe the 
, can't keep him to herfelf, and make an honeft man a 
Titry good wife yet. \Exiu 

., Lovemore, Well vile, Raffle rtturm. ? 

Jtuf. I have done my part, and am fatisfied with the 
honour of the achievement. 

Lrue. 'Tis a reputation clear gain'd? fine* there's no 
danger of accounting foi't. 

Jtrf. 
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' Rmf. So thanking you, for this occafion of (hewing my- 
felf, I am your humble fervant— [Exit* 

Welto. Who is this hero,' pray t 

Low*. Whv this is a fpark, that has had the misfortune 
of being kick'd very lately, and I hare hdp'd him to this 
occafion of repairing his honour, upon our very good 
friend, a greater coward than himfelf: he has ferv'd 
my ends, now let him ferte the town's. 

Wellv. But did you obferve how the lady behaved her* 
felf in the quarrel, to conceal her husband's cowar- 
dice? 

Lwi. What a handfome excufe me made in hit favour, 
to the company f when the can never make any for htm 
toherfclf. 

Wtlht* This matter well managM, may torn 16 ae» 
count 1 tbo 9 you muft not be feen to expofe him, yon 
may take the advantage of hit expofing himfelf. 

Law. And let her fay what we can upon this fubjeft* 
I believe no woman can be contented to have her ho* 
now much longer than her fortune in the pofleffion of 
a man, who hat no fund of his owe, to anfwer in fe- 
curity for either. 

Thus, who a married woman's love would win, 

Should with the hu (band's failings firft b*gin \ 

Mike him but in the fault, end you (hall find 

A good excufe will tnakcmoa women kind. [Btnmn 



ACT 'II. SCENE I. 
Witwoud 0t * /.*6{r» w>£ Betty, and a footmen 

Wit* TWT^ RCWS °f m y coufin fanny this morning ? 

X^l £"- For God's fake, madam, not a word of 
her lying out to-night ; we- (hall- have the devil to do 
with tbeotd gentlemoman, if (he knows it. 
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#V. ThatV s^et, J km keep from fctr, for my f>wa 
fake, 2fr//y; but how. cgjne* this ahout ? J'jn quite on* 
of gilt paper : Harry^ y<w fetch me two or three quire 
from Mr. Bt/tUty^, and caJl at Mrs* D« Ro&&i my nnsn- 
tua- woman's, as you cocpe back, for letters— and, 
^'yon hear? £ive this W*e to Joe the porter, ke ftced* 

no kftru&ions ; let hi » leave it for Mr. WiUfrn+ 

[/«o/wa* and mat 4 $f f*/,J I find I mail meddle. 19 this 
bufjirefs; for her viftfs, at this rate, will not <>nly be trou- 
.blelbme to, him (as I would have 'cm) hut in a little 
time, be public to the whole town : now, tho' I am 
\€iy well pleaftd with any matter of fcaodal, I am fo 
yearly related to the interefi of this girl, I would not 
have her the cccafion of it. They fay the undemanding 
94&kt to be ft)«ced to the condition,, to mflke any one 
Wpy* wwU fee were in a conditio a fuitaWe *©, her 
underftaijtfiriff * fee ha$ wit enough fat a wife, *&d k *Q? 
rtipg.4ilifc.ih^ 1 know q£ . :. 

TV**. O. madam. I you're welsom* home* * 

Wit. Rather good- morrow, coufin. 

Fia& Rather good morrow indeed* thai** this pro* 
perer fajutation : for you're cever to be fttri' ij» your 
lodging at any other time of the day j and tfcra too,, ai 
fopn as you're ow* a-bed im a morning* you fomnon a 
congregation of your fellows together, to hear yoa 
prate by the hour, flatter every body in the company, 
fpeak ill of every one that's ablent, and fcatter about the 
fcandal of that day. 

Wit, Why* madam, you won't quarrel at that, I 
hope; 'tis one of the mo ft fafhionable innocent diverfions 
of the town, it makes a great dea) of mirth, fpeaking 
ill of people,, and never does any body any harm-. 

Tea*. Not with any that know you, I believe. How 
came you home laft night ? The night before, you ar- 
rived like a carted bawcj, juftly punith'd for the finrof the 
people. You confefsM yqu were fore'd to bilk your 
coach, to get rid of the, coxcombs that dogg'd yoa from 
the pUy-houfo, and being pur&'d by (he cpAchiwan and 

> 'footmen, 
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footmen, (for t don V doubt but you gave the gentle* 
men encouragement enough tb come home with you) 
"you leok'dasif you belong'd to a cellar, in fome of the 
alleys ydu were hunted through, and had been cateN 
WJiwling in all the kennels of the town. 

Wit. That was an unfortunate night indeed. 

Teen, Well, deliver every good woman's child, 1 fay, 
from fuch d aggie-' tai I'd coorfes as thefe are ; what will 
be the end of 'em, I befeech you ? You will make your- 
felf as odious rn a tittle time, as you endeavour to make 
tvtty body clfe: this is not the way to get a hufband j 
the men know too much of you already, to defire any 
more of you, 

U r t<. 1 don't fet up for a hufband* 

Teaz. Marry come up here 1 you may have an occafion 
for an hufband, when you can't get one. Hufband s are 
not always to be had at a month's warning, to finifh an- 
other man's Wdrk s whit, 'tis bene^h the charader «f a 
(he wit, I fuppofe, to be cotttt&Att or is a hufbaadTOft 
of faftuon with you, rbrfooth I another woman** huf- 
band can go down with you to my knowledge* and al 
agly a rugae too, with as hanging a countenance, as I 
can'd wife (any tiilai* I had a mind to be rid of— . 
yen* diver&H «' yo% «all him. 

JTit> Ofp*re*»y matte, I own he fe my turfe, doonVd 
for my plague and pleafure 

. Ttax. Spare your fharac! I'll fey that for you, yon 
have no&been'fpiring of aay endeavour thatcou'd bring 
a fhame any way into the family, wherever yon Hv'd 
yets if there was ever a fool foft enough to throw it 
•fw«. All your relations know you, and are afraid t* 
have yon in a houfe with 'em ; and I fuppofe you are 
very well pleas'd to be from under their roof; to have 
yonr fellows Come after you to my houfe as they do a 
and as I am fool enough to allow of. 
^Wit. For no harm, con fin, 1 hope. 

Teaz. Perhaps voir think it no harm; and, indeed, it 
* can't eafily do you any harm t but, I'm fore, 1 have one; 
of my nieces already undone, by your bringing her ac- 
quainted with fome of 'em. I was fore'd to marry her, 
. >'• - . C^ - you> 
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you know, below her rank (for the ufual reaTon of thfs 
end of the town) into the city, where 'twas left fcao- 
dalous, the wives there having a charter for what they 
do. And now Fanny ^ a very girl, when I have provid- 
ed a hu(band, and all, for her, (for (he mud have a 
hufband,) fcc takes after her filler; (as a little thing 
will make a precedent for what we. are ioclui'd to ;) (hd 
takes after her filler, I fay, and is unfortunately engaged 
in a paflion for Mr. Wilding: and how to prevent it— 

IVtt. Indeed, I rauft acknowledge, I was, in a great 
meafure, the unfortunate caufe of my couiin Btddy's mis- 
carriage;, but (br my couun Fanny, rely upon me; no- 
tiling (hall come on'tj I am now going to Mr. Wilding 
on that account; and have fent a note to (ecu re him al 
his lodgings 'till I come. 

* Enter Betty. 

, f>4vs» Well, where's this girl? Why does not (he 
come, when I fend for her? 

Hefty. Madam, (he went to (ix-o'clock prayers, and is 
not come back yet. 

■ Teaz. God's bodiktns \ has (he got the trick on't ? of 
abufiag the church into the place of affigaatioo already ? 
Wilding \m carry'd her. home with him ghat's certain ^ 
gtt you gone after her ; may be you may prevent hia 
wicked defign on her. Go, g^> 9 and redeem her, tho* 
you leave yourfelf in her room. u 

Wit. lta oblig'd to you, truly, madam.. 

TeazA dare venture you, ypu'il not be in love with him * 
you'll give him as good as he brings ; and, let the worft 
come to the worft, you, have liv'd too long in the town* 
to be uneafy for any man ; or be concern'd beyond the 
f>leafure and convenience of the intrigue. Therefore I 
may venture you, a little time goes a great way in this 
bufmefs; deliver her, and 1 won't find fault with you. 
thefe three days you (hail do what you pleafe [£**. 
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SCENE Mr. Friendall'/ h$mfe+ 

Mrs. F^iendali following Mr. Friendall. > 

Mrs. Fri. Nay,- Mr. Friendall* I know what you. will 
ebjecV to me ; but you muft hear me out. The concern 
and care of your reputation is as dear to me, as it cat 
be tender to you ; fi nee I mull appear to the world, only 
in that rank of honour which you. are pleas'd to main* 
tain. 

Mr, Fri, Why, madam, you have as handfcme an equi* 
page as any man's wife in town, that has a father alive* 

Mrs. Fri. This ra«ft not put imp off. I fee you make 
little of the matter, to hide it from my fears; and there 
indeed you're kind: but 'tis in vain to think of conceal* 
ing from me what you intend ; from what you ought to 
do, I know what you will do, after fo bafe a wrong. 

Mr* Fri. A drunken extravagance, the fellow will be 
ferry for't, when he's fobe r 

Mrs. Fri. If you wou'd flay 'till then. 

Mr* Fri. And beg my pardon. 

Mrs Fri. That he (hall do, if that wou'd fittisfy you* 

Mr. Fri. Satisfy me i 

Mrs. Fru And let it fatisfy yon; it ought to fatisfy you, 
from fuch a one. For, I believe he wou'd not have 
quarrel I'd any where elfe, nor there neither, but upon 
the profpeft of being prevented, or parted, or fecur'd 
over night, in order to beg pardon in the morning. 
• Mr. Fri. Ay, madam, but confider 

Mrs. Fri. Pray cenfider me, Mr. Fritndall, I muft fuffer 
every way, if you proceed to a revenge* in your dan* 
gtr which mult be mine % in my honour, which ought 
to be' more yours than to expofe it upon, every little 
oecafion.— — -Come, come, in other things you have a, 
good opinion of my conducl, pray let me govern here; 
you mav be affur'di J'U do nothing to* leflea you; the 
fatis/a&ion (hall be as public a» the affront. Leave it to 
me for once, I will not be deny'd— He ia not worth 
your danger. 
Mr. Fri. Welly you mail govern me* 

C 5, Mrs. F*i+ 
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Jfr*, Fri. What, yoo are a marry'd man, and have a 
go6d eftate fettled upon you ; and ihou'd not be account- 
able to every idle rake-hell, that has a mind to eftablifli 
a renown, from being troublesome to pub fie places. 

Mr* Fri. What then wou'd yoo propofe ? 

-Mrs. Fri. A fmali requeft; doc to ftir abroad, nor bt 
At home to any body, >till you hear from me. 

Mr. Fri. I promife you I won't— * [Bxif* 

Mrs. Fri. I dare take your words hi* tameneis laft 
night, and backwardnefs this morning, in refenting that 
blow, fatisfy me that he is not in a fever for fighting : 
I don't know that he is* a coward ; but having theft 
reafen* to fofpeel him, I thought this was nay belt way 
to hinder him from discovering himfelf: for if he had 
betray'd that bafrnefs to me, I (hos'd defpife him ; and 
can I love the man I m lift defpife r brother, I lent for 
you—- [Spring &me to btr* 

Spring. To make up this quarrel I know, and I come 
to lend a helping hand to the work, I defign to be a fe> 
cond in the bufrtfefs. * 

Mrs. Fh. You muft be my fccond then, for P' have 
taken the quarrel upon me. 

Spring. With all my heart, I 'gad ; we, who live all 
the Tummer for the public, fhOtt'd live in the winter for 
oarfelves- 

Mrs. Fri. And the women* good captain*— 

Spring. That's living for our feives, tor 'tis not living 
withottt-'enV? and a du§4 now might but jfriesirupt a 
month of other huiinef* perhaps, that would be more 
agreeable to my conftitanort, I affureyou: then wearer 
to have no fighting it feems f - ; 

Mrs.. Fri. For reafons Til teM yow hereafter. 

Spring. Nay there whs no great danger of it; I have 
found oat the gentlemen's lodgings, and dweller. We 
fhall ftrike up a peace before a bottle to fen en«L< ■ 

Mrs. Fri. This challenge mnft be* delivered a*:fnont 
him ; I ttefl the management'to' you' t only take ah** kt 
advice,' lhafc Mr. FThtJdttmtiU your affiftanoe vtitkia; 
you muft (land by him, and oblige the gentleman to 
make him fatisfafUo% wKhMt bringing his perfon ia 
ganger. Sfrin^ 
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tyring* U uodesftand yeuvuid heftaH farisfy him, or me. 

Mrj. />/. See him fatisfy'd, and Til fates/yyo* wilk 
femething wall be better to a younger brother than the 
falfe mutters of a wiater's quarter. 

Spring. I warrant you. . [JExiu 

Mi /. FrL Whatever I thinkof htm* 1 nraft act let him 
fall into the contempt of the towm every little- fellow* 
I knaw* wilt be cej»*ari#tf fly ! ia^aifitsve, and maliciowfly 
witty,.apQn- another manVcowardke* out of tae pieafuie 
of finding as great a na&al as himfejf. >Hoiftdf£ptcabIe' 
a condition 1 n*u ft that matrimony be, when the bufcand 
(whom we look upon as a fanltaary for a> woman's ho* 
nonr) mufti be oblig'd to the diicretion and management 
of a wife, for the fecurity of his own ! have a care of 
thinking that way ; for in a marry'd (Late, as in the pub- 
lic, we tie oitr/elves up> indeed ; bat to be prote&ed in 
our pftrfona, fort unes, and honours,, by thofe very law* 
that refrain us in other things; for few will obey, but 
lor the benefit they receive foam the government— — 

Ester Servant. 
Serv. Madam, Mr. Lovemort — [Goes *«/• 

Mr j. Fri. L+vemtr* here ! 1 know he comes to tempt 

me to rebel ; but Vm prepar'd for him-— Good morjow; 

Mr. L+vemare. — . 

Enier Lovemore. 

Love* I cou'd not expect to fee yoar Iadyfiup fo ear- 
ly; I come to Mr . FrienduU. 

Mrs. Fri, May, I thank you for the vifit r . 

Love. I come as a friend, you may be fare, madam s 
where yofer honour's -concern 'd, I can't be an enemy. 

MttiFri. Not reasonably, indeed* to any man that 
wontt iajnre it,, fince youj a*e &fin}fidG»'dfencinjv . 

Love. An enemy ! 

Mrs. $ri*. Uaiefs you* will allow no body to w& it, 
bntyooWelrV ' - 

have. Indeed, I would allow, no body to defend: it. 

but my felf, if I had the keeping. o£ it.t but a happier 

C 6 ma* 
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man has that title, and I can only 'hope to be a fccond 
in yoai fervice, . . . 

: Mrt.pKk Ithank yen for the fyvice youdcfign me;. 
but that happier man, at you call him, who has the 
title, wiM maintain it, it (terns;- for he, and my brother 
Sfringumti J'm afraid, are gone about it already. N 

Lt><ve* Gone, madam! 

Mrs. Fm* An how ago, before rft^dnotkc to prevent 
; em i for Mr<. £*w*y«//, you may be fure, was impatient 
for aft eccafion! of righting himfelf* 
; Love*. It might have thought fe, indeed, madam: 
would I had* come foonen 

-> Mrs.Fri. You may yet be ferviceableto me, fir, tho> 
yoa arc too late for Mr. FrrendalL 

Love. How, madam, I befeech you ? 
■ Mrs. Frh- By endeavouring to prevent 'cm : you are ac- 
quainted with the ways of reconciling matters of this 
honourable nature/ 1 am going* te- make an intereft 
with a kinfman, a colonel of the guard*, myfelf, to 
fecure 'em. Let your good nature, in this be a proof of 
your friend flnp y and command me to my power—— 

[Exit. 

Lave. Prevent 'em ! yes, yes : that I muft do for my 
©wh fake ; for if he mould behave him ftlf better than I 
imagin'd he would, it may fecure him in his* wife's 
efteero, and only ruin me with her* who laid the de* 
fign. [Exit* 

SCENE Wilding^ lodging* 

Enter Wilding,, and bis math- 

?W. Have you difpos'd of her* 
: Sirv. Safe into a chair, fir: foe's jogging, homeward* 
lighter by a maidenhead, I prefumc, than me came, 
fir. 

Wild. The lofs is not fo light, but foe may feci it. 

Ser<v. Heavy enough, perhaps, nine months hence, fir. 
But have you fent ever a lie along with her ? 

Wild. How, firfah? . . 

Strv* 
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$i>-<v. Pardon me, fir : not that I believe .your honour 
was Sparing of your confcience, in faying any thing, and 
fwearing to't, that (he bad a mind to bcHe*c. 

Wtld. That you may fwear, indeed* 

Serv. But (he's gone, away fo very, well fatisfy'd with 
what you have faid and done to her, (he's above invent- 
ing a lie for herfelf : the firft angry word they give 
her at hone, I fnppofe, you may hear of her; a hack- 
ney-coach removes her, and her commodes^ noon very 
little warning ; and 1 expect when (he will fend in half a 
dozen band-boxes, to take pofleffiou of your lodgings* 
But, pray, fir, if I may be fo bold 

Wild. Yes, yes ; at this time yoo may be fo bold : the 
fervice of your wit fecures you the privilege of your 
•jeJL 

Ser*v. Then, pray fir, why did you take fomuch pains 
10 petfuade this young creature to come away from her 
aunt, when 1 know you never defign to take care of her 
yo oriel f ? 

Wild; Why, 'faith, I can't make yon a very good 
aofwer : but the bed reafon I know of, ii,-(bendes the 
reputation of undoing her) it looks kind, at the time, 
to talk of providing for the woman that does one the 
favour. 'Twas a very plaufible argument, to-coaen her 
into a confent ; level to my defign of lying with her, and 
carry'd to the very mark of love* 

Ser<v. Indeed it coils nothing to promife, when no- 
thing can oblige you to pay : and if (be deperids upon if, 
at her peril ; 'tis (he will be difappointed, not you ; tho 9 
tea to one, poor little rogue, from the fbndnefs of her 
own inclinations, (he guefles at yours : and fancies, from 
the courtefy (he has done you, you will be fo civil a 
gentleman, to marry her* 

Wild. Not unlikely $ there's none of thefe young girls, 
(let a man's character be never fo loofe among 'em*,) bur, 
from one vanity or other, will be encourag'd to defign 
and venture upon him : and tho' fifty of their acquain- 
tance have fall'n in the experiment, each of them will 
(till imagine (he has fomethmg particular in her perfon, 
forfootb, to reclaim and engage him to herfelf. So 

moft 
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moftof Vin mifcarsy apoa the project of getting huf- 
bands. 

^irv. Gad forgive me for fwtaring ; hot, as I hope to 
be fav'd, and that's a bold word for a footman, 1 beg 
yoar pardon ; there's a lady below, in a vizard, to fpeak 
with you. [£***• 

i WUi* Oct you gone, you rafcal ; beg her pardon, and 
leave to watt upon her ; (he would have bees* admitted, 
in lets- time* to a. privy icon nfelloi's levee, though be had 
laid afide the bufinefs of the nation to manage her's* 
This rouft be the letter-lady: (he comes a little vnfea- 
fonable, if (he knew all : if (he has experience enough 
to, allow for (bme natural mifcarriages, which may hap- 
pen in the beginning of an amour, I may pacify her 
that way : 'tis but fwearing heartily, damning the mo- 
deny of .my coo&iution, laying its faults upon an over- 
refpect to her, and prom i&ng better things tor the, fu- 
ture : thai jzr'd to be a current eacufe ; but 'tis the wnv 
men's fault if it pafs too often upon 'em > . " If (he 
•prove an old acquaintance, the cotdnefs. of the enter- 
tainment will fecure me from the perfecotion of her vi- 
fits hereafter ; but if it be a face 1 never faw, I may uie 
her well enough yet, to encourage her to another ap. 

S ointment. So every way does my bufinefs, whatever 
ecomcs of the ladies [ Witwoud enters mmi'd.] O* 

madam, I beg your pardon—'— 

J^r.iNoexcirfes, good fir; men of employment ara 
above good breeding ; and I fee yon haye a great deal 
upon your hands. 

Wild. 1 am a man of bufinefs, indeed, madam ; and,. 
as you were pleas'd to (ignify in your letter, my prac- 
tice lies among the women : what can I do for you ? 

tViu Can't you tell what, fir ? You are not the man) 
I took you lor: but you are like our fortune-tellers,, 
who come into our fecrets more, by our own folly, ia 
betraying* Ourfelves, than by any (kill or knowledge of 
their own. . » • 

Wild. Indeed I fhowkl ha' proceeded, as moftof thofo 
fellows do, fet out impudently at tuft-, taken fevera* 
things for granted (as that yon were no maid, and ft* 

fortk 
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forth) ventured brifldy at every thing, and fomebhiog 
might have happen'd to pleafe you. 

^7/w Did the lady, juft gone away from yon, £nd 
it fo? - < . 

#?/</. She had what fhe came for : y©« would take it 
ill to lofe your labour- yourfelf, madatm 

W)t* She wntur'd at every thing, as brifkly at yon 
could, ffuppofe, fir ? ' > 

Wild. 'Tia a towaidly giriindeed, and comes on finely; 
I have no nSafon to. complain of lofing my labour upon 
her : (he's ready for running away from her relations 
already. A re you not a little that way inclined ? Come, 
come, if you have any orouble* -upon your fpirits, child— 

Wit. You can remove 'em into the flefh, I warrant 
you. 

Wild. If you have ever a hufband, that lies heavy 
upon yovr confoemce, I have a cordial will drive the 
diftemper from your heart. ■ : '<. 

Wit. Why that's kind indeed,* to make fome room for 
the lover: hot this ia not tny diftemper: I could re- 
folve it my felly if I had a hufband, whither I would 
make him a cuckold;: or no 3 but I lye under a difficulty 
of difpofing of a maidenhead. 

* Wild. There I znuft refolve you, that cafe I often 
handle. 

Wit. But hear it, I befeech you, before you decide it. 

Wild. That would do well in Wiflmnjl&bdlly I grant 
you* but iaiprocecdings of this nature, * w* u ate always 
on the plantifPs fide: Jet the fober party fay what they 
can to the reafon of the thing ; you are certainly in the 
light, in plea frag yourfelf. 

Wit. 'Twill come to that, I believe: for you muft 
know, fir*- 'that being under the difcretion and tyranny 
of am old aunt— ~ 
u Wild. Yqu* will naturally run away from. her. • 

Wit,. And being considerable, enough, to be followed 
for my fortune— *-w ',*'..- 
< Wild. Yoat will certainly be betray 'd, and fold by her— 

Wit. To (ome booby of her own breeds who paying 

too 
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too dear for the purchafe, will undo himfelf, to tintito 
roe. 

. Wild*. Come, come, yon arc now under my care, 'tis 
my fault, if you mifcarry— . 
. #fa. And mine too, if I do* 

Wild. Let me be your truflee— — 

/^?*. Indeed the woman fhould cheat the man, as 
much as (he can, before marriage, becaufe, after it, he 
has a title of cheating her as long as he lives. 

Wild. If you can't make over your money, makeover 
your 
, Wit. Common conveyances both in. our fex, fir. 

Wild. A maidenhead's a jewel of i no value in marri- 
age 

Wit* 'Tis never fet down indeed, in thejparticular of 
a woman's eftate. 

Wild, and therefore leaft mifs'd by a hufband, of any 
thing file brings along with her. 

Wit. If indeed, by the articles of marriage, a man 
fhould covenant for a maidenhead, the woman, in a fe» 
gal honefty, oaght to fatisfy the bargain ; but the men 
never mention that, for fear of inflaming the jointure. * 

Wild, And the women never put 'em tipon't. 

Wit. Out of a confidence in their dealings to be Aire* 
for fear they fhould not always be able to be as good as 
their words. 

Wild* I fee, madam, we differ only in our fexes ; and 
sow, if you pleaie, we will beget aright usderfia'nding 
between them too. 

Wit. How, fir I 

Wild. I'll fhew you how : have a cant what you do,, 
madam; 'tis a very difficult matter, let me tell you, to 
re/ufe a man handfbtnely : look you, madam* J would 
have you make a decent refinance, a Uct4e of it enhances 
the favour, and lieeps up the value of our perfon ; but 
too much on't is an undervaluing of mine. :. Nay, nay, 
when it once comes to fighting, you often ruin. what 
you, wou'd raife. Struggling too long, is as- much to your 
difadvantage, as not ftrugghng at all j and.you know 'tis> 

the 
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the fame thing to a woman, a man's being indifferent, 
as his being incapable to oblige her— —come, come* 
enough of this — — 

Wu. So I (ay too, fir, the jeft will go no farther, I 
fee. \JJnmaJksy be declines inf a rtfpeH to her. 

Wild. Mrs. Wit-woud! I did not expect to fee you 
here, indeed, madam. 

Wit. 1 came upon bufinefs, Mr. Wilding* but the temp* 
tation of a vizard made, and the pica fu re of prating 
upon foch an occafion, has carried me a little beyond it, 

Wild. I am oblig'd to you for a great deal of wit, 
whatever elfe you defign me by this vifit. 

Wit. Which now you hardly thank me for ; fince Ms 
impoflible for an old acquaintance to anfwer your ex- 
pectations of a new face. 

Wild. To fhew how I value your vifit, and the regard 
1 have for you, I will give fome neceflary orders in the 
family, to prevent your being feen in my lodgings, and 
wait upon yon again, [Exit. 

Wit. By this extraordinary care of my reputation, I 
find he has no defign upon it himfejf : not that I have 
any defign upon Mr. Wilding ; but I am forry to find, 
that every man has not a defign upon me j for fince want 
is the rate of things, I know no rea) value of reputation, 
but in regard of common women, who have none ; no 
extraordinary worth of a maidenhead, but as 'tis a temp- 
tation to the man to take it away i and the bed com- 
mendation of virtue is, that every man has a defign to 
put it to the trial. It vexes me tho* 9 to think he mould 
grow fo tame upon the fight of me; not that I believe 
1 had any thing in my face that altered him ; fomething 
did, that's certain ; by which I find 'tis nqt enough for a 
woman to be hand fome, there muft be a probability of 
making that handfpmc woman kind, to make a man in 
love with her; for no man is in love without fome en- 
couragement to hope upon: now from one of my cha- 
racter, who have impertinently prated away fo much of , 
my time, (in fetting up for a wit, to the ruin of other 
people Vpkafure, and the lofs of my own) what encou- 
ragement 
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ragement or probability can there be, but that, *s I have 
liv/d a fool, I taught to die repeating, unpity'd, and a 
maid : if I had dy'd a maid, 'tis but what I deferv'd for 
laughing fo many honeft gentlemen oft* tbeir charitable 
delign of making n.e otherwife. 

Wilding enters to her. , 

Wild, Now, madam, you command me. 

Wit. It (hall be to do yoarfelf a favour then, Mi*. 
WtUing, t6 rid you of an incumbrance, which lies a* 
heavy upon your pleafures, as a wife upon her hufband. 

Wild. O defend me from a wife ! 

Wit. And from a filly miftrefs, ftr, the greater bur- 
then of the two: a wife you may lay a fide, but a fooltih 
fond miftrefs will hang about yoo like your cOnfeien^et 
to pat yon in mfftd of you? fltis* before you are willing 
to repent of *em ; you know whom I mean, Mh Wdl* 
Ug ; yoa m*y croft me with, the ferret, becaufe I kfrtw & 
Already. 

Wild. That's oaa very good reafon truly, madam. 
• Wit, My eoufin Fanny indeed is very well in her per* 
fon . i > 

Wild, Vm glad oVt; 

Wtu Very well to be HkM Imean. 

WM. I mean to too, madam" : tho* I have kadwtt a 
clap miJtake* for a maidenhead before now. [Afiih 

Wit. But (he's a girl, and I can gueft how vary rtfit 
% girl rouft be to give you any defire beyond undoing 
her: for I know your temper fo well, (now you hate fa- 
tisfy'd the curiofity or vanity of your love) you would 
sot bear the puni foment of her company another day, to 
have the p)#afure of it another night, whatever yOu have 
fatd to perftiade her to the contrary. 

Wild. Fie, : madam; think better o/me\ : » 
- Wti: Better nor wot fe than I do of all the yonng men 
in town : for i believe you would now reftgn hereto Any 
body «4fe* with as much: fat is faction as you got her for 
yourfetf s I know mohV of thbffc matters end in the be*» 
mt&t of the public : and a little of your ill ufage (which 
you will take care to fupply her withal} may make her 

one 
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one of the common goods of the town 1 but that's^* rain 
I would prevent if I could -.therefore, to fare* you the 
labour of getting rid of her (for that's the only dtfign 
yqu have now upon her, I'm fare) I came to fpa*e 
your good- nature the trouble, by making you a very fair 

Wild- Let's fee how reasonable you can be, in another 
body's bargain. 

Wit* Very reasonable you (hall find me, if you will 
but give over your farther attempts upon her, (which 
now you may eafily be perfuaded to I fuppofe) and con- 
tribute, by you? afliitamce, to my defign or marrying her 1 
I will engage my(t\f and intereft (which you know ft 
very c nfiderable in my own (ex) to ferve you in any 
other woman 0/ my acquaintance. 

Wild. Faith, madam, you bid like a chapman. 

Wh*. Any woman*;*!* any family c* condition, the befl 
friend I have I'll befriend 'yon ia, and thank yon intf 
the bargain., .*.<•■! 

^7/^. Stay, let mt cohfider which— . 

Wtt. But tafee this advice along with you,} raife tht 
fcenc of your atfaira abore the conqueft of a girl* 
Some of you fparkt think, if yon can but compels * 
maidenhead, though bat voor taykwV daughter's, foo 
have fettled a repatatiom tor. ever. Why, fir, there art 
maidenheads among the women of natality, though 
not fo many perhaps ; but there are favour* of all kind* 
to be had among feat ; at eafily brought about, and at the 
fame price of pains, that yon can purchafe a chamber* 
OBakTs. 

Wild. I'm glad you tell aaefo. 

Wit. Why, there's Mr*.Ne<wi*ut and her coafia True* 
g*m* 9 Mn. Jr/i# 9 Mrs. Dancer, lady Smiwkty lady Wofd- 
mo*?\ a4d twenty* anise ofyowr acoaiintaace and urine? 
ajl very: fine women! to nheeyn^^« 
♦/(^//^. Andi of refutation ta tie world. i 

Wtt. Why thofe very women of reputation to the 

world have every one of *em, to my certain ^knowledge, 

an intrigue epon? tbctmhan<£s, at this very time; for I'm 

iatimate with all offem*-^ < r -v * * .: ' i * 

: ; .* Wild. 



44 Tb$ Wives Excuse} or s % - 

Wild. I fee 70a are. 

Wit. But, if fine as they feem to the eye, Mr* Witt- 
ing, what with the falfe complexions of their (kins, their , 
hair and eye-brows; with other defeats about 'em, which 
J mud not difcover of my friends, you know ; with their 
(linking breath in the morning, and other unfa very 
fmells all, the day after, they are moil of them intoler- 
able to any man that has the ufe of his nofe. 

Wild. That I could not believe indeed, but that yon 
tell me'fo. 

Wit. Then there's Mrs. Fact all, a very fair woman in- 
deed, and a great fortune t as much in fhapeas you fee 
her, I have been a godmother to two of her children, and 
flie paflea for a verv good maid (till. 

Wild. She pafs'd upon me I aflure you) for I was very 
near marrying her myfelf once. • 

Wit. Chafe where you pleafe, but I would not advife 
you to any I have nam'd yet* 

Wild. Is there any hopes of Mrs. Fntniall? 

Wit. Little or none, yet a while, I believe t Mr. L$vt- 
mrt has at prefent engaged her : but there's my coufin 
Sightly ! Lord, that I mould forget her fo long ! that I 
would be fo backward in ferving a friend ! Jhels the fit- 
ted woman in the • world for you $ the mod convenient 
far your purpofe ia all the town % eafy ' in her h umour 
and fortune, and able to make her lover fo tvtry way t 
(he Khali be the woman. f 

Wild. Would you would make her ft. 

Wst. I eas and will make her fo. We (hall walk in 
the Mall this morning, if you think fit to be there, it 
may introduce the acquaintance. 
• Wild. I'll but drefs, and be with you. 

Wit. J don't doubt, but in a little time, to give you an 
opportunity, and the lady ao inclination of having it 
improved, but that muft be your bofineft : I'm a-going 
about mine, to make her a vifiu Remember our bar* 
gain, fir. [Exiu 

Wild. I warrant you : 
Let whore- mailers rejoice ; the timet muft mend, 
If every woman has but fuck a friend.: [Exit. 

ACT 
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ACT III. SCENEI, 
SCENE Ruffle'/ Lodgings. 

Enter Ruffle and Sir vant. 

R»f. A Gentleman to fpeak with me ! I an gone to 
x\, Banjliad-dowms to the horfe-match, 
Serv. There's no match there, fir, this fortnight* 
Ruf. Not this fortnight 1 1 had forgot myfelf : but yon 
nay fay, I went oot by five in the morning, and you 
don't know when I come back* Go, tell him fo. 
Serif* I have told him already you were within, fir. • 
Ruf Pox on him, what manner of man it he ? Does 
he look like a man of bafineft i . , 

Serv. Not much like a man of bafineft. 
Ruf. No, I warrant you ; feme coxcombly companion 
or other, that vifits in a morning % and makes other pen* 
pie idle, not to be idle bimfelf. But can't yon tell what 
he would have with me ? 
i Ser<u. I'll afk him, if you pleafe. 
Ruf. He may be a mefienger for ought I know. 
Ser*u. I'll bring an account of him. [Exit* 

Rmf Would he were a mefienger : I could be con* 
tented to pay the fees, to be fecur'd in the hands of the 
government for a fortnight* Well, this guilt is certainly 
very terrible* The blow I gave Frkmdall was a very ill 
dung done of me ; it lies heavier upon my confcience 
-this morning, than it did upon his face laft night. 

Str<v*nt re-enters. 

Sir*. His name is captain Spring*** : you know his 
aufinefs* he fays. 

. Ruf. Yes, yes, I guefs at it : I thought what it won'd 
come to* Shew him up to me. [ Emit Servant* 

I mod 4o as well as I can* [Strips into bis g*wn mad cop. 
There comet no good of being top forward upon thefe oc- 
c^fiont— — 'twiirrequirc fomc lime 10 dreit again: 'tit 
faininff time at leafL 

* Muter 



$nter Springame. 

Spring. Good morrow, fir, I have a fmall bill upon 
you here. 

Ruf. A challenge I Rrppofe. 

Spring. Payable at fight, as yon will find it. 

Ruf. You take me unprovided', yon fee, fir, to anfwer 
job at fight. 

Spring. I'll day 'till yon dra&vfir* if that *Se>all, to 
have vdn along with me. 

. Ruf. Ay, ay; fir, Fllgaalon^ with voir; never doubt 
tt, firs yon man' t flay long: forme? I may drefc time 
enough for fomebody*, if .that be yodr bnfinefs ; I'll do 
the gentleman reafon* I warrant hhn. 

Spring. We aik no more* -fir. • - 

Ruf Yon are his friend, I fappofe ? 

Spring. At your friend's fewke* I ferve -dpon thefe 
oecafiens (bmeoimesy by way of rftcomi* Drib* wien I 
want employment ofrmy own; .y •. 

Ruf. Is fighting your employment ? v < : i 

Spring. 'Tis a foldier's emplbymeaft. ■ •...; i-v- 

jRxf Why, really, fir, I big your pardon, Fm ferry I 
mud dfTappoint yon ; I never* make- ufc of » fecond; 
efpecially in fuch a quarrel as this ia ; where I am fo 
mooh in the wrong already, that I am 4 almoft. unwilling 
to engage in itranyt farther myfelf : where! is/ your friend; 
pray? !.-;• 

Spring. Below hi a coach* fir. < 

Ruf. G dean fiiydon'r let him wait upon me*, bring 
liim up, I befecch you; — -««d d'ye hear,, fir, I'm loach 
to juftify an ill thing, if he is refolv'd to be fatisfy'd, why 
with alt my heart, fir, I'll give him the fatisfaltion of a 
gentleman, 1*11 beg his pardon'; pray tell him fo* 

[Exit Springmset 
• Ruf: If fighting be his *mploymetit, wou'd he were at 
it; or anywhere elfe, and? 1 fairly ridM of bhn :. I cou'd 
difeover now that Laotnure fee me* on^ta arTronfbim ^ 
that^won'd thfrow the quarrel upon Lavtmurt .« buv tWeh 
fowtaawknowa mcy atidl inasA cxpeft tobefeurvtfy 



Cuckolds make Themselves. 47 

os'd by him if _ I do : hang bafenefs 3 -'ill but begging 
pardon at la ft. 

Springame enttrj <witb Mr. Frlendall. 

tyring. A very ci>ril gentleman, brother, he is not the 
man, you. took him for. 

^^/. No indeed, fix, the captain'* * n tttC n g nt » * never 
juitify an ill thing. 

Mf. Fri. 'Tift qery well you don't, fir,, ^ 

£*£ { am mpre a man of honour, I aflare you, fit. 

Mr. t fri. Jftalj bejglgd to find yon fo. 

Ru/\ Sir, ,y,OH fl&ajl 4nd me (b ; I fcorn to doaortll. 
tbjuBJD^ ajs rojucjbj as a#y ma*:. I was Uft nightt in the; 
wrong, as every man is fometimes ; and I'm; forry fbr't: 
what would you ha$e mores, fir? 

Mr. Fri. That is not enoqgh, fir, I mu& have morew 

**/• Wiy, Ijbe^ypprpardqft, fir. ,. 

Mr* Fsi. What's, tagging my paxdon, fir, for fuch a 
public aflfron*? 

&P r **g'> So* now -.fee grows upon him. . \Afidm 

Mr. Fri* T^hat : wpn/t; do, my bufinefs, begging tm/j 
pardon: my reputation^, arftake* and th#t mufl be (a- 
Usfy'd before you, ano 1 I part, f;r- 

Ruf. I^ord, fir, yon are the ftrangeft man in tee world ; 
you wop't objige.raq to juitify an Jit things wou!d you? 

Mr. Fri. Damm*, fir* what 4oyQu.q*ean, 4 not to givei 
me fatisfaclion ? . ^ 

fytf. I mean, fa* tQ give yon. any fauifit&ion in rea- 
fon ; b>it I can't fighfcagainft my conscience if I were to* 
be hangfd, fir, npt I. ^ ■. 

Spring. No, brother, that's.* little too bard upon the; 

n tie roan ; you, fee hi* confcience won't fufferiiim to 

;ht with you. v 1 

J\fr f Fri. Dante him and his con/cieoce; he made no 
conference of affronting me. > >> 

Spring. But his conscience ba« flown in hit, fafle fince, 

:* &&r. Fri. And now he finds it only inJus/flem 

- Spring. Come, .come, you, may* he. fatisfyM witheut 
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Mr. Fri. If you think fo 9 brother 

Lovemore e*t$rs ami j§im <uitb FriendalL 

Levt. Pox 6n*t, they're hert before «e. 

R»f. Captain, V\l beg yoor friend's pardon* in any 
public place, at the mufic- meeting, if he pleafes 

tyriag. That's Haying too long for't. 

Ruf. Or in full Mali, before the beaux, or the officers 
cf the guard ; or at WiW* cbfree~houfe before the wits, 
or in the pUyhoufe, in the pit, before the vizard-ma&s, 
and orange-wenches ; or behind the fcenes, before the 
women aSors \ or- any where eHe, but upon the ftage ; 
and you know, one wou'd not willingly be a jeft to the 
upper galleries. 

Mr. Fri. You hear what he /ays, Mr. Lwtmore. 

Lowe. I*H do you juftice, fir, 

Ruf. If none of theft offers will fervt his torn, 
[Seeing Lovemore be takes heart a 
Sir, if your friend will be fatisfy'd with nothing but ex- 
tremities, let him look to himfelf, let what will be the 
confequence ; I muft do as well as I can with him. 

Lrvt. So, he hasfeen me I find. tdftdu 

Spring. What the devil he won't fight at lad fure. \Afidt. < 

Ruf. Sir* your moft humble fervant ; you guefs thefe 
gentlemen's bufinefs I Aippofe : I havejoffer'd 'em any fa- 
tfefa&ion in reafon ; but taking me, as you fee, fir, at a 
difad vantage, two to one, nothing wou'd content 'em 
without expofing nvyfelf, as a rafcai, to all the town, fir ; 
now, fit, you are more a gentleman I know, and they 
fhall be damn'd before I give 'em any other fatisfadios, 
now I have a man of honour to fiand by me. 

Lwt. Gentlemen, I came to reconcile you if I can ; 
what fay you ? 

Spring, fie oHer'd juft now to beg my brother's par- 
don in the playhoufe. 

R*f Make your beftcro't ; I did (o. 
. Mr. Fri. Then let it be to-night in the fide-box, be* 
fore the ladies— 

Rmf. With all my heart, fir. 

Mr. Fri. For they arc $e part of the town that k maa 

of 
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•of pleafure fhould fee u re a reputation withal. Your fer- 
vant fir. Lo<vemore 9 your humble fervant. 

[Friendall WSpringame ^ out* 

Levi. And had thou begg'd his pardon ? 

Ruf. And glad to come off fo: I was never fo put 
to't, to bring myfelf off a quarrel before : it had been 
impoffible, if the captain bad not done a good office be- 
tween us ; but I bore up as foon as I faw you. 

Love. Bat then 'twas too late. You had fneakingly 
begg'd his pardon before: if you had fent to me at firfr, 
I wouM have brought you oft cleverly ; fuppofe he had 
carry'd vou behind Southampton hOufe, which he never 
intended, 'twas but falling down, or dropping your 
fword, when you came there, to have fav'd all : but now 
you have rtiin'd your own reputations and my defign up- 
on him for ever. 

Ruf What cou'd I do ? He not only fent me a chal- 
lenge, but came himfelf to carry me along with him. 
-Love. How ? Send you a challenge, and come with it 
himfelf Uhat's/ome thing odd ; pray, let's fee the challenge. 

Ruf. There 'tis; make your beft on't; the paper will 
make admirable crackers for a lord mayor's fhow, every 
word in't is as hot as gun-powder; I am glad I am rid 
cn't. t [Exit. 

Love. If this be Friend all's flile, 'tis mightily mended 
of late : I have a note of his about me upon Child, for 
money won at play: I'll compare 'em— 'Tis not his 

had neither Nay then there's more in't ■ This 

may be a ftratagem of his wife's I've feen her hand, 

and think this very near it : it mull be fo ; but then 
Triendalfs coming for fatis faction, is an argument he 
might fend this challenge : but coming at the fame time 
with it himfelf, is an argument againft him, that he knew 
nothing of the matter. For tho' he delivers his love- 
letters, he wou'd hardly deliver his challenges himfelf: 
and for his coming here, Spri/rgame might put him upon't, 
from a reafonable probability that this fellow was a raf- 
cal. I don't know what to fix upon : this challenge will 
be of ufe to me with the lady ; I'll take it for granted 
that fhe writ it, and proceed upon it accordingly. [Exit. 

Vol. II. D SCENE 
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SCENE changes to St. James'/ Park. 

Enttr Mr. Friendall, Springaroe, Mrs. Friendall, and 
Mrs. Tcazall. 

Spring. Brother, if you have no farther fervicefor me, 
I mud think of employing royfelf, my walk lies another 
way. [Exit* 

Mrs. Fri. I'm glad you're rid of this bufinefs fo hand- 
fomely Mr. Friendall, and that Mr. Lovemore was by at 
his begging your pardon. 

Mr. Fri. When I undertake things of this kind, I al- 
ways go thro* with 'em. 

Mrs. Fri. This is very well over, and I hope you will 
take care to keep out of 'em for the future. 

Mr. Fri. Every man has the misfortune of 'em fome- 
times, madam. 

Mrs. Fri. But 'tis a prudent man's part to keep out of 
the occafion of 'em : and, in order to't, Mr. Friendall, I 
cou'd wifh you wou'd not make your houfe, as you daily 
do, one of the public places of the town. 

Teaz. She's in the right on't indeed, Mr. Friendall ; 
you are very happy in the difcretion of a good lady, if 
you know when you're well; there are very few women 
wou'd quarrel with your good nature in this point, fir ; 
but (he has too great a regard to her own and your re- 
putation, you fee, not to apprehend the malice of ill 
tongues upon the liberties you allow in your family ; 
life graver part of your friends take notice of it already, 
and lot me ;el! you, fir, are extremely concerned. 

Mr. Fri. That they are pall thepleafures of good com- 
pany themfelves: why really, madam, I believe it; but 
they may f>y wUt they will, 1 fhall do what I pleafe : I 
live to inyfelf, and not to the whimfical humour of the 
graver part of my friends, and fo you may tell 'em, good 
madam, from your humble fervant. [Going. 

M'S. Fri. You wont't leave us, Mr. Friendall ? 

Mr. Fri. I'll go home with you like a good hufband, 

madam; but no man of faihion, you know, walks with 

his wife ; befides, there's a noble lord I mud walk 

with. ^ [Exit, 

Mrs. Fri. Any thing to be rid of my company. 
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Teaz. Why, how have the men, at this rate, the im- 
pudence to think the women (hould not cukold 'em ! if 
I had fuch a hufband, as old as I am, a'my conference, [. 
believe, I fhou'd ufehim as he deferv'd : but that's fome 
comfort, ufe him as you pleafe, nobody will think you 
wrong him ; and let me tell you, 'tis a great thing to 
have the town on one's fide. 

Mrs. FrL I'll keep 'em fo, if I can. 

Tease* Nay, faith and troth, you have given him fair 
warning; if he won't take it, he mud anfwer himfelf for 
all the mifcarriages you can be guilty of in your conduct 
hereafter. 

Mrs* Fri* There's fbmething more in that, Mr. Teaz- 
alL [Exeunt; 

Enter Lovemore and Wellvile following f em. 

Well. There's your Mrs. Friendall before us ; I honour 
her character as much as I defpife her hufband's. 

Love. Tho' he has 'fcap'd the public difcovery, if ihe 
knows him to be a coward, it does my bufinefs dill as 
well. 

Well* If I did not think him one, I wou'd put him to 
a trial he fhou'd not fo eafily get clear off", for putting a 
note into Mrs. Sightly 9 * hand at the mufic-meeting. 

Lc<ve. How ! 

Will* But I owe him a good turn for it. 

Lome. It comes into my head, and you (hall pay him 
the good turn : what if you put Mrs. Sightly upon telling 
his wife of it? " 

Well. Hal 

Love, You ought to do it. 

Well I think fo too myfelf ; and you may be fatisfy'd 
I'll do it; more out of a regard to the woman I value fo 
much, than any dtfign of promoting your cuckolding 
the fool. 

Love. Good grave fir, the plot is never the worfe, I 
hope, for carrying your friend's intereit along with the 
ladies. 

Well. Make your befl ufe on't, Lovemore, I'm con- 
tented we jhou'd thrive together. [Exeunt* 

D 2 Enter 
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Enter Mrs, Sightly and Witwoud after *em. 

Wit. You are mightily injur'd indeed, madam, to be 
psrfuaded to come abroad, fo much to yoar difadvantage, 
fuch a delicate morning as this is, fo much again ft your 
inclinations : but you'll know your tnt'reft better, in a 
little time, and me for your friend, I fuppofe, when you 
find the benefit of it. 

Sight. Nay, coufin, the injury maybe forgiven, for the 
plea Aire of the walk, at this time of the year. 

Wit. Why, the very walk is to belik'd, tho' there were 
nobody in it to like us t but there's a great deal of good 
company in the Mall, and I warrant you, we'll have our 
fhare of the commendation of the place, in fpight of 
frefher feces : you are fure of your part of it already. 

Sight. How fo, good Mrs. Witwoud ? 

Wit. Why, good Mrs. Sightly, there's Mr, Wellwli be- 
fore you. 

Sight. My Platonic lover as you call him. 

Wt. And as you find him. 

Sight. I think him very much my friend. 

Wtt. Very much your friend t I grant you indeed, 
every woman, that is not wholly infenfible, (and one 
would not be thoughr infenfible you know) every woman 
ought to have a Platonic paflion for one man or other* 
but a Platonic lover in a man ! is 

Sight. What pray ? 

Wit. Why, he is a very unmannerly fellow ; he is not 
what he Should be, that's certain : as for the matter of 
refpect, which we keep fuch a clatter about, and feem 
to value fo much in the men, all that I know of it is, 
that if any man pretended to follow and like me, I (hould 
never believe what he faid, if he did [iHjt do fomething to 
convince me : I mould think he affronted me extremely, 
if upon the firft handfome occafion, he did not offer me 
every thing in his power. 

Sight. How coufin ! 

Wit. I hate a blockhead that will never give a woman 
a reputable occafion of refufing him ; 'tis one of the 
bed compliments a lover can make his miftrefs's pride, 
and I never knew any man that did his bufinefs with* 
out it. Sight* 
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Sight. Why Witwoud, thou art mad fare* 

Wit. Not for your Mr. WtlfoiU ; if I were in your 
place, I fhould have fomethin| the better opinion of him, 
if he would have a worfe opinion of roe : bat between 
you and me, I would not like hinv for a lover* 

Sight. He does not pretend to be one. 

Wit. Who's hare r Wilding and Courtall behind us ? 
That Wilding* cdofin, is a very pretty gentleman* 

Sight. And Courtall too, very well. 

Wit. I mud bring you acquainted with Wilding* 

Sight. No more acquaintance, good Witwowd. 

Wit. For his difcretiou and conduct, his good behw* 
viour, and; all that* Well<vile'\% hi* acquaintance, and w*U 
aafwer for: bat his- agreeable, ea/y wit, and good hur 
mour, you may take upon my word : you'll thank me 
when you know him. [Ex<u*t. 

Enter Wilding and CourtaU. 

Wild. She's a woman of her word : you fee (he has 
brought Mrs. Sightly along with her. 

Court I never doubted it: fhe'll carry her to fupper 
in a night or two : {he's never the worfe bawd, 1 hope, 
fejffcting a gentlewoman. 

Wild. A good family indeed gives a countenance to 
tile profeffion ; and a reputation ]» Decenary to carry otv 
ike credit of a trade. 

Court. Here's fPfllvifejuft behind us. 

Wild. Pr'ythee way with hint : Til tell you how I 
thrive. [Exit. 

Entir WelMle* 

Well. Good morrow Mr. Court of. 

Court. O fir, yeurs. 

Well. Was not that Wilding left yea t 

Court. He's i» bis employment, fir, very buff. 

Will. In purfule of the women \ know : it hardly an- 
swers the expence I doubt. 

Count. You have no reafon to fay~fo: there's a lady 
before us of your acquaintance, Mrs. Sightly by name, 
of another opinion : I fuppofe (he thinks fuch an afiti- 
rance as his, in coming to the point, is more to the na- 
ture cf the thing, than all your ceremony and refpeft. 

D 3 mtt. 
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Well. Mrs. Sightly / 

Court. She, fir, the very fame : I could tell you a fe- 
cret, Well<vile\ but you are one of thofe fellows, that hate 
another man (hould lye with a woman, tho' you never 
attempt her yourfelf: I confefs I am fomething of 
your mind : 1 think enjoyment the dull part of an in- 
trigue, and therefore I give it over, when I fee the lady 
in earned. 

Well. But the fecret, Court all 

Court. Why faith, Wt4l*vile 9 if you have temper to 
manage ft, the fecret may be of ufe to you : Wilding, 
you know, never debauches a woman, only for himfelf ; 
where he vifits, in a little time, every man may be re- 
ceiv'd in his turn. You mutt know, 'twas Witwucud put 
him upon Mrs. Sightly ; fhe knew what fhe did I fup- 
pofe, and has promised him a good office in her way : . 
make your advantage of what I tell you ; but not a {yU 
lable to any one. 

Enter Springame. 

Spring. O Court all ! here are a couple of vizard-mafks 
have fet upon me in the next walk, and I wanted litre to 
take one of 'em off my hands. 

Ccurt. I'll Hand by you, my noble captain. [Exeunt* 
Well, (foli") 1'Jl think no more ©n't, 'tis impotable* 
what's impoflible? nothing's impoffible to a woman: 
we judge but on the outfide of that (ex ; and know not 
what they can, nor what they do, more than they pleafe 
to fhew us. I have known Mrs;. Sightly thefe feven 

years known h&, 1 mean* I have feen her, obferv'd 

her, follow'd her: may be there's noJ**owing.a woman : 
but in all that fine* 1" never found a freedom that al- 
lowed me any encouragement beyendt % friend- May 

be I have been wanting to royfelf— but then Che would 
not throw herfelf away upon a common lover ; that's not 
probables if (he had been affecled \y referv'd, I wou'd 
fufpedfc the devil in her heart had flam pt the fign of vir- 
tue in her looks, that (he might cheat the world, and fin 
-more clofe. But fhe is open in her carriage, eafy, clear 
of thofe arts that have made loft a trade— —Perhaps, that 

opennefs 
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opennefs may be defign 'tis eafy to raife doubts « 

and ftill me may.be 1 won't think (he can 'till [ 

know more : but Wit-woud is, I know her, everything 
that's mifchievous ; abandon'dand undone; undone her. 
felf, fhe wou'd undo the fex : fhe is to ba*d for Wild* 
ing : I know her bad enough for any trade. But bawds 
have fbme good nature, and procure pleafure for pay s 
Wh<woud has bafer ends, a general ruin upon all her 
friends. [Several pa/s ever the ft age, Mr. Friendall 

flighted by 'em, one after another* 

1 Lord. I have a little bufinefs at prefent ; but 1 fhall 
fee you at the play. [Exit. 

Mr. Fri. In the king's box, my lord » 

My dear lord, I am your humble fervant. [To another* 

2 Lord. Another time, good Mr. FriendaU\ you fee 
I'm engag'd. [Exit. 

Mr, Fri. A port o'their engagements : a man can't 
make one among 'em. O my molt noble lord ! 

3 Lord. I know you will upbraid me, Mr. Friendall ; 
but I'll recover your opinion, and come and dine with- 
you. Let's have Jock Dry den and Will Wycberly, as you 
call 'em. : fome of.thefe days we'll be very witty to- 
gether: but now I am your fervant. [Exit. 

Mr. Fri. This h a very imfortirnate morning with me ; 
I have not walk'd one turn with a lord fince I came in ; 
I fee I muft take up with the men of wit to-day— —O 
Mr. Wellvile! 

Well* Don't let me keep you from better company. 

Mr. Fri. Faith, fir, 1 prefer a man of wit to a man or 
of quality at any time. 

Well. If fhe thinks Mtwoad her friend after this, 'tis a* 
fign fhe's pleas'd with it, and there's an end on't. 

Mr Fri. Why* Wtll<vile % thon art cogitahund, as a man 
may fay ; thy head is running upon thy poetry. 

IVtiL 1 beg your pardon, fir, I did not mind you in- 
deed. Your fervant, Mr. Wtlding ■ ■ ■ > 

Wilding enters to 'em. 
Mr. Fti. Wilding* yours. But Wtllvile % pr'ythee* 
what is't to be I A fong I a tribute to the whole fex I o r 

D 4 a par- 
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ft particular facrifice ? or ia't a libel upon the court ? ha ! 
(we'll keep your counfel) or a lampoon upon tbe town I 
W/iat, 1 am a greac honourer and humble fervant of the 
Mules myfelf— • 

Well A very favourite of 'em, 1 hear fir, 

Mr. Fri. 1 fometimc* fcribble indeed for my diver* 
fion 

Wnd. And the diversion of the ladie*, Mr. Friendall-* 

Well. And the diverfion of the town, Mr. FriendalL 

Mr. Fn. Why, faith gentlemen, poetry is a very pret- 
ty amufement, and, in the way of intrigue or fo, among 
the better rank of people, 1 have known a paper of 
verfes go farther with a lady in the pnrchaie of a favour, 
than a prefent of fifty pounds would have done* 

Wild. O, fir, 'tis the only way of purchafmg a womaa 
that is not to be bought. 

Mr. Fri. But-, WilinfiUj pr'ytfcee communicate, man. 

Well. Why, if you will have it, I haveadefignopona play. 

Mr. Fri, Gad fo, let me write a fcenc in it ; I have a 
thoufand times had it in my, head, but never cooid bring 
ir about to write a play yet. 

Wild. No, no p you had it not in- your htadfc £iv 

Mr. Fri* I vow to gad, bat I have then* twenty tkif e#* 
Pm confident ; but one thing or othetf always kickM it 
out again : bat I promife you MI write a Jcene for yo*h 

WM. Before you know the fubjeft ? 

Mr. Fri. Pr'ythee, what is't? But be what it wiB* 
here's my hand npen'c, Pil write it foe yon. 

Well. Yon muftknow then, fir, I am fcaedalfe'd ex- 
tremely to fee the women npon the ftag* make cuckold* 
at that infattable rate they do in all oar modern come* 
dies; without any other reafon from the poets, but, be* 
caufe a man is married he muft be a cuckold : now, (ir, 
I think, the women are moft unconfc ion ably injur'd by 
this general fcandal upon their fex ; therefore to do 'em 
what fervice I can- in their vindication I defign to write 
a play, and call it—— 

Mr. Fri. Ay, what, I befeech yon ? I love to know 
the name of a new play. 

Will The Wfvis E*<*ft ; or, Cuckold* make Tbtmfeh>*$. 

Mr. 
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^ Mr. Fru A very pretty nam* faith and troth; aadyery 
like to be popular among the women. 
Wild. And true, among the men. 
Mr. Fri. Bat what characters have you f 
Well. What characters f why I defign to fhew a fine 
young woman raarry'd to an impertinent, nonfeofical, 
filly, intriguing, cowardly, good-for-nothing coxcomb. 
Wild. This blockhead does not know his own picture. 

[djtd*. 
Mr. Fri. Weil, and how ? She muft make bun a cuck- 
old I fuppofe. 

Well. 'Twas that I was thinking on when you came 
to me. 
Mr. Fri. O, yes, you mnft make him a cuckold. 
Wild*. By all means a cuckold. 
Mr. Fri. For fuch a character, gentlemen, wiU vindi- 
cate a wife ifi any thing (he can do to him. He noft be 
a cuckold. 

Well. I am fatisfied he ought to be a cuckold ; and in* 
deed, if the lady would take my advice, lhefbould make 
him a cuckold. 
Mr. Fri. She'll hear reafon I warrant her. 
Well. I have not yet determin'd how to diipofe of her. 
But in regard to the ladies, I believe 1 mall make her 
koneftatlaft. 

Mr. Fri. I think the ladies ought to take it very ill of 
you if you do : but if (he proves honeft to the lad, that's 
certain, 'tis more than the fellow defer res. A very 
pretty character this, faith and troth. [7i Wilding. 

Wild. And very well known in this town. 
Mr. Fri. Gad, I believe I can help you to a great 
many hints, that may be very ferviceable to yon. 

Well. I deiign to make n(e of you 1 we, who write 
plays, muft fo me times be beholden to our friends. But 
more of this at leisure. 

Mr. Fri. Will you walk, gentlemen, the ladies are be- 
fore us. 

Well. I have a little bufinefs with Wilding. Well fol- 
low you. ' [£**/ FriendalU 
Wild. Bufinefs with me, Welhile? 

D's Well. 
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Well. About a fair lady, 111 tell you as we walk. 

[Exeunt*. 

Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, Mrs. Sightly, Mrs. 
Witwoud, and Mrs. Teazall. 

Tease. Nay, indeed, Mr. Lovemore, as matters are ma* 
nag'd between the men and women of the town, 'tis no 
lefs a ble fling for a lady to have a hufband that will but 
fo much as offer to fight for her and her honour, than 
'tis for a hufband to have a lady that has any honour to 
defend ; there's fttch a depravity in matrimony, on both 
fides now- a days. 

Sight. Why, good madam, is it fuch a bufinefs, for a 
man to offer to fight for bis wife r 

Wit. All that f know is, the man that would not fight 
for me, mould do nothing elfe for me. 

Teaz. You'll have youn»wit, let who's will blufh for't. 

Lwe. As you fay, madam, [To Mrs. Teazall.] a man 
of honour is a great bleffing in a hufband ; fuch as Mr. 
Friendall has fhewn himfelf to be. And here's a lady 
will value the ble fling as it deferves. 

Mrs. Fri. I mail indeed defpife him in my thoughts* 

[Jfidt. 

Wit. Fulfome and foolifii ! let's hear no more on't : 
they don't think this can blind us. [Walking off with 

Sightly. 

Love. If you were not inclin'd to it before, madam, 
this lad behaviour of his would engage you to value fuch 
a ble fling as you ought* 

Mrs. Fri. My duty would engage me— —what does 
he mean by this f 

Wit. Coufin Teazall, your opinion pray. 

Love. I have fomething to tell you, madam, if you 
would but allow me ; this is noplace. 

Mrs. Fri. You'll find a time 1 warrant you. Ladies, 
the Mall begins to thin. [Goes to \m. 

Well vile and Wilding coming forward. 
Wild. Well, fir, fince you declare yourfelf in love with 

the 
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the kidy, ar.d I am not, I promife you, and you may 
truft me, I'll never follow her more. 

Wtll. 1 do trull, and thank you for the promife. La* 
dies, your fervant. [He addreffu to Sightly. 

IVrt. O ! he's come at laft. [Wilding to Witwoud. 
.There's nothing to be done here ; you've outftaid your 
time; but we'll call at the Chocolate-houfe in St. Alban- 
firtet % as we go home ; you may meet us there by acci- 
dent, you know. 

Wild. If I were to be nang'd now, I mud meet 'em 
there ; though I have given my word to the contrary. 
- Teaz. Is jhat the filthy fellow ? 

Wit. That's Wilding* madam. 

Teaz* I fee there's no knowing a whore ma Aer by his 
face ; he looks like a modeft, civil gentleman. 

Will. Your friend, Mrs. Witwoud, madam, [To Sight- 
ly.} may be of that good-na^ur'd opinion that Lovtmore 
is familiar with the hufband, only to be more familiar 
with the wife. But you mull be cautious of what you 
fay, for fear we turn the fcandal upon you. 

Sight. Upon me, Mr. Wellvile ? 

Well. Pardon me, madam, I have the freedom of a 
friend : but Mr. Fritndall declares he is in love wit ft 
you ; and after that, the good-natur'd town (whatever 
they believe) will go near to fay, that your familiarity 
with his wife may be in order to the hufband. 

Sight, Contemptible ! fure nobody would think fo ? 

Well. 'Tis an ill natur'd age to handfome women, 
madam. 

Sight. Mud I fuiFer becaufe he's a fool i 

Well* You may fuffer becaufe he's a fool. 

Sight, This is not only to be accountable for our own 
conduct, but to anfwer for all the indifcretion of the 
men's. 

Well. You muft madam, for thofe men's you allow to 
be fo near you. 

Sight. Ic would be but an ungrateful piece of ne*vs to 
Mrs. Fritndall, if I fhould be ferious enough to tell her 
ofiu 

D6 Mis* 
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VTttt. 'Twoutd be more ungrateful to her if any beif 
elfe did ; and would go near to make you ferious, if an- 
other (hould tell her for you. 

Sight. But who can tell; It may be the caufe of a 
breach between 'em. 

Well. Nay, madam, if it be confiderable enough to 
make a breach in marriage, you may be fure 'twill make 
a breach in friencMhip ; and how much that wirl be to 
the advantage of your reputation upon fuch an occaiton— 

Sight. I am convine'd you are my friend, Mr. Well* 
vile, and thank you for this care of me. 

[They mingle nvitb Lovemore, Mrs* Friendall, and 

the teft. 

Wit. This is the aunt would ha' been upon your 
bones, I a flu re you, if I had not deliver'd you. 

Wild. How fhall I do to appeafe herf 

Wit. There's but one way now to pleafe her. You 
muft know (he has been in her time, like other women, 
in at moll of the pleafures of this town ; but being too 
paflionate a lover of the fporr, (he has been— -a bubble 
at all games : and having now nothing to lofe but her 
money, (he declares for lanttrelonv, and is contented to be 
Dnly cheated at cards. 1 

Mr. Friendall wtb Springame and Co ur tall. 
Mr. Fri. Why, what do you think, ladies? thefegen'* * 

tlemen here, in fpight of rhe temptation of fb much good 
tompany, refofe to dine with me. 
Spring. O madam ! are you there ? [To Witwoud. 
Court. Your brother has feduced me, madam. 

{To Mrs. Fri. 

Spring. We'll vifit you at night, ladies, in mafque* 

rade ; when the. privilege of a vizard will allow us a coo* 

/erfation, out of your forms, and more to our humour a 

great deaf, kdies. {Exeunt Spring, and Court. 

Mr, Fri. Lovemore, Welltme, Wilding — you'll follow 

as ? 

Lsvt. We won't fail you, fir. 

[Mr. Friendall gets put nvitb tit Udies* 

Wit. 
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Wit. St. Alban-fireet— 

Wild. Will tell you more of this. 

Well. Wilding, you'll take another torn with us ? 

Wild. Faith, no, I'm tir'd ; we fhall meet at Friend* 
alfs all. {Exit. 

Well. At FrisndaWs be it then * 
Where the kind hufband welcomes every gueft. 

Love. He but invites, his wife moil make the feaft. 

[Exeunt. 



A C T IV. SCENE I. 
S C E N.E Mr. Friendall's Eeufe. 

Ml the cmpany enter after dinner. 

Love.'IK/TR- FriendalU you have the bell wines, and the, 
J^ VJL grated choice of any man in town. 
Mr. Fri. There's an elegance in eating and drinking, 



gentlemen, as well as in writing. 

WelL Or your ftyle wpu'd never go down. \Afide. 

Mr. Fri. How did you like the Lucina I gave you, the 
Qallicia, the Mountain- Alh ant? You tafte the fun in 
them perfectly, gentlemen. 

Wild. O plainly, fir ! 

Mr. Fri. Then the Arclna % the Ranebio, and the PeraU 
ta t the Cartavelis, the Laerynue, the Scbiueas, the Zepba- 
leaia, the Montalcbyno, with all the Mu/cbatellos, and to 
conclude, my (Ingle bottle of Tokay. 

Love. Admirable all, fir. 

Mr.' Fri. A friend of mine, that brought the Tokay 
from Buda, allures me, the Hones of all thofe grapes are 
gold. 

WelL That makes the wine fo fcarce. 

Mr. Fri. Nay, not unlikely: but of all the wines of 
all the climates under the fun— - 

mfd. 
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#?A/. Give me the Grai. 

Mr. Fri. O, I abominate 

WelL The language, but not the wines ; you may re* 
Km them without it. 

Mr. Fri. Ay, that may be ; but of all the wines, Pa* 
gan, or Chriftian, in the world, I think the Borachio the 
aobleft. 

Well. 'Tis of the roughed kind indeed, of beafls; 
wou'd he were in the fkin of one of 'em. 

Wild. But your vine de congrefs, Mr, Friend all 

Mr. Fri. True ; but 'tis a Dutch wine, and grows in 
the province of Zi aland, I have drank it upon the place. 

Wild. But, Mr. Friendall t pray in all your variety and 
intereft among your friends in the city, have yon not 
fome times met with fach a wine as the vinede Shorneck ! 

Mr. Fri. Vine de Shorneck ? yes, I have drank of it at 
Tbomp/onU > and was the fir ft that took notice of it; but 
'tis a prohibited French wine, and I have too great an ac- 
quaintance with the members of parliament, not to. drink 
according to law. 

Wild. Yours is very good fnuff, Mr. Fruniall. 

Mr. Fri. Yes, truly, 1 think r tis pretty good powder. 

Wild. Pray your opinion of mine, you are a critic. 

Mr. Fri. This is Havanab indeed ; but then 'tis wafh'd: 
give me your dry powders, they never lofe their fcent: 
befides, yours is made of the leaves of the tobacco— 

Well. Why, what the deviPs yours ? 

Mr. Fri. Mine, fir, is right Pahil'to, made of the fi- 
bres, the fpirituous part of the plant ; there's not a pinch 
of it out of my box in England; 'twas made I a flu re you 
to the palate of his molt Catholic majefty, and fent me 
by a great don of Spain, that's in his prince^ particular 
pleafo res. [ Goes to tbi women. 

Well. And his,.it fecms, lie in his ncfe, 

Mr. Fri. Ladies, what fay you to the frefco of the gar* 
den ? We'll drink our tea upon the mount, and be the 
-envy of the neighbourhood. 

Wit. O delicately thought upon ! 

Mr. Fri. Madam, which tea (hair we have? 

Mrs. Frh Which the company pieafes, Mr. Fritndalh 

Mr. 
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Mr. Fri. The plain Canton, the Nanquin, the Bobta, 
the LantherooH y the S unite, or which ? ha ! 

Wtll. Have you any of the Non Amo Tt ? 

Mr. Fri. Faith, no, fir, there came but little of it over 
this year ; but I am promis'd a whole caniftcr by a friend 
of a confiderable intereft in the committee. 

Love. Then the Bobea, fir, the Bobta will do our bu~ 
fmefs. 

Mr. Fri. My Bobea, at the bell hand too, cod me ten 
pound a pound, but 1 have a tea with a damn'd hcathcnifh 
hard name, that* I think I was very much befriended ia 
at an Indian houfe in the city, if you pleafe, we'll have 
fome of that. 

Mrs* Frt\ 'Tis in my cabinet, Mr. Fr'tendall, I muft or- 
der it myfelf for you. [Goes put. 

Mr. Fri. That madam mud make the compliment the 
greater to the company ; allots, you know the way, I 
wait upon you* [Alt go cut but Lovemore. 

Love. This way (he muft come, fhe can't avoid me, 
thanks to the hone ft hufband. [Mrs. Friend all returns. 

Mrs. Fri. Are you one of the gentlemen that love the 
tea with a hard name ? 

Love. Faith, madam, I muft love any thing that gives 
me an opportunijy— — 

Mrs. Fri. With any woman that has a mind to im- 
prove it. 

Love. Of adoring you. 

Mrs. Fri. Me, Mr. Lovemore ! I was going before, 
fcut now you drive me. 

Love. Stay, this violence, if you caja call it violence, 
on my knees, excufes you to all your female forms; nay, 
toyourfelf,"feverer than your form, if you (hould ftay and 
hear me. 

Mrs. Fri. Well, what's the matter ? 

Love, Every thing is matter of your praife, the fubject 
of frelh wonder : your beauty made to tire the painter's 
art, your wit to ft r ike the poet's envy dumb. 

Mrs. Fri. Are you turn'd poet too ? 

Love. Indeed you can infpire me 

Mrs. Fri. With the fpirit of fcandal I may, a fmall 

matter 
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matter conjures up a lampoon again!* the women——- 
But to the purpofiv fir ; you pretend bufiaefe with me, 
and have infmuated a great deal of puns all this day to 

§et an occafion of fpeaking to me in private ; which now, 
y Mr. FrUndaWi affiftance, you think yon hate mgeni- 
oofly fecur'd ; why, {\r> after all, I know no bufinefs be- 
tween us that is to he cart y'd on, by my being alone 
with you. 

Lave. I'm forry for that indeed, madam. 

Mrs. Fri. Suppefe, Mr. Levtmorg, a man fhou'd bit yo» 
a box on the ear. 

Love. Only fuppofe it, good madam*. 

Mrs. Fri. Why, fir, any man that's brute enough may 
do it ; tho' that brute (honld beg your pardon never to 
publicly for the wrong, you wou'd never heartily for- 
give him for pitching upon you. 

Love. Not heartily I believe indeed* 

Mrs. Fri. Why, very well : you keep me here againft 
my will, a gain ft all rales of decency to me, my fex,. 
and chacaAer ; the word of wrongs ; yet yon will think 
it hard to be condemn'd, or hated, for your light opinion 
of me, that firft encourag'd you to this defign. 

Love. Hated for loving you ! 

Mrs. Fri. Ay, there's the bufinefs: who woa'd not flay 
to fee her worfltipper upon his. knees, thus prais-'d and: 
ador'd f her beauty made to tire the painter's art, her 
wit to ftrike the poet's envy dumb r and all deliver'd in 
fuch a dying tone, bo lady can out-live k. Mr. Lo<ve- 
tnore, you might have known me better, than to imagine 
your fly flattery could foftly frag me into a confent to 
any thing my virtue had abhorr'cL But how have I be* 
hav'd myfelf t what have I done to deferve this i what 
encouragement have I given you ? 

Love. A lover makes his hopes* 

Mrs. Fri. Perhaps 'tis from the general encouragement 
of being a married woman, fupported on yoor fide by 
that honourable opinion of our fex, that becaufe fome 
women abufe their hufbands, every woman may. I 
grant you indeed, the cuftom of England has been yery 
prevailing in that point j and I rauft own to you an ill 
6 hufband 
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huJbind is a great provocation to a wife, when flic h 
e -' a mind to believe as ill of him. as (he can. 
tc Love. How if the wife believe too well of him ? 

v Mrs* Fri. Why then the folly's hers : for my part, 

i have known Mr. fritndatl too long, not to know jud 

b wharhe deferves; I won't jullify his faults, but becau 

U. _ he does not take that care of me he mou'd, muft not 
f have that regard to myfelf 1 ought ? what I do is f 
* my own fake : nay what is pall, which, by your hinl 
>r ■ I know you do fufpecl, I own I did it ; not for t 
commendation of your wit, nor a?* a debt to him, b 
to myfelf, forefeeing a long life of infamy, which 
y ft his foljies 1 was married to; ajid therefore fav'd my A 
«> | by faving him* 

Love. Your con duel every way is excellent, but the 
it was a mailer. piece indeed, and worthy admiration. 
Mrs. Fri. And wou'd you have me lore that charac~b 
fo worthy your admiration, which,, even you, an en 
my? muft praife, when you wou'd ruin ? no; what J' 
l (Jooe to raife this character: may be an argument I w 

l. do more to heighten it, to the laifc ad of life. 

. Low** And all for the- rewasd of being thought t 
good a wife to fuch a hu/band. 
. Mrs* Fri* How ! you know him then I 
Lwh You and I know him. 
Mrs. Fri. Fit to bear a wrong ? is that the reafon 
your wronging him ? I want but that ; O let me but I 
keve you injure hire, becaufe you know you may, ai 
attempt me, becaufe you think it fafe; and I will fco 
you low, as you do him : you fay you know him : no 
fir, I know you, you, and your practices againll us botl 
you have encouraged all that ha» been done, expofn 
him, only to ruin me. 'Tie neceflary to believe as ill 
you as I can : and for the future, 'till you clear yot 

felf 

Z*w. I can clear myfelf. 

Mrs. Fri. I'll think you capable of every thing ; 
I any bafenefs to advance your ends ; fo leave you 
I . your triumph. [Goin 

I Lt<vt. Madam, Hay, I muft be ju&fy'd : tbisxhallen 

» he 
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here hat taught me all I know ; made me fufpett who 
writ it, and prefume all I have (aid to you. 

Mrs. Fri. Where had you it? 

Lo<ve. Ruffle gave it me. I hope you may forgive my 
knowing it, fince by refigning it into your hands, I give 
you up the only evidence that can rife up againft him t 
fuch a piece of news, madam, wou'd have been wel- 
come enough to the ill-nature of the town ; and I might 
have had my ends in fuch a report, had I encouraged 
the expofing him ; but when I faw how near you were 
concerned, 1 had no other plea fu re but the thought of 
ferving you ; if 1 have ferv'd you, 1 am over paid ; if not, 
I mull ferve on : for I but live to ferve you. 

Mrs. Fri. My employment calls upon me ; are not yon 
for tea ? 

T<wo footmen inter *witb a fer*vi<e of tea t and go out ivitb 
Mrs. Friendall. 
Love. I find I am reftored, but I was reduc r cT fo the 
necefiity of a lie to come into favour again ; but that's 
a neceffity that every man of honour mud fubmit to 
fometimes, that has any thing to manage with the wo- 
men : for a lover, that never fpeaks more than the troth* 
is never believed to be a lover z and he that won't lie to 
his miftrefs, will hardly lye with her : fo let his honefty 
reward him ; the lady won't, I dare fay for her. There 
muft be a cheat upon the fenfe fometimes, to make a 
perfect pleafure to the foul : for if the women did but 
always know what really we are; we (hou'd not fo of- 
ten know fo much of them as we do r but 'tis their own 
faults ; they know we can't live without 'em, and there- 
fore aflc more of us than we have honeflly to give for 
the purchafe. So, very often, they put U9 upon diflimu- 
lation, flattery, and falfe love, to come up to their price. 
Mrs. Friendall went away a little abruptly : I'm glad (he 
did : for that methinks confefles an obligation which fhe 
has not yet in her power to returns 

Enter Well vile to him. 

> Well. Lovemore % your plot begins to thrive : I left Mrs* 

Sigbtlj 
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Sizbtly telling Mrs. Friendall every thing between her and 
Mr. Friendall : I thought fit to acquaint you with it, that 
you might be prcpar'd : you know bed what ufe to turn 
it to : my bufinefs is with Mrs. Sightly. 

Love. I thank you for the news 5 they're coming this 
way, I wou'd not have 'em fee us ; I muft hover here. 

[Exfunt Lov. and Wellv* 

Enter Mrs. Friendall and Mrs. Sightly. 

Mrs. Fri. I cou'd have believ'd it. 

Sight. I am forry you have reafon to believe it upon 
my account : indeed, I was unwilling to believe it ; f 
fuffer'd it as long as I cou'd ; but finding no end of this 
perfecution 

Mrs. Fri. You have us'd me like a friend, and I thank 
you ■ his note fince dinner, de fires you wOu'd meet 
him at feven, at Ro/amond's pond : you can't be fo hard- 
hearted to difappoint him ? 

Sight. If you have a mind to have a plainer proof of 
his treachery 

Mrs* Fri. The proof is plain enough : you fay it : be- 
sides he has given it under his hand here; and I believe 
the gentleman, tho' yon won't. " 

Sight. Or if yon wou'd, let him know yon have difco- 
ver'd him, and upbraid him with his bafenefs before me — 

Mrs. Fri. That wou'd but harden him, or make him 
vain, by (hewing a concern for him. 

Sight. If you have any curiofity to be fatisfy'd, Til go 
with you to the place appointed. 

Mrs. Fri. I wou'd not have him know either of us. 

Sight. Then we mud have a man to fecure us. 

Mrs. Fri. We may truft your friend Mr. JPtll<vile. 

Sight. Mr. FriendalU you mull know, thinks him in 
love with me; fo being a rival, may make him avoid 
us : but Mr. L&ucmore will do as well. 

Mrs* Fri. I wou'd not have. him know it. 

Sight. He knows it already; I made no fecret of it, 
and Mr. WeUvile told it him. 

Mrs. Fri. Then he, or any on^-^— . 

Enter 
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Enter Lovemore to 'em. 

Sight. O ! here he comes ; Mr. Lovemore, we nwft em- 
ploy yoo this afternoon. 

Love. To ferve myfelf, in waiting upon yon. 

The reft of the company enter to them. 

Teaz. Well, here's fuch a clutter to get you to cards' 
you have drank your tea: what will you do next, * 
trow ? 

Wit. Why take a napp, or fmoak a pipe, any body 
that has a mind to be private. 

Tease. Wou'd I had one civilly in a corner. 

Mr.Fri. Get the cards in the drawing-room. {Toaforvi 

Wit. Not till we have the fong, Mr. Frisndall, yocr 
promiat'd us. 

Mr. Fri. Why, faith, I was fore'd to fet it myfelf; I 
don't know how you'll like it with my voice ; but faith 
and troth, I believe the matters of the mufic- meeting, 
may fet their own words, for any trouble 1 (hall give 
'tm for the future about mine. 

Wild. Nay, then you ruin 'em. 

Wih The fong, the fbng* fir. 

SON G, wrktca by; a man of qtafityv 

I. 

OAF, cruel A more t, how long 
^ In billet- doux, and bumble fing, 

Shall poor Alexis woo ? 
Tf neither writing, fighing, dying, 
Reduce you t to a f aft complying : 

O / <utben *will you come to ? 

1U 
Full thirteen moons are nowi paft o'er. 
Since fir ft t ho/eft or s L did adore, 

That fit my heart on fire s 
The confiious play-boufe, parks, and ccurr, 
Have fen my fvffering* made your /port : 
Tet am 1 ne'er the nigbcr* 

III- 
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A faithful lovtrjbcu'd defer <ui 
A bitter fati than thus toftarm 

Infigbt offuch afeaft : 
But oh ! if you 9 !/ not think it fit, 
Your bungryflavejhou'd tajle ant Bit ; 

Giwfomt kind looks at haft. 

Wild. Admirable wtll 

Wit. Sett and fang, fir. 

Love. A gentleman does thefe things always beft. 

Wild. When he has a genius. 

Mr. Pri. Ay, iir, he muft have a genius : there's no 
being a matter of any thing without a genius. 

Mrs. Fri. Mrs. Teazall, Patn wants you in the next 
room. [Scene draws, flsenus tables and cards. 

Temsc. Fll make the more of him, when I get him into 
tny hands. 

Well. 1 have fomething to tell you, worth more than 
the cards can win for you. 

Mr. Fri. Who'* for come t 

Love I am your man, madam. 

Mrs. Fri, You play too deep for me. 

Wit. Coufin, you'll make one of us f 

Sight. I go your halves, if you pleafe, I don't care for 

playing m) felf. [¥b<y go in to play. Tbefcene Jhuts u/<to 

9 em. Well vile and Sightly fay. 

Sight. Now, Mr. Wtlhile, you have fomething extra- 
ordinary to fay to me. 

Well. I have, indeed, madam ; but I fhon'd prepare 
you for the dory, there are fome friends in it, that yon 
will be concerned to have an ill opinion of. 

Sight. I have reafon to think you my friend. 

Well. Then pray give me leave to afk, how long yon 
have known Mr. Wilding. 

Sight. I never fpoke to him 'till this morning at the 
chocolate- houfe, as we came from the park. 

Well. I think he's Mrs. fPltwud's particular acquain- 
tance. 

Sight. 
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Sight. That, I fuppofe, gave him the title of fpeaking 
to us. 

Well. And (he has a mind to bring him acquainted with 
you. I'm forry I muft warn you of him ; T was in 
hopes it wou'd have dy'd of itfelf : ,but his talking to 
you, at the chocolate- ho ufe, after he nad promised never 
to follow you more, makes me apprehend, that he is dill 
carrying on his defign upon you. 

Sight* A defign upon me ! 

WtlL He has a defign upon you : and you have heard 
enough of his character, to fufpe& the honour of any 
defign he has upon any woman : but fuch as it is, your 
coufin JVifwoudy and very good friend, for ends of her 
own, which I can inform you in, has undertaken to bring 
it about. I fee you- are furpris'd. 

Sight. I pray, fir, go on. 

Well. I never pretended to be a friend of Mrs. Wiu 
nxoud'%, but now I hate her : and what I tell you, is not 
to ruin her with you ; but of nearer confequence, to 
fave you from being undone by her: this is not a fee ret; 
I'll tell her of it myfelf, and my thoughts of her into 
the bargain: but, madam, you know beft, how far fhe 
has folicited his caufe to you ; how far my ftory is pro- 
bable; and whither you don't think, fhe perfuaded you 
to walk this morning in the. Mall, in order to meet Mr. 
Wilding: that was the bufinefs of her vifit to you, as he 
tells me, whatever fhe pretended to the contrary. 

Sight. You aftonifh me. 

Will. I am aftonifh'd myklf, indeed, madam, not to 
find her as I always thought her, fit for any mifchief z 
but to think fhe can pretend to be a bawd, and provide 
no better for a friend : to facrifice you to a man, who 
wou'd tell all the town of it, as well as Court all, and has 
con feffc'd to me, that he never was in love with you, nor 
had a thought that way, 'till fhe put it into his head, 
and promis'd to affift him in't. 

Stght. Unheard of villany ! 

Well. Faith, madam, if 1 might advife you, it fhou'd be 
to a, man of honour at leaft ; that can be fo tender of a 
reputation, not to leffen a lady's favour fo far, to make 

it 
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it the common mirth of the town : if you have any fa- 
vours to difpofe of, difpofe of 'em yourfelf : let not 
another run away with the benefit of your good turns. 
I have been an old admirer, madam ; and I hope Hand as 
fair, and have as good a title to put in my claim, as. 
any man of her providing. 

Sight. So, fir, then it feems you think I mod be pro* 
vided for, and therefore thefe advances muft pleafe me : 
I have fome reafon to believe what you fay of my 
coufin Witnxoud\ but 1 have no reafon to think you very 
much my friend ; fhe has betray'd me, and you are pleat- 
ed to ihink I deferve it ; I thank you for your caution : 
but it (hall fecure me for the future, again ft her and you. 
For as much as I thought you my friend ; nay, though 
I languifhM for you, the encouragement you are pleas'd 
to make, from other peoples bafe opinion of me, (hall 
teach me to defpife you. \Tbefcene opens, the company ri/s 
frcm play* and come forward. 
T t az. Nay, nay, I have done with you : if this be 
your fair play, there's no danger of your foul ; why, you 
nuke no confeience of cheating any body out of your 
own gang. 

Wit. Confeience at cards, coufin ! you are a better 
bred lady than to expett it. 

Mr. Fri. Confeience, madam, is of fer io us affairs, no 
tody minds it at play. 

Teaz. Nay I'm ev'n right enough ferv'd ; I deferv'd it, 
that's the truth on't : I muft be playing with company fo 
much younger than myfelf ; but I (hall be wifer for ths 
future, and play the fool in my own form, where I may 
cheat in my turn. 

Mrs. Fri. If you fpeak of your lofings, madam, I be- 
lieve my fortune has been harder than yours ; in ten fets 
running with Mr. Wilding % I never turn'd one, nor had 
comet in rny hand. 

Wit. Nay, if you win her money, you may win every 
thing of her, of you know how to manage your game. 

[Gees to Mrs* Sightly. 
Wild. And faith I'll play it as well as I can. 
Wit. Coufin, 1 have won an eftate for you. 

Sight. 
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Sight, You have undone inc. [Exit, Wiu following* 
Wild. I'll watch my time, and follow 1 cm. 

x Mr, Fri. Lovemore, pr'ythee keep the company* together ; 

I have an appointment upon my hands, and mult leave 

you : we mull ferve one another fome times, you know. 

{Goes off. 

Enter Servant* 

Serv. Madam, the Jew, newly turn'd proteflant, that 
my matter was godfather to, has brought the eiTences 
and fweet-waters he order'd him to raffle for. 

Mr. Fri. Shall we try, whether we like any of 'cm; 

[Going. 

Well. We (hall find him a Jew ftill in his dealings. I 
fuppofe. 

Love. You wou'd not have him lofe by his coinreffiaii, 
I hope. 

Wild. Like other wife men, he's for faving foul and 
body together, I warrant him. L^£? g* '*• 

SCENE changes to the garden. 

Witwoud following Sightly. 

Sight. Never think of denying, or excufing it to me, I 
am fatisfied there's more in it than you ought to defend ; 
there are Co many circumftances to convince me of your 
treachery to me, I muft believe it. 

Wit. I fee, co u fin, you will believe any thing again ft 
me : but as I hope to be fav'd, upon the faith of a chrif- 
tian, and may I never rife off my knees into your good 
opinion again, if I don't abhor the viilany you lay to my 
charge; fomething I muft confefs to you, but I beg you 
to forgive me, 'twas unadvis'd indeed, "but innocent, and 
without a dejign upon you : QcurtaW% a coxcomb, arid 
nothing but Wilding's vanity, or Wellvih'% revenge, cou'd 
be acceftary to the ruin of me with you, the only rela- 
tion I love and value in the world. 

Sight. O ! I had forgot the pains you *ook to fecure 
me, to-morrow night at cards at your lodgings with 
Mr. Wilding ; coufin, let me tell you, a bawd is the word 

part 
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part of an intrigue, and the leaft to4>e faid for't in excufe' 

of the infamy. But you had fomething more than a 

lover to provide for rhe, or you wou'd not have expos'd 

me to a man that wou*d expofe. me to all the town; 

is it becaufe I have been your bejft and lait friend, (for 

you will hardly find fuch another in your family) that 

thus you reward me for the folly? Or is it becaufe I am 

a witneft of your fhame, that you wou'd be a contriver 

of mine ? I know, (and I look upon it as a judgment upon - 

the former follies of your life) that you are notorioufly 

abandoned to the beailly love of a fellow, that no body 

elfe can look upon ; and may be, you are mifchievoufly 

pleas'd to make me as defpicable as yourfelf ; there.rouft 

be the devil in the bottom on't, and I'll fly from him 

in you. 

frit. O! don't leave me in this pallion, I am utterly 
ruin'd if you go ; upon my knees I beg it of you. 

Sight. Coufin, I forgive you : what's p3ft (hall be a fe- 
cret for both our fakes; but I'm refolv'd never more to 
come into your power; fo farewell^ and tind a better 
friend than I have been. [Goes out. 

Wit. She's loll, and my defign upon her, which is yet a 
greater misfortune to me. [Welv. and Wild, enter to her. 

0! fir, I a<m oblig'd to you and you are oblig'd to 

yourfelf for your fuccefs- with Mrs Sightly ; (o like a 
boy, to djfcover the fecret, before 'twas in your power 
to expofe! away, I'll have no more to fay to you. 

[Goes out. 
Wild. So, fir, you have made fine work on't with the 
women, I thought I had fatify'd you in the Mail this 
morning. 

ffdl. Sir, I mull be better fatisfy'd than I was in the 
morning, I find there's no relying upon your word, fince, 
after your promife, never to follow her more, you could 
excufe your felf to me in the Mall to meet her at the 
chocolate- ho ufe. 

Wild. Nay thea we have both our grievances, and this 

mud anfwer 'em. [Going to fights Court, inters to part 9 em. 

Court. Fie, &c, friends,, and fighting ! that muit net be 

gentlemen, Mrs, Witwoudhas told me the matter ; and 

Vol. II. E unlefs 
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unlefs you had a fourth man to entertain me, you had 
ev'n as good put up again : we are all in fault, and all 
deferv'd to be fwing'd for't, that's certain : Wilding was a 
fool for telling you of his defign, and I was a fool for 
talkingon't to Weilvilt\ and Wetlvile no wifer than either, 
Tor making fuch a buttle about it: therefore pray gen- 
tlemen let's agree in this opinion, that by our. own prat- 
ing, and prying into other people's affairs, we often dis- 
cover and ruin one another's dtfigns ; 

For women are by nature well inclin'd : 

Our follies frighten 'em from being kind. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. SCENE I, 

SCENE Witwoud's lodgings. 

Enter Wilding following Witwoud. 

^7/."^T A Y 1 don't wonder you thrive no better with 
Jl\| the women, when you can part with fuch an 
advantage over Mrs. Fritndall : you fay you have won a 
furo of her, which (he would not be known to lofe ; 
why, another man would take the privilege of a win- 
ning gamefter, upon fuch an occafion, to prefs her to a 
ptomife, at leaft, of coming out of your debt. 

Wild. I fhall improve, I find, upon the advantage of 
your hints t but Mrs. Sightly, madam 

Wit. Mrs. Sightly indeed : was that a woman to throw 
away upon the vanity of being talk'd of for her? In the 
time you were bragging to other people of being in her 
favour, you might have been every- where you defir'd. 

Wild. Nay, not unlikely. 

Wit. I have made all the excufe I could for you ; fome 
too, that in my confeience I thought very unreasonable 
xnyfelf; and could pafs upon no body but a woman 
that was eafily difpos'd to forgive yon. 

Wild. If {he would but hear what I have to fay for 

Wit. 
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Wit. Nay, (he's pretty well prepar'd, but you muft not 
think of fpeaking to her bare-fac'd, that (he can't con- 
tent to for her own fake : you have made the matter fo 
public, fhe has eyes upon her to be Aire now: but it 
happens very luckily, Frrtndalhxas a mafquerade to-night 
at his houfe : there, if you pleafe, I can give you an 
opportunity of clearing yourfelf to her. 

Wild. I afk no more of you. 

Wit. Never think of defending yourfelf, for what's 
paft you were certainly- i'th* wrong ; and fhe thinks you 
fo: you know well enough what to fay to a woman, 
that has a mind to believe you. 

Wild* How (hall I know her at the mafquerade ? 

Wit. Go you, and prepare for't : and depend upon me 
for your intelligence. [Wilding goes cut ] J find I am de- 
clining in my reputation ; and will bring crery woman 
of my acquaintance into my own condition, of being 
fufpe&ed at leaft: I have promis'd more than I can do 
with my coufin Sightly ; I have loft my credit with her 
too lately, to betray her in the way of friendfhip-*— 
let me fee—— Betty 

Enter Betty. 

You know where the man lives that made my coufin 
Sigbtly's fcarf ; go to him from me, defire him to bor- 
row it, that a lady may fee it, who likes it, and defires 

to have one made of the fame pattern [Exit Betty. 

I defpair of bringing her to the mafquerade : I muft per- 
fonate her myfelf, and meet Wilding in her room : but 
what may be the iflue of that ? Let what wiii be the 
iffoe : the farther he prefTes his defign upon me, the far- 
ther I carry my defign upon her : and for once, in order 
to my revenge, rather than not expofe her, I'll venture 
to grant him the favour,, that he may tell on*t : and fhe 
fhall have the benefit of the fcandal [Goes out. 

SCENE/* St. JamesViW. 
Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, and Mrs. Sightly. 
Love. Yonder comes Mr. FriendaU, madam. 
Mrs* Fri, Would I were at home again : I came upon 
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a fooiiih difcovery of his a&ions., to be furpris'd 'in a 
very unaccountable one of my own. 

Sight. That is, walking incpgnito on this fide the Park 
with a man of your character, Mr. Lovemort. 

Mrs. Fri. I hope he won't know us. 

[They put on their maiku 

Sight* He's too bu fy in his own affairs. 

Love. He comes upon us/ I muft fpeak to him. 

Enur Fricndall. 

Mr. Fri. You are provided for, I fee : ih« ladies, I 
fuppofe, wifh I could fay as much for them too : very 
genteel women both faith and troth s I warrant 'em wo- 
men of condition, if not women of quality, by their 
aflignation at Ro/amon^s pond. 

xLcve. Yoti fancy that from the quality of your own 
intrigue. 

Mr. Fri. Why there's fomething in that too: and the 
truth on't is, my aflignation is with a woman of quality. 

Love. Mrs. Sightly , I fancy, Friendall. 

Mr. Fri. Fie, fie, why fhould you think fo? But let 
her be who (he will, if (he difappoint me, I'll own it to- 
morrow to every body 

Love. That fbe difappointed you ? 

Mr. Fri. No; that 'twas Mrs Sightly I had an intrigue 
with. 

Sight. A fmall matter makes an intrigue of his fide, 
I find. ^ x 

Mr. Fri. Sure I have feen fomebody very like this 
lady? [Viewing bis wife* 

Mrs. Fri. I would not be known for the world. 

Love* I'll bring you off, I warrant you. 

Mr. Fri. She has the air and mein very much, of a 
lady of my acquaintance. 

Love. Not unlikely, faith : it may be (he herfelf, for 
ought I know to the contrary : but if you have a mind 
to be fatisfied 

Mrs. Fri. Lord ! what do you do ? 

Lave. I have no occafion for her at prefent: this is 

my 
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my woman : (he's but an ill-natur'd incumbrance, ac 
this time ; and you'll do me a favour to difpofe of her. 

* [To Mrs. Sightly. 

Mr. Fri. Nay, if you are fo free to difpofe of her, I'm 
fatisfy'd (he is not the woman \ took her for : for, to 
tell you the truth, Lwemore, I thought 'twas my wife : 
and, I gad, I began to be very uneafy ; not fo much 
for Ending her in your company, as that (he fhould 
come fo peevithly to difturb me, in an affair fo very 
much above her. 

S/ghe. Why, fir, they fay your wife is a very fine woman. 

Mr. Fri. A wife a fine woman, madam; I never knew 
& hufband that thought fo in my life. '. 

Mrs. Fri. But fome body elfe may, fir, if you allow 
her to make thofe entertainments for the town, that I 
hear you do. 

Mr. Fri. Gad fo, L&vemart, pr'ythee bring the ladies to 
my mafquerade to-night ; there's no body but people of 
quality to be there, for plea Cure is my bufinefs, you 
Know; and I am very well pleas'd, to allow my wife the 
liberties (he takes, in favour of my own ; for to tell you 
the truth, the chief end of my marrying her, (next to 
having the eflate fettled upon me) was to carry on my 
intrigues more ftvimmingly with the ladies. 

Zttz*. Thai's a convenience in matrimony, I did not 
think of. 

Mr. Fri. One of the greateft, upon my word, fir. For 
being feen fo often abroad, and vi firing with my wife, I 

efs upon the formal part of the town for a very good 
(band ; and upon the privilege of that character, I 
grow intimate with all her acquaintance, (and, by the 
way, there's hardly a family in town, but I can con- 
trive to come acquainted with, upon her account) there 
I pick and chufe in the very face of their reverend re- 
lations, and deliver my billets myfelf. 
Mrs. Fri. You have 'em ready then ? 
Mr. Fri. Two or three always in my pocket :— [Shews 
*/».] I write half .a dozen in a morning, for the fervice 
of that day. 
Lo<vt. Hard fervice, I afiure you. 

E-3 Mr. Fru 
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Mr. Fri. Not at all : the letters are but copies one of 
another ; and a love-letter fliould be a love-letter, you 
know, paffionate and tender, whoever 'tis defign'd for. 
Ha! yonder are two women in mafks ! 1 muft not be 
fecn with you : ladies, you know when you're well, I 
fuppofe, by the choice of your man ; make much of 
him, he's my bofom-friend, and confident of my plea- 
fures. 

Mrs. Fri. And you of his, I fuppofe ? there's 110 plea- 
fure without a confident. 

Mr. Fri. Faith, madam, I am of your mind : but Levi- 
men's a little too referved, 'tis, at prefent, his fault, from 
a want of knowing the town ; but he'll mend of it, I 
hope, when he comes to have a woman worth talking 
of. Lovemore, not a word at home of feeing. me here, 
as you value the fortune of your friend : adieu. [Qoes tut. 

Mrs. Fri, Are you the confident of the gentleman's 
pleafures f 

Love. I have not betray'd 'em-, madam. 

Mrs. Fri. Methinks a friend (hould have wara'd me of 
em. 

Love.+ l would not be thought to do ill offices, efpeci- 
ally in marriage, madam. 

Mr j. Fri. I don't think you would ; would Mr, Friendall 
were as tender of wronging me-—— [Afidt. 

Sight. You have had a handfome account of their ex- 
pedition : and we are both oblig'd to Mr. Friendall. 

Mrs. Fri. I am very well paid for my curiofity of com- 
ing here: I fuppofe we fhall have a rendezvous of his 
wenches at the mafquerade, pray let's be ready to re- 
ceive 'em. \Extu*t* , 

SCENE Mr. Friendall^ boufi. 
Men and women in mofquerading habit. 

Enter Wellvile, Wilding, Courtall,Springame, Witwoud, 
and Betty. 
Wit. Wilding has his eye upon us I fee : I have fome- 
thing to fay to him, in my own perfon, and then 1 muft 
change fcarfs with you : be fure you are i'th'way. 
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Well. I thought I had known you ; [To Betty.] I beg 
your pardon, madam, for the miftake. 

Betty. You're very welcome to't, fir, I would have yon 
miftaken ; and that you will always be, when you judge 
upon the outfides of the women. 

Well. You are for a ftricler examination, I find : there 
are conveniences for a full difcovery, in the next room, 
fome body will (how you the way. [Leaves her. 

Wild. That's Sightly in the fcarf, and Wtt<woud with 
her, I-fuppofe; I iriuft not be miftaken. 

Court. I like the freedom of a mafquerade, very well ; 
but it confounds a man's choice. 

Spring. Why, faith, I have a mind to be particular, 
if I could but hit upon the woman. 
' Wit. And that you (hall prcfently, little captain, I'll 
put myfelf in your way. 

Spring. Behind a cloud my pretty moon! [To Betty. 
Shall I be the man in you ? 

Betty. With the bufti at your back-fide : you deferve 
to Be whipt for your wit, fir. [Gees from bim. 

Spring. I Hand corrected, madam. 
. Wit. Does fhe beat thee, little mailer? Come a'me, 
and I'll make much of thee 

Spring* As much as you can of me, I dare fay for 
you. 

Wit. Come, come, I'll ufe you better— 

Spring. To ufe me worfe ; is not that your defign } 
She has given me my anfwer at once ; you perhaps would 
linger me thro' a winter's expectation, and not do my 
bufinefs at laft . ■ 

Wit. What's your bufinefs, pray? 

Spring. Why your bufinefs, any woman's bufinefs, that 
has a mind to employ me in'r. 

Wit. No touching me : I have an unfafhionable huf. 
band in the company, that won't thank you for making 
him a cuckold 

Spring. But you will, I'm Aire, if it be but to teach 
him better manners. 

Wit. I like your company extremely; but I have a 

great deal of bufinefs, and would willingly be rid of you, 

£ 4 at 
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at this time ; but this ring- {hall anfwer for me, 'till I 
fee you again. [Going. 

Spring. Pray redeem it, as foon as you can. 

Wit. Sir, fir, if you have any intereft in the family, 
fray let's have a fong, or a dance, to divert us. 

Spring. I'll fee what I can do for you [Goes away, 

' Wit. You fhculd be Wilding. 

Wild. And you fhould be as good as your word. 

Hit. The Jadv is better than you can expect : that's 
(he in the embroidered fcarf. You mail not «fpeak to 
her, before the company ; take her afide, by and by, in 
a corner ; fhe'll thank you for your care of her. Here's 
more company : 

Enter Love more -with Mrs. Friendall, and Mrs. Sightly, 
I won't be feen with you — now Betty for the change— 

[Witwoud and Betty go cut. 
Well. Lovemore, I am in difgrace with Mrs. Sightly : 
And cant find her, to come into favour again. 

Love. That's (he, that came in juft now with Mrs. 
Friendall: I'll direct you to one, by going to the other. 

[Tbeygo to Um% 

A SONG, written by Tbo. Check, Ef(j* 

Corinna, I exeufe thy faee ; 

The erring lines which nature drtw : 
Whfn I refi:d, tkat every grace 

2 'by mind adorns, is juft and true t 
But ob ! thy wit what God has Jint / 

Surprizing, airy, unconfitSd : 
Seme wonder fur* Apollo meant, 

Andjhot bimfelfinto tby mind. 

A SONG in the fir ft fcene of the fourth aft. 

Hang this whining way of weeing, 

Lowing was de/tgn'd a /port : 
Sighing, talking,' without doing. 

Makes ajilly idle court. 

Don't 
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Dffn't believe that vuords can move ber t 

If fit be not well inclined; 
She berfelf tnuft be the lover , 

To perfuade her to be kind. 
If at laft 9 Jhe grants the favour^. 

And con/ents to be undone s 
Never think her fajjion gave ier 

To your voijbes, but her own. 

After the fong, Witwoud and Betty, having changed feat fa 
enter , to be ready for the dance ; after voblcb 

Love, Some can't get hufbands, and others can't get- 
rid of 'em. 

Mrs. Fri. Every woman carries her crofs^in this world : 
a hufband happens to be mine, and I muft bear it, as 
well as I can. 

Love. I would, eafe you of it. 

Mrs. Fri. No more upon this fubjecl, you have carried 
the argument fo far, 'tis allowing what you fay, to liften 
any longer. Bat Mr. Lovemore, I will give you what 
fatisfaclion I have in my power, and praife is the re- 
ward of virtue, you know; I think you have proceeded 
like a man ©inexperience in this bufinefs, and taken the 
natural road to undermine mod women. I muft do- 
you this ju (lice, that nothing has been wanting on your 
fide. . 

Love. I would have nothing wanting on my fide,madam.. 

Mrs. Fri. And however you came by the knowledge 
of Mr. FriendalPs weaknefles, you have improv'd 'em as 
much as they could bear upon the con dud of his wife : 
if they have not carry'd me as far as you defign'd; 'tis 
the fault of my heavinefs, perhaps, that can't be trans- 
ported into the woman you'd have me. 

Love. There's a fault (bmewhere. 

Mrs. Fri. Mr. Lovemore, fome women won't fpeak fo 
plain, but I will own to you, I. can't think the worfe of 
you for thinking well of me: nay, I don't blame you 
for defigning upon me, cuftom has fafhion'd it into the 
way of living among the men; and you may be i'th* 
right to all the town: but let me be i'th' right too to 
E 5 my 
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my fex and to myfclf : thus far may be excos'd : you've 
provM your paflion, and my virtue try'd ; but all beyond 
that trial is my crime, and not to be forgiven ; there- 
fore I intreat you, don't make it impoffible to me for 
the future, to receive you as a friend : for I muft own, 
J would fecure you always for my friend : nay more. 
I will confefs my heart to you ; if I could make you 
mine— — 

Low*. For ever yoors. 

Mrs. Fri. But 1 am marry *d, only pity me 

[Goes from hint* 
Love. Pity her! (be does not deferve it, that won't 
better her condition, when (he may: but (he's marry'd 
(he fays ; why, that was the beft of my reafons of fol- 
lowing her at frrft ; and I like her fo well, as (he's another 
man's wife, I fhould hardly mend the matter by making 
her my own. I won't think yet my two months thrown 
away upon her s one time or other, fome way or other* 
I may be the better for her ; at lead with fome other wo- 
men : but I begin to believe that every man. lofes his 
labour this way fdmetimes. 

S ght. Who can that woman be I 

\Obfer<0ing Wilding and Witwoud. 
Well. Wilding** the man I know. 
Sight. Then it may be my good coo (in Witwoud* 
Will. Prefuming upon the fcarf, which is very like 
yours, I ventur'd, and fpake to her. I fhould have known 
Mrs. Wit<woud> I believe. 

Sight. Pray try if you can learn who (he is-. 

Ytbey pari in a low voice* 

Wit. This place is too public for a vindication of this 

nature, if you retire into the next room, I may accept 

of your excufes ; upon your promlfe of good behaviour* 

and better conduct for the future. 

Wild. 1'tl follow you 

[Witwoud retires: Wellvile to Wilding* 
Well You will be the man I fee, Wilding ; the lady 'a 
Withdrawn ; don't let her (lay for you. 

Wild. Faith, Wellvile, 'tis a fortune thrown upon me§ , 
and ftnee it came without my feeking, methinks you 

(hould 



Cuckolds make Themselves. 83 

(hould hardly think it worth your courting: (he'll bring 
it about one way or other, you find. 

Well. You fpeak as if I knew the lady. 

Wild. I would have you know fo much, that (he 19 
Dot worth the honourable care you have of her. 

Welt. Of whom? 

Wild. As if you did not know her.. 

Well. Why, 'tis not Mrs. Sightly. 

Wild. I have declin'd it as much as I could in regard 
to a friend $ but when (he follows me 

Well. Mrs. Sightly follow you ! . 

Mr. Friend all enters and joins with Mr. Lovemore. 

Wild. No naming names, good Wellvile. 

Well. Nay* then I muft convince you ; I juft left Mrs. 
Sightly to come to you ; (he's now in the company, and 
I'll carry you to hear me fpeak to her — : — 

[Carries Wilding to Sightly, 

Love. Why, this was a terrible difappointment. 

Mr. Fri. There are lampoons, fir, I fay no more ; but 
Imay do myfelf reafon in one of 'em,, and difappoint 
her yet of her difappointment. 

\jimong the women fafitns upon Sightly, 

Wild. Why then IVitvjoud has put another woman 
upon me ; and abus'd Mrs. Sightly and me : I am fatis- 
fied of the cheat, and would be aflifting to the revenge 
of it if I could. 

Well. You would not be the inftruraent to make it 
public yourfelf ? 

Wild. No, that I can't confent to. " 

Well. Then leave it to me ; FriendalPs a property fit for 
our feveral intereib : but Lovemore mud employ him. 

[Wellvile to Lovemorej. 

Mr. Fri. Faith, madam, I am very fit for your pur- 
pofe, at prefent, I have met with a little ill ufage from, 
a lady ; * by not meeting with her ; but yon may be the 
better for it, if you pleafe : you (hall have the pleafure/ 
and (he (hall have the reputation of the intrigue. 

Sight. I am for all or none. [Lovemore comes to him. 

Lwt. The.rareft accident, Friendalh, the reafon th a t. 
' E &. you* 
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you were difappomted in the Park, I can tell you, was, 
the lady had appointed to meet Wilding here : (he is 
now withdrawn into the next room in expectation of 
him ; which Well<viU % her old lover, fufpecling, has tax'd 
him of, and ruin'd the de'fign. Now, if you would have 
me, I'll keep up the jealouly between 'em, and give you 
an opportunity to go in to her. 

Mr. Fri. By all means, Lo-vemore, this was unexpected, 
and done like a friend ; I-owe you a good turn for't, be 
fure you keep 'em here. [Sneaks out afttr Witwoud. 

Sight. What are you dcfigning upon Mr. Friend all f 

[T* WeUvile. 
Well, There's mifchief in't ; and you may all be the 
better for't. [Mrs. Teazall prejfing in <witb a Foot- 

man upon the company. 
Mrs. Fn\ What's the noife there ? 
Foot. Madam, here's a rude, unmannerly gentlewoman 
prefTes in upon me, and refufes to pull off her ma Ik, as 
your honour order'd. 

Teaz. You faucy rafcal you, I mew a better face than 
thy mother had, when fhe laid thee to the parifh, you 
rogue : prate to me, you varlet ! and an honefler one, 
tho' I fay it, than any of the company ; here's fine work 
indeed in a civil family ! what, are you afham'd of your 
doings, that you won't difcover yourfelves ? 

Spring. Miftrefs, you have the natural privilege o£ 4 
mafk. And being difguifed in your own face, you may 
fay what you pleafe. 

Teaz. Marry, come tfp here ; will nothing but a good 

face down with you ? a woman has -a fine time on't, 

with your finical fancy : but I want leifure. to laugh at 

you. [Looking every where for her niece. 

Court. Do you know me? 

Tease." Ay, ay, I guefs at you : learn to fpeak without 
a queftion, you fool, before you fet up for a wit. 
Court. \ know you. 

Tea**. Why then you may be fatisfied, I mall jhink you 
*n*fs m 

<*>/•/-_ rig. Nay, good mother, you had e'en as good pull 
gflyfl g --nr malic. You fee you are difcover'd. 

6 Teaz. 
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Teaz. DifcoverM, you fnotty-nes'd jackanapes! would 
I could difcover your mailer; I would fend him a note 
of your name : you are not yet elean from fchool, and ard 
letting up for the women forfooth : you have been fo ' 
us'd to be ' turn'd up for a blockhead, that you are for 
peeping into every body's back- door, to find as great a - 
fool as yourfelf : firrah, firrah, a good birch rod for 
your miftrefs ; that would tickle your tail, as you de- 
fers. 

' Spring. Nay, good your reverence. 
Mrs. Fri. What's the matter, pray ? 
Teaz. Why the wicked ways of living in this town, 
are matter enough for the vexation of any woman that 
has a girl to look after : God's my life ! can't you keep 
up your mafquerades, in the primitive inftitution of mak- 
ing cuckolds, as it us'd to be, without bringing the * 
young wenches into the myftery of matrimony before 
their time ? Where's my niece.among you ? 'tis a burn- 
ing' fhame to draw away arpoor young girl into thefe de- 
bauch'd galloping doings, as you do. 

Mrs. Fri. Good Mrs. Teazall, not fo cenforious : pray 
Where's the harm of a little innocent diverfion ? 

Teaz. Innocent diverfion, with a pox to't! for that 
will be the end on't at la ft : very innocent diverfion in- 
deed ! why, your mufic-meetings, dancing-meetings, 
raafking- meetings, are all but pretences to bring you to- 
gether : and when you meet, we know what you meet 
for well enough ; 'tis to the fame purpofe, in good troth : 
all ends in the innocent diverfion. 

Well. Nay, faith, the gentlewoman has reafon for 
what (he fays. 

Teaz. Well, make me thankful for it ; there's one 
civif gentleman among [you : and really there's a great . 
deal of comfort in opening a poor woman's cafe to a dif- 
creet, good natur'd gentleman : pray, fir, hear me ; and 
if you don't allow thatl have fome caufe for what I do, 
I will be contented never to fee a coat- card, nor have 
Pam in my pocket again. 
Mrs. Fri. But who are you looking for all this while ? 

Teaz* 
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Tease, An untowardly girl, 'to be Aire, my coufin Fan- 
ny* madam : fhe has undone herfelf, and my hopes of 
a hufband for her : gad forgive me, I have no patience, 
when I think upon't: lad night, Wifuoud forfooth, fhe 
carries, her to the mufic- meeting ; then one Wilding, an 
impudent whore- mattering fellow, he carries her home 
with him, which I could forgive well enough too, if it 
ended there : but now, when all things were agreed up- 
on, and Mr. Butty bun was to give us a fupper, and fign 
the writings, in order to marry her to-morrow ; when 
the baggage was call'd upon, to perform her part, whip, 
fhe had given us the flip, tuck'd up her tail, and run a 
roguing after that fellow again : but I fhall light upon 
her. 

Love. Wilding, what fay you to this ? 

Teaz. O, fir, are you there r if there be any juftice 
in England for the women, I'll have you bound to the 
good behaviour ; I'll fwear the peace again ft you my* 
felf; for there's no-body fafe, young or old, at this rate, 
if fuch whore-mafters as you are allow'd to do as you do. 

Wild. I am bound already to behave myfelf like a gen- 
tleman : I do what good I can, in my generation ; but 
injure no- tody. 

Teaz. Sirrah, firrah, you fhall find you have injur'd 
my neice, and me, before I have done with you. 

Wild. You won't bring it to Wtfiminfter % I hope, to 
be decided, who has moll injur'd her ;. I, by being civil 
to her; or you, by telling it to all the town. 

Teaz. Why that's true again. * *' 

Wild. And let tjie company judge, who appears fo be- 
moft her enemy ; I, in teaching her a very good trade ;. 
or you, in endeavouring to break her, before {he's well 
fet up in't. 

Court. Nay, now it goes againft you. [To Teazall, 

Wild. I have put her in a very good way ; if lhe ma- 
nage it well, (he'll make mere on't, than her mother 
made of her matrimony. 

Teaz. Nay, 'twas the ruin of her, that I grant you. 

Wild. And let the worft come to the worft, if fhe 
fail* in this calling, fhe may begin in another, (as they 

do 
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do in the city fomerimes) 'tis but fetting up for a huf- 
band at laft. 

Teaz. But that you won^t confent to, it feem*. 

Wild. Faith, madam, I ha'nt fecn your neice fince 
morning ; and then Mrs. Witwoud obliged me to give 
over my pretentions to her, upon the promife of procur- 
ing Mrs. Sightly For me. 

Sight. Without my knowledge, fir? 

Wild. Indeed, madam, you were not to know of the 
bargain. 

Teaz, Then you don't know where Fanny is } 

Wild. Not I faith, madam, 

Wtll. We were juft complaining of Mrs, Witnutui't 
unkind nefs to you, as you came in. 

Teaz. Ay, fir, I am beholding to you. 

Well. She has been very bufy all this night in carry- 
ing on an intrigue, between your neice and fomebody ; 
they are retir'd into the next room ; they went out at 
that door, if you have a mind to be fatisfy'd. 

Teaz. I'm forry, fir, I han't time to thank you for 
this favour ; I muit make hafte, for I'm refolv'd to be 
fatisfied. 

htne draws, Jb-t-ws Friendall and Witwoud upon a 
couch. 

Very fine \ here is a fight indeed \ 

Wit. Confufion! ' " 

Mr. Fri. What a pox! difturb a gentleman's pleafures ! 
and in his own houfe too ! ha ! Witwoud here ! nay then, 
would you had come fooner : madam, I beg your par- 
don/for fome liberties I have taken with your ladyfhip ; 
bat, faith, I took your for Mrs. Sightly. 

Wit. I never was miflaken in you. - 

Wild. You fee I had too great a refpecl for you, and 
therefore provided you a more deferving ■ ■ 

Wit. Fool. 

Well.. And one that had as good natur'd a defign upon 
Mrs. Sightly, as you had yourielf. 

Teaz* Nay, now, gentlewoman, "I think 'tis come 
home to you, and I am glad on't, with all my heart. 

Sigh*. - 
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Sight. You have paid dear enough for that fcarf ; you 
may keep it for a pattern for your friends, as 'twas bor- 
row'd for * I won't infult over you, and am only pleas'd 
that I have 'fcap'd your fnares. 

Wit. That difappointment is^ my greateft curfe; and 
disappointments light upon you all. [Goes out. 

Court. This is yoar miilrefs, captain. 

Spring. And I 'gad (he (hall be mine now in fpight of 
he r teeth : for fince I find fhe can be civil upon occafion, 
I (hall beat her into good manners, if (he refufes roe* 

[Goes after her. 

Well. Every thing has fallen fo much to your advan- 
tage, that fnre the fault I made may be forgiven : what 
amends I have in my power, I am ready to make you : 
my liberty, of what I have to give, is what I value moft ;; 
and that is yours, when you confent to let me make you 
mine. 

Sight, This is too fudden to be ferious; when you're 
in earned, you won't need an arifwer. 

Wild. They are (hiking up a peace on all hands, gen- 
tlemen ; we (hall be left out of the treaty. 

Lew* There's yet a lady to declare herfelf. 

Mrs, Fri. Mr. FriendalU I'm forry you thought it ne- 
ceflary to your pleafures, to make me a witnefs of my 
ill ufage: you know I can, and have pad many things,, 
fome women would think wrongs, as fuch refent 'em,, 
and return 'em too : but you can tell how I've behav'd 
myfelf. 

Mr. Fri. Like a gentlewoman always, madam, and 
my wife. 

Mrs. Fri, The unjuft world, let what will be the caufe 
of our complaint (as there is caufe fufficient dill at 
home) condemn us to a (lavery for life * and if by fepa- 
ration we get free, then all out hufband's faults are laid 
on us : this hard condition of a woman's fate, I've of- 
ten weighed, therefore refolv'd to bear : and I have born ; 
O ! what have I not born ? but patience tires with fuch 
opprefling wrongs, when they come home to triumph 
over me ; and tell the town how much I am defpis'd. 

Mr. Fri. 
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Mr. Fri. I fee we are both di Tap pointed in this affair of 
matrimony ; it is not the condition you expected ; nor 
has it the advantages 1 propos'd. Mow, madam, fince 
'tis impoffible to make it happy between us, let us even 
refolve to make it as eafy as we can. 

Mrs, Fri. That rauft be my bufincfs now* 

Mr. Fri. And mine too, I aflure you : look you, ma- 
dam, your own relations mail provide for you at plea- 
fare, out of my eftate ; I only article that I may have a 
freedom of vifiting you, in w the round of my acquaint- 
ance. 

Mrs. Fri* I muft be ftill your* wife, and dill unhappy. 

Love. What alteration this may make in my fortune 
with her, I don't know 5 but I'm glad I have parted 
them. 

Mr. Fri. *vVell, gentlemen, I.can't be vtry much dif- 
pleas'd at the recovery of my liberty, I am only forry 
Witvooud was the occafion of it : far an old blown- upon 
(he- wit, is hardly an intrigue to jullify the reparation on 
my fide, or make a man very vain of his fortune. 

Love. This you muft all expect, who marry fools ; J 
Unlefs you form 'em early in your fchools, > 

And make 'em> what they were defigu'4 far, tools, J 

[E*tu*u 
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EPILOGUE, 

Spoken by Mrs Barry* 

MichataSer, not bting much in vogue $ 
Has drawn mi in to Jpeak the Epilogue: 
But t pray conceive me right , not to difparage 
That ancient, EngHOi perquijite of marriage ; * 
Which * *uben the priefts fir ft made all pleafure Jin, ^ , . 

FaHer than they could cheat us, drew us in j r*m 

With riles and liberties of cuckolding, J 

That us'd to be the cuftom, and fo common. 
No girl but wijh'd her/elf a marry* d woman. 
Whether I've done my hujband right, or no ; 
Moft women may hi in the right, that do :' 
Our author does not fet up for reforming, 
Or giving hints to fools who won't take warning r 
He's pleas' d, that other people are pleas* d too, 
To help to reap that harveft wbicb they fow : 
For among all the cuckolds of this town", 
Who. /bow tbemfelves, and are as daily Jh own, 
Our poeis may makefome of 'em their oixn. 
You find in me what may excufe a wife : 
Compare at home the pifiure with, the life, 
And moft of you may find a Fricndall there \ 
And moft of you morejuftly us f d than here : 
Our author bos bis ends, if be can Jbow, 
The women ne'er want caufe for what they do : 
For, ladies, all bis aim is pleafing you. 
Some mettled /parks, who nothing can wlthftand, 
Your velvet- fortune-hunters, may demand, 
Why , when the means were in the ladies band, 
*rbe hujband civil, and the lover near, 
No more was made of the wife's character t 
Damn me, cries one, had I been Better ton, 
And ft ruts, and cocks > 1 know what I had done ; 
She Jhould not ha' got clear of me fo Joon. 
You only fear fucb plays may fpoil your garni • 
But flejh and frailty always are the fame s 
And we Jhalt 'ft ill proceed in our old way, 
For all that you can do, or potts fay. 
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TO THE HONOURABLE 



Mr. CHARLES BOYL. 



SIR, 

THERE is no condition can fubfift wholly 
upon itfelf: and I am. bound to depend, as 
every man, more or lefs, is, upon the favour of the 
world, to carry him through the ttoublefome journey 
of this life ;*nor do I think it my misfortune, to wait 
upon a great man's rifing fometimes, to put him in 
mind of me. While I can keep myfelf out of the 
necefiity of flattering fools, I fhall not very much 
repine at my condition. I'm fure I'm fa fe here, be- 
caufe you are fafe every where : and when a com- 
mon con fen t encourages an opinion, I ihall hardly 
be thought in the wrong, to do as other people do. 

Sir, when poetry becomes a man's bufinefs, it 
will hardly prove another man's diverfion, though a 
play once a year, looks very like turning into the 
profeffion, I am a little better acquainted with the 
town,*than to impofe myfelf this way upon them; 
and let it be the defence of my writing, that I have 
nothing elfe to do. 

I know 
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1 know play-writers, like men of other employ- 
ments, where the honeft advantages are fo fmall, are 
fufpe&ed in their dealings, of indirect, underhand 
pra&ices, to carry on their trade. For my part, fir, 
I propofe nothing more than an opportunity of de- 
claring myfelf in my turn, that I have grown up by 
degrees, with the general underftanding, and judg* 
ment of the town, into a refpeft and honour that 
every body has for you : this, fir, is the only way I 
have of publifhing mine: and writing has always 
been allowed of, when there was no other way left 
of difcovering the paflion. 

Some convenience, and a great deal of pleafure, 
firft carried me into- this wanton way of wickednefs, 
(thofe old feducers, profit, and pleafure) that have 
brought at lad a great many of both fexes, into the 
common entertainment of the town. 

I have had my ends of this play, and fhould have 
been glad if it had anfwered every bodies : I think it 
has its beauties, though they did not appear upon the 
ftage, and it is not the fmallelt commendation, to 
be able to divert you in private. 

If I run into the courfe of a dedication, I fhall be 
loft in the charader of iVlr. Boyl j for when I have 
faid all I can, I (hall fall (hort of every man's opi- 
nion ; and no body, but yourfelf, will think I can 
fay enough of you : at home, or abroad ; in the 
camp, or in the court, Mr. BoyFs behaviour, and 
addrefs, is the pattern of every gallant man's imita- 
tion ; fo much, that, from what I have feen, and 
heard of you, I muft believe that there is no province 

of 
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inanity, but, at one time or other of youtlife, 
re defigned to command. Let it fatisfy, fir, your 
it ambition, to conquer in the faireft field of 
y, to triumph in the court, and in fpight of the 
j, and whifpers of the drawing room, to be uni- 
ly allowed the fine gentleman : which as it 
; the eafieft, has always been thought the hardeft 
&er of a great man to maintain. 
, fince the diftance of your quality and fortune, 
lade it impoifiblc to come near you, as a friend, I 
you will allow me to wait upon you as, 



Sir, 

Tour real humble fervant,, 



T. SOUTHERNE. 



PROLOGUE: 

Spoken by Mrs. 6 a r r r. 

THE 2' who mufi write (for writing's a d/feafe) 
Sbou'd make it their *ubele fiudy bow to pleajei 
And thai* s a thing our author fain wou'd do ; 
But wifer men than be mufi tell him bow : 
For you re fo changeable* that every m$otr 9 
Some up ft art ivhimfy knocks the old ones down* 
Sometimes bluff heroes pleafe by dint of arms ; 
And fomitimts lender nonfenfe has its t harms : 
Now love and boncur ftrut in bufiin 9 d<verfe ; 
Then* atone leap* you /jumble into farce* 
Like true fanatics, never long content 
With any failed form of government : 
Eager in (bice, as eager in for faking ; 
Youfirft blafpheme the gods, of your own making* 
Let poets henceforth lay their rules ajide ; 
And take fome ruling plan: t for their guide ; 
No more frequent their f am d PamafTus 1 tops ; 
Vnlfs it be to place their ttlefcopes : 
For fucb as hope to merit your efieem* 
Mufi quit their Horace, and ered a fcheme* 
Thus they may fid a <way to pleaje thepit* 
Provided they infure their plays from wtt. * x 

Our author* this way doubtful effuccefs* 
(For fome wen have no flats* as Lilly fays) 
Himfelf and play* upon the boxes throws* 
Frim per feci beauties, to im per feci beaux* 
To you, fair firs (for I mufi call you fo* 
Since art* in fpigbt of nature* makes a beau) 
JVho in fide box* in feeming judgment fit* 
Like barrontfll-rlcxks to attend the pit ; 
In all humility be doesfubmit, 
Not that he nteds to doubt you for hisphy .• 
We know your courage lies another way. 
Nor will he court you ,\ like fome ferwle elves * 
Whofiatttryou as much asyouyourfhes : 



PROLOGUE. 

£ef tbem proclaim the conquefi cfyour looks ; 

That bug-beat word Jhau never burn bis books, 
Tou, ladies j be ado rts, and owns your charms, 

Mor.i powerful than t be.gr eat ejt monarch's arms, 
Hopes the kind htav'ns will all your tvijhes grant, 
Whether they be for bufband, or gallant : * 
Nay, Bath, and Wells, at once, if both you want* 
Not doubting your good-nature for a man, 
Who, to oblige ym^ does the beft be can. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MEN. 



Granger* 
Gayman, 

Garnish, 

Lord Malepert, 

Sir Ruff RancounTeR, 

Sir Symphony, 



Mr. Powell* 
Mr* Bvwman* 
Mr. Alexander, 
Mr. Doggttu 
Mr. Bright. 
Mr. Bo<wen. 



Captain Drydrubb, married to Si am, Mr. UndtrhilL 
Jano, Page to Lady Susan, 2fc//y Allinfin. 



WOMEN. 



Lady Malepert, 

Lady Trickitt, 

Lady Susan Malepert, 

Maria, 

Wishwell, 

Si am, an Indian Woman, 

Florence, Woman to Lady 

Trickitt, 
Judy, Woman to Lady Susan, 
Christian, Maid to Wishwell, 
Betty, MaidtoSiAM. 
Footmen, Porter to Sir Symphony's 

Mufic-meeting. 



Mrs. Barry, _ 
Mrs. Bracegirik. 
Mrs. Mont fori, 
Mrs. Rogers, 
Mrs. Bttterm. 
Mrs. Leigh, 

* Mrs. Kent. 

Mrs. Rachel Lti. 
Mrs. Per in. 



X Mr. Pinty 



man. 



SCENE, London. 



( to )\ 



THE 



Maid's LAST PRAYER; 

OR) 

AnV, iATtiftA' thAn Fail, 



ACT't- SCENE t 

SCEkE, Trickitt's Houfe. 
£ nter Gay man and Granger fritn Play. 

Granger, 

A Pox on your baflet: catch me at that damn'd 
A game this twelvemonth again, and may 1 live to 
Value myfelf upon the modifh reputation of a gentile 
Ullieur. 

Gay. And that has made a fortune before now. 

Grar.g. It never (hall make mine : death ! I have no 
patience to be eternally jilted by Alpieus ■ 

Gay. But not the ladies Granger. 

Grang. The ladies ? there lies the fecret : when you de- 

fi'gn a bank, you firft cohiider what beauties you fliali 

et to draw in cuftom : and I cou'd tell you, as a certain 



lord did, when afk'd, why fie never play'd at my lady 
rampockett's.— " » 

Fi Gay, 
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Gay. As how, pray ? 

Grang. Why, fince you prcfs me— I don't like your 
women. 

Gay. Sure you forget my charming lady Trickitt ; and 
that's inhofpitable in her own houfe. 

Grang. J$o t faith, I have her in my thoughts, a freffi 
idea of her, and her little cheats ; her naufeous tofs, and 
all thofe affectations that ought to make a woman odious 
to men of fenfe. 

Gay. Gad a mercy, St. George for England! now v 
wou'd your man of travel and true drefs be tranfported 
with what your right- barn Britain finds fuc,h fauLt.wjrth ; 
and think thefe little agreements of abfolute neceffity to 
make a miflrefs relifli. 

Grang. To make a miftrefs relilh ! to make a miflrefs 
fliok of the familiarity of half the town ; I muft own my 
want of good breeding ; the hogo's much too ftrong for 
me. 

Gay. Thou monfter of ingratitude ! I heard this very 
woman, within, this month, fay, there was not fo agree- 
a man in town as Mr. Granger; fo generous a friend, 
and fo goodhumour'd a gentleman, efpecially upon a 
winning hand. 

Grang. Why there's the devil on't: one night, about 
that time, (he loft her money, and I was lucky; fhe, to 
my face, cried up the generofity of thofe who make their 
friends partakers of their good fortune : and I was too 
well fatistied with mine to contradict her: next morning 
fhe fent to fpeak with me, on earneft bufinefs, which 
was to borrow five hundred guineas, promifiog to repay 
me with fuch a grace, that no one who had not the ho- 
nour to know her ladyftiip, cou'd have had the heart to 
refufe her. 

Gay. Andjiow cou'd you retire like a man of ho-, 
nour? 

Grang. I told her mine was a younger brotherY for- 
etime ; not- to be ventured but on good fecurity, ; (he- in- 
deed kindly profTer'd roe the, bed me had about hgr 

Gay. And fo you fign'd and feal'd ? 

Grang. No,' faith ; without advifing with counfel, I 

N knew 
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knew 'twas fo incumber'd with fop* and blockheads, 
there was nothing in remainder for a reafonable man : 
there's not a rogue fo naufeous, but is welcome to her 
f6r*his nroney : all that wHl be lofers, lenders, or givers 
have an equal claim to her good graces ; from the grin- 
ning (linking lord, to the fat booby 'fquire, whofe unfa- 
voury vapours wou'd ©fiend the ladies nofes, in any rucl 
hat her ladyihip's^ 

G*y..But what fay you to ray lovely lady Makpert ? 
fheVrtibre particular, one man at once fuffices there. 

Qtahg. Wou'd it we're always to be her hufband ■■ ■ ■ 
That a woman at eighteen, an age when love and plea- 
fere ns'ct to rule, Ihoti'd in the rriidft of plenty * value her- 
felf upon the reputation of a publican, and always fit at 
the receipt of cuftom I rot her, (he hss lefs mercy than a 
mountebank's brll : no cure, no money, is a moral ho- 
ncfty in the furgeon ; but nd money, no cure, is only the 
confidence bf a whbf e\ 

Gay. PrejiMicfe of fcdtttatron, Gr&nger ,\ her inclina- 
tions may be good, and WiJhwelVz influence bver-rule 
'em : (he governs there.Jand inwreft governs her. 

Grange Nay, Mrs. JVtJbvottV* the very flower of mo- 
derfl Mdultry, nhd Ihews a mafter-ftroke in all me does: 
M, tb ihfinnafe, a* Jrer age, into tHefrrclihatidns of this 
ybnng ladjr j thtny'witrf her tbafa&er, to perfuatle thte 
family fhe was a fit inftruclor for her ; rind, which is 
more, to make ford Lfffy, th6* tum'd of fifty, agreeable 
ft almoft fifteen; .' •■•■•» 

Gay. Butabove all, to break the league 'twtxt her 
and her lord's aunt, my lady Sufan, who tho' a friend, 
io rJie projeclion, cou'd not endure to have it brought 
about by any but the family. 

Gfarrg. Yes, 'that youthful virgin of five and forty, 
with a fwelling rump, bow legs, a fh'ming face, and 
colly 'd'eye^b rows (of what breath (he pleafes) fore (he's 
an original : 'tis the rhoft fatniliar duck, always engag'd 
a month before-nand : (he'd no rriore mifs a ball, than. 
the curling her little finger when (he eats, tho' (he hob-, 
b!es worfe than Abigails the Scornful Lady when fhe has 
broke her crupper. 

F 3 Gay* 
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Gay. No matter for all that, lam oblig'd to her. 

Grang. O yes, by having the honour to be your bawd, 
fhe thought to recoroend herfelf to be my miitrefs. 

Gay. Defpifmg her, as you do, why are you fo often 
with her ? Your vifits are as regular as my young matter's 
to the crooked heirefs, whom, his prudent parent has 
pick'd out to be the future blelling of the family. 

Grang. Why, to confefs my (ins, and blufh for all at 
once— — fincel refus'd TrUkitt the five hundred pounds, 
I don't know what the devil's the matter with her, but 
fhe has made me fome advances, that have put me into a 
curiofity of knowing the meaning of 'em* But, damn 
her, while I believe her endeavouring to perfuade me 
that /he is in love with me, 1 think I am in love with 
her : I can't fee to the end on't : but (he, and my wor- 
thy lady Su/an, being as you know, inseparable, I need 
explain no farther. 

Gay. Speaking of Tric&itf, as you have always done, I 
durft have fworn of her whole fex me was the laft in 
your opinion. 

Grang. And fo me is, 

Gay. And yet you follow her. 

Grang. I confider the principles of a miftrefs no more 
than of a good companion, they are both the inftrumeots 
of pleafure for the time, and to be trufted with nothing 
beyond that meeting. 

Gay. But can you love without efteem ? 

Grang. Why, you xourt lady Mahpert ; you can have 
no real efteem for a woman of her mercenary cha- 
racter. 

Gay. Cou'd I reclaim her I fhou'd be happy ; at leaH 
the trial will be pleafant. 

Grang. How does this agree with your panlon for 
Maria t can you be falfe to her ? 

Gay. She won't let me be true to her : I have try'd 
her every way but one ; and that one way; that highway 
of matrimony, 'twill come to at laft, I believe. " 

Grang. I always thought Wijbvitll your friend in this 
bufinefs. 

Gay* The lord hat got the better of me; yet I will 

vifit 
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vifit her again, to get her into my intereft if I can ; if 
I fail in that, I (hall at leaf! have the pleafure of railing 
at her. 

Grang. Nay, never think of curing the mercenary itch 
in an old woman ; 'tis the very tetter of that fex ; and 
more or lefs breaks ont upon 'em all: the young ones 
are not clear on't. 

Gay* Here comes the noble lord Maltptrt, and that 
mirror of chivalry, Sir Ruff Rancounttr : their con verfa- 
tion fhou'd be diverting, let's Hand back and obferve 
'cm. 

Enter Sir Ruff, Lord Malepert banging upon bis arm* 

Sir Ruff. Granger, methought, us'd yourlordlhip a lit- 
tle fcurvily : I wonder you cou'd bear it ; for my part, I 
always make mince* meat of any fellow, that offers but 
half fo much to me. 

Ld. Mai. Pifh, he loll his money, and I teaz'd him ; 
thefe things are nothing between us : betides, 1 am witty 
upon him in my turn, I call him wafp. 

Sir Ruff. Nay, I muft allow you are too hard for h^m 
at repartee; but a man of honour, my lord, (hou'd never 
pot up the leaft indignity : you never fee him offer the 
the like to Gaytnan. ' 

Ld. Mai. Who ? Gayman ? Lord ! he's thefervileft fel- 
low, the minifters do fo laugh at him. 

Sir Ruff. Why, he'll fight, my lord. 

Ld. Mai. O Jefu ! fir f i never faid any thing to the 
contrary : he's a very worthy perfon ; I always reckon 
him among my befl friends, whatever 1 fay of him. I 
aflure you he did all his exercifes at the academy to a 
miracle : he and I rid the great hbrfe together. 

Sir Ruff. The great horfe, my lord ? Sure you forget 
yourfelf, your lady's pad went a great way *ith you. 

Ld. Mai. Why, really, Sir Ruff, you won't believe 
me ; but I became the manage fo well, that I verily be- 
lieve I had been in the army but for one thing—— 

Sir Ruff. What was that, pray ? 

Ld. Mai. Why, they fafd riding too much wou'd 
teach me to turn in my toes, and fpoilmy dancing ; and 

¥ 4 .^ ' you 
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you know a body wou'd not do that for Ids than a re- 
giment, aod they offer'd me but a troop. Was yon at 
the play laft night ? , 

Sir Ruff. Yes, what of that ? 

Ld. Mai. Was Wijbwll there J Well, flu* the beft 
woman. 

Sir Ruff. You have caufe to fay fo. 

Ld. MaL. Yes, really, (he's always fo particular to me ; v 
I have feen her fo play upon my lord Lofty, when he was 
much a greater man than I. 

Sir Ruff. Has not (he play'd for him too, my lord ? 

Grang. This blockhead will tell him he's a cuckold to 
his face. {-$&* 

ZuL Ma/. Well, my wife's mightily oblig'd to her. 
She's admitted to her toilet, when flic's abroad todu- 
chefTes • then (he gave her the fineft prefent of unison 
board an Eaft India fhip ; Lofty had bat jail given it kef* 
I am to have a gown and flippers of it my (elf. 

Grawg. Yes, and a nightcap too. Can this puppy be 
fo blind, not to know who made his wife that prefect? 

Sir Ruff. When was yens at Mrs. $iam'%l 

Id. MaL Laft night, at ten j we rafned there ; lord 
Lofty, tVifiwutll, my wife, and I : my wife fent me bosae 
for more money; but before I came back, where do yea 

think they were gone? Why, even to Wif£*wMll% 

where we had the prettied fupper : after we arofe from 
table, Wijhvcell tbok me afide, as me us'd to do, to rail 
With her, at the vices of the age ; I thank her, fhe knew 
which way to oblige me ■■ . 

Grang. And the whole company. 

Sir Ruff. Why, after all, this was no compliment to 
Uiy lady. 

Ld. MaL Why, lord ! Sir Ruff, you don't think we 
left her alone : we were better bred, I affure you : my 
lord and (he went into the little room, with the crimfon 
couch, to talk of ftate affairs : now you mud know my 
wife understands ftate affairs to a miracle : (he picks up 
all the news of the drawing-room, to inform me of at 
night ; for her whole buftnefs, you muft kno.v, is to make 
me rife— — 

Grang. 
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Qrang. Out of bed from her, 1 believe you. \AfiJe. 

Gay. Wou'd me had a better employment. \AJidt. 

Sir Ruff. To make you rife ! 'tis loft labour very often 
ihy lord ; for,- after all, you don't look much like a nan 
of bu'fihefs. 

Ld. Mai. O Lord, fir-! you're miftaken in me ; I love 
/late affairs mightily ; and underftand 'em, tho' I fay it, 
paffably well : why, I had a politic matter all the while 
I was fn France*, without vanity, I got off a (heriff this 
winter, in fpight of the commiffioners. 

Sir Ruff. Was not Mdria with you at Wijhivftl's ? 

Ld. Mai. Ay, ay, Maria, came in and interrirpted us; 
Matia came in-^ — a lady of your acquaintance,— ---as 
good a maid, tho* I fay it'— — 

Sir Ruff. Though you fay it ? What can you fay of 
her? 

Ld. MaU Why, thou haft fuch an aking tooth after 
that maidenhead of hers ; but (he won't marry you ; be- 
fides, (he has no maidenhead. 

Sir Ruff. Has your lordfhip no coxcomb ? 

Ld. Mai. Why, what do you mean, Sir Riff ? I never 
was afk'd fuch an uncivil que'ftion in all my life, jefu ! 
mayn't a man make a jeft, or fo, upon a friend, in a civil 
way ? 

Sir Ruff. Not where my honaur, or the honour of my 
miftrefs is coneern'd. 

Ld. Mai. Pifti, I honour her a* much as you do: I 
think her virtuotis, let the world fay what they will of 
her. i ; 

Sir Ruff. Will that repair the injury ? Damme, I'll 
have fatia faction, or Ffl Wring your neck off. 

Ld. Mai. Help there ! treafon ! I am the lord Maleptrt t 
fcize him fomebody— but, dear Sir Ruff, I meant no 
Harm in the world \ butas I love railing mightily, I can't 
forbear a witty jeft foraetimes— - 

[Granger and Gayman come forward. 
Sir Ruff. Damn your duft jeft: — -^this place and 
company protecl you, and fo adieu, lord Lvggtrbtad. 

[Exit. 
F$ Ld.Mal 
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Ld. Mai. Mr. Gr anger , Mr. Gayman t your (errant; 
were you at the Park 1 ait night r 

Gay. Was your lordfliipa hunting with the king ? 

Ld. Mai. Jefu ! I a hunting ? No, Gcd forbid. Yoa 
have the prettied trimming, Mr. Granger: did you buy 
it at the French protellant's J 

Grang. That's a quedion for my taylor.— — Who was 
lie that left you jud now ? 

Li. Mai. Honed Sir Ruff. Does the queen fee com- 
pany ? 

Grang. He us'd your honour fomething coarfely, I 
thought. 

Ld. Mai. Pith, 'tis a pleafant bio fieri og fellow, I allow 
liim all his bum ours, and he knows mine. 

Grang. It feems he does. 

Ld. Mai. Now you mud know I am very quiet and 
good-natur'd 'till I am vex'd, bat then I'm the devil.— 
, Gay. At twelve I'll meet you in the Park. 

Grang. Stay, day, we'll go together. 

Ld* Mai. Did you lofe to-night, Mr. Granger* 

Grang. Did your lady fup at Mrs. Wijhwlfs I 

Ld. Mai. Pith, did you win then? 

Grang. Did my lord Lefty fup there too I 

Ld. Mai. Very foolilh ; were you a favcr then ? 

Grang. Zounds ! did you leave 'em, alone ? That's the 
way for you to be a winner. * 

Ld, Mai. Well, my wife does Co laugh at him when 
we're alone; (he's only civil to him becaufe he's a rela* 
tion. She fays his converfation'sfo out of fafhion, and 
if he (hou'd pretend' to make love— 

Gay. She wou'd make very good fport with him. 

Grang.. I dare fwear for her. 

Ld. AJal. Yes*. I vow now, for I affure you (he has a 
world, of wit, as my aunt Sufan fays ; (he'll play upon 
me fometimes before company 5 but that you know is the 
frffcion— — 

Grang. What, to play upon your lordfliip ? 

Ld. Mai. Pifh, no, I mean to ufe a huftand negll- 
gently in public ; but then (he's fo fond of me in pri- 
vate; nay, faith, oar humours jump to a hair, fhe'll rail 
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a miracle, and you know 1 love railing mightily— But 
do you refolve to quit baflet? 

Grang. Damn it, 'twas invented by the levellers, and 
Suited to all capacities ; 'tis the devil and all to lofe al- 
ways to fools. 

Ld. Mai. I always lofe too ; but witty men, you know, 
are feldoro lucky. 

Grang. 1 muft to my lodgings; fend Tome rouleaus to 
the bank, to pay my damn'd debts, and learn to be 
wifer for the future : fliall I have your honour's com- 
pany ? 

La 1 . Mai. Jefu ! Mr. Granger, I beg you ten thoufand 
pardons; J covet no man's company To much as yours ; 
but I muft go to Sir Feminine FanvHe's, drink tea at 
Siam's*, and then to the levees of three privy coun> 
fellors . 

Gay. You're a neceflary man to 'em. 

Ld. Mat. Why, really, bar Sir Feminine, there's not a 
nan in town carry's 'em frefher news. 

Grang. Nay, he's a prodigy of intelligence. 

Ld. Mai. And very well with the mini dry, upon my 
word ; no matter who's in play, he flicks to the office*, 
and not the men ; there's not a word fpoken in the play- 
fcoufe, chocolate-houfe, or drawing room, but he give* 
'em an account of. 

Grang. You forget the coiFee-houfes. 

Ld. Mai. O filthy J he leaves them to fuch as can en- 
dure the ftink of tobacco : no, he's too delicate for that, 
and I believe nothing lefs than the betraying (he fecrets 
of a bofom friend, couM perfuade him to fpeak to a man 
that came out of one. I went to him from vifiting an old 
aunt, that was taking a pipe : the fmoke, I believe, got 
into my p err i wig, but he fmelt me out immediately, and 
made his valet de chambre turn me down (lairs, I muft. 
fay that for him : nay, I vow he's an extraordinary fine 
gentleman, and knows a fool, as well 

Grang. As your lord (hip. 

Ld. Mai. Yes, I vow now, does he : gad fo, 'tis al- 

noft eight o'clock, fo dear Mr. Granger, and Mr. Gay- 

F 6 tnaetp 
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firan,yo\ir fervant: you'll be at my aunt Sufan's this af- 
ternoon ; 'tis her day you know. 
Gran. Gay. Infallibly, my lord. 
[Exit Ld. Mai. one <uaj, Granger, Gayman, ar.cther. 

S C E N*E drawn, fteivs La. Trickitt, Mafia and Gu- 

nifh making up the bank % ca r ds fcatttr'd abcut. 

L.Tric. What luck's thi* child? To win of Sir Lim- 
hr Lively % and my lady Sinker^ (both defperate debts) 
lofe all our ready money, befides a fum to Granger. 

Maria. Did Mr. Grangir win \ 1 came in late, you 
know. 

L.Tric. Upon my^life, child, we owe hint .a hundred 
and fifty pounds. 

Maria. I take your word, madam ; but indeed I 
thought he had been a lofer, I am Aire he fretted at the 
nfual rate. 

L. Trie. You miftakehim, child, 'tis his humour; he's 
as hard to fjleafe as a fick monkey ; and when he is, it 
ikts as aukwardly upon him as a French fuit on a young 
Spaniard) newly fet out to travel. 

Enter Servant, 

Serv. Mr. Granger's man's to wait on your ladylhip. 

L. Trie. Tell him' I'm gone to bed, bid him come 
after dinner, and the money mail be ready — [Exit Serv* 
tie's ftrangely pre fling; methinks he might have ftay'd 
'till next bafTet — — Now if this fellow be fool enough not 
to underftand me, and (hou'd bring in the money, all 
will be difcover'd. \Afidt* 

Servant returns nx>itb three Rouleaus, 
Serv. Madam, he fays, Mr. Granger gives his fervice 
to your ladyfhip, and has fentyou the hundred and fifty 
. pounds he loft to tfce bank. 

L. Trie. Well, this fitting up does fo prey upon the 

memojy :. why, I durfl ha' fworn he ow'd that fum : 

well, child, as't happens, this is no iH night to thee. 

: Garn. Thanks to the timely meflage— [djide. 

• _ Maria* 
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Maria. They come fo feldom, but Mr. Granger's the 
moil punctual man. ; 

Garn. He's every way a man of honour. 

Z. Trie. So wafpifh, there's no living with him : of 
all things he's my averfion. 

Garn. I mull be better fatisfy'd of that, before 1 be- 
lieve you. •*' [Afidt* 

Maria. He*s fometimes fplenetic indeed, but 'tis thro' 
fo much good fenfe and breeding, 'tis rarely fecn, and 
always diverting. 

Z. Trie. Dear Maria, hdw can you fay this ? did yon 
ever know him offer at a civil thing f no, 'tis an arrant 
churl ; and for the honour you mention, Mr. Gamijb, he 
talks too much of it, to have more than his fhare. 

Maria* I'll not difpute his character with you ; fhall 
We meet anon at my lady Sufan's ? 

Z. Trie. I'll not fail you, child, (he's one of the gang. 

Maria. I take my leave. [Exit. 

Z. Trie. Adieu, Maria, adieu dear child — Why what 
a credulous creature this is ! 

Garn. Lord, madam, bow can you impofe fo upon your 
friend ? 

Z. Trie. Tell me of friend fhip ! no; as my lord fays, 
there's no true friend but money— 

Gam. How, madam? 

Z. Trie. And yourfelf. But let us get as much money 
as we can; 'twill fecure your friendship to me. 

Gar ft. It cannot need fuch a fecurity— -Well, madam, 
you have reconciPd me to fome things— —for your Cer^ 
-vice. 

Z. Trie. And for your own, good fir. 

Gran. That I cou'd never have thought on, for 
myfelf. 

Z. Trie. And you have perfuaded me to another 
thing. - 

Gran. For both our fervices. 

Z. Trie. That I wou'd ha' done for nobody e]fs» 

Garn. There's no repenting of any thing I can do\ for 

you, or with you ; *I am a flave to all your intereils, em- 

6 • ploy 
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ploy your cunning, I'll affifl your arts ; cheat all your 
friends but me. 

L.Tric. Cheat you? 

Gam. Has Mr. Granger done any thing to make him 
your avcrfion ? you won't allow him to be a man of ho- 
nour ; have you a mind to put him to the trial ? When you 
refufe a man a commendation that every body gives him, 
you mull pardon me, if I think, 'tis for fome private 
reafon of your own : be/ides, I never knew a woman de- 
clare an unreafonable averflon for a man in public, that 
had not a mind to have a better opinion of him in pri- 
vate. 

Z. Trie. What, you are jealous of him ? 

Gam. Not jealous, madam : but 'tis a weaknefs to he 
too fecure ; while I tally 'd to the company, I had my 
eyes about me ; and indeed by what you look'd, or did,, 
or faid to him, I cou'd not find out your averfion. 

L. Trie* A very boyifh jealoufy indeed t he loft to us, 
and I was civil to him ; nay, civil to his lofles, not to 
him ; I can do no more to fer\t the common caufe, fi> 
certain to our interefl— 

Enter Florence. 

r Gam. I do believe you can do what you pleafe ; and 
I'll watch your pleafure [AJidi. 

L. Trie. Is your lord ftirring yet, Florence t 

Flor. He has been in his drefling-room this half hour, 
madam. 

L. Trie. Then 'tis as I wou'd have it; and a fair time 
for me to go to bed 1 come—— [Exit Flor. 

Gam. Shall we meet this afternoon ? 

L.Tric. Not this afternoon, I have bufinefs ; hardly 
this week I fear: I hope I've fatisfy'd your jealoufy. 
Ypu don't know enough of me [Exit. 

Gam. I do know enough, enough to fatisfy me ; there's 
no knowing more than me has a mind to ; 
And all the knowledge our weak fearchcan find, 
But proves, there is no knowing womankind, [Exit. 
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ACT H. S C E N E I. 

Wilhwell at her Toiltt with Chriftian. 

JP^&."DR'ythee leave fidling, Vis well enoogh. 

J7 Cbrift. Madam, you wou'd have your things 
fit hand Comely. 

Wijb. Decently, I wou'd ; what you call handforoely, 
is a nicenefs, wou'd, as ill become me as afultana does 
a fat body, or a high commode a lean face ; and only 
ferve to make my decays more remarkable. * 

Cbrift. Will you pleafe to ufe the warn 

JViJb. I nfe the wafti I a woman turn'd of fifty "was 
ne'er defign'd to be look'd upon : I may wafh, and patch, 
and pleafe myfelf; cheat my hopes with the daily expence 
of plainer and repairs ; nobody will take the tenement 
off my hands. Men ufe as as we ufe our fpedtacles, 
to draw the object nearer to the fenfe : indeed we are 
the fitteft means to guide and light their dark deiigns 
home to their ends on younger women. No matter for 
the character ; I live by them, and they fhall love by 
me. While I am miftrefs of Maltfert*% beauty, lam 
not very fenfible of the lofs of my own : for her fake I 
will be courted : I have fo many how-d'ye's, and invita- 
tions in the morning upon her account; fo many vifits 
in the afternoon ; and fo many bows in the drawing-room 
at night. 

Cbrift* For her fake you have fo many rafflings, and 
whoever throws mod, you win the prize: for her fake, 
my proud lord Lofty > who fcarce bows to heaven, 
cringes to you ; and for her fake the whole town calls 
you bawd. \Afi4** 

Wijb. Time has been, when by the merits of my own 
face — .— but 

Cbrift. I had almofl forgot, madam, Mrs. Lucy was 
here this morning, and defires you to remember Mi\ 
Oglewell of the Temple. 

W*Jb* She may red her felf contented, he is not for her 

turn: 
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ttirn : Mrs. Siam fent her maid to his chambers yefter- 
day in the afternoon too; his man deny'd-bim at firft, 
but afterwards confefs'd, his matter was in bed with a fine 
gentlewoman (tfne of the common fine things of the 

town I fuppofe) and wou'd not be difturb'd. 

Cbrift. How, madam ! pretend to marry Mrs. Lucy for 
love, and be in bed with another ! 

IVijh. Nay, now he'll hardly marry for love, fince he 
has found a remedy for love without marrying. 

Cbrift. Bafe man! does not he fear a judgment will 
follow him? had it been a match, I was to have fifty 
pound of her, for putting your ladyihip in mind of it. 

Wljb. And did the fool believe I wou'd turn match- 
maker in my old age ? 

Cbrift* Why, madam, 'tis no fuch difhonoorable cha- 
racter. 

Wijb. But 'tis ridiculous, and that's worfe : no, give 
me an office, where I may have thanks for what I do: 
go, get the chocolate—— and remember I am at home to 
nobody but lady Makpert. [Exit Chriftian.]* *Tis near 
the time the was to call me for the India houfes ; (he 
tarns to 'more account, than any of my former acquain- 
tance: (he has hitherto been rul'd by me; and I will 
keep her out of thofe gentlemen's hands, if I can, who, 
by engaging her, as deep as they can, into their intereft, 
will certainly, as Toon as they can, take her out of mine. 
If I may believe her, nobody but lord Lofty has yet been 
happy : he grows weary of prefenting ; and muft give 
place to gamefcers that bid more; Sir Rujf Rancounttr 
offers very fair : while I can keep her to men, where (he 
can like nothing bat their money, I am fafe ; therefore 
that brute fhall have her : but Gay man loves her ; (he 
likes him too ; and when the parties are fo far agreed, 
s there'8 but a little work for a third perfon to bring 'em 
together. I fear Gay man, as 1 (hou'd a French privateer 
in the Channel without a convoy, and all nly fortune on 
board one veffel: for he's a mafter of thofe thriving arts, v 
and little rogueries, that cheat and pleafe the women : 
• then to his perfon, wit, and induftry, ha has a certain 

refpecl- 
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refjpeclfal impudence in his behaviour, few women can 
find fault with, or refill. 

Enter ChrifHan. 

Chrifi. Before I cou'd give yoor orders to deny you* 
krd Lofty was told you were at home* 

Wijh. This moil be by Male per t\ appointment. Wait 
on him up. [ChrifHan goes out.] But now he's out at 
court, he fhall foon be fo with her*-— How ! Mr. Gay* 
man I 

Enter Cayman. 

Gay. 'Tis well you nam'd me, madam ; by thcflca»ge« 
« nefs of your look, I was afraid you had forgot me. 

Wtjb. I am furpris'd you (hou'd ufe another name to 
be admitted here ; where I command you fhali alwayt 
be welcome. 

Gay. I was fure the name I borrowed wou'd carry mt 
thro' this family. 

IViJb. Your own can do as mocb* 

Gay. Then 'tis £»c4 hi* dt&rooa i for, net three dayr 
ago, when you deny'd yourfelf to every body, and tome* 
among the crowd of your trnfeafooable vifitora, ray lord 
Lefty and lady Mahptrt were notoxionily above Aairs with 
you ; above flairs, in private with you ; with you or with* 
oqt you, 

Wtjb. How, Mr. Gay man ! notorioufly at my houfe ? 

Gey. Why, yes faith, madam, it was very notorsoas : 
and you were fo little cautious of concealing it, their 
psges were at play all the afternoon before the door ; it 
made a jeft lor every body that went by ;*nd wou'd have 
, been apprehended by the rcry blind cuckold himfelf, 
had he happen'd'in the way. 

Wtjb. 'Tis very' well, fir.; now you (how yourfelf. 

Gay. Why, faith, I can't help it ; I mutt fhow myfetf 
upon thefe occasions; \U every iioneft mean's caofe and 
duty to be concem'd to find the beft things To abus'd; to 
(te a young lady's pleafures fall fo foon into the con- 
tempt and fcandai of the town, thro' indtferetion or 

mif* 
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mifmanagement : I don't tax you of either ; but the 
world 

Wifi. I defy the world-: 

Gay. The flefh, and the devil too, good madam : but 
they'll get the better of us all. 

Wijb. And you, the word of devils. What of the 
world ? 

Gay. Why people, you know, are apt to prate : and 
when a woman of experience, as you. may be, engages 
in thefe affairs, the world expecls a conduit fuitable to 
your grave character: all the m i fear li ages of an intrigue 
are laid on you ; the lovers are calPd fools, and you 
have a worfe name. 

lVtJh. I fee you come to rail ; I laugh at you. 

Gay. I came to make you merry ; hugh with me, if 

you pleafe ; we'll laugh at other people while he was 

in favour, I grant you, he might be a friend ; and there 
was reafon good for ferving him—— —But I know you are 
truer to the intereft of the drawing-room, than to think 
any man, that's in difgrace, can be a friend— Since 
jny good lord is down, ev'n let him lie ; Another man 
may rife out of his fall ■ You can't want friends : 1 
have a hard-hearted father muft die at la ft ; and then I 
can be what you think a friend, able to come up to your 
price of thanks : come, not to get a habit of, do a ge- 
nerous thing, and let me once fpeak well of you. 

Wifo. Very well. 

Gay. Come, come, I'm in the fecret, and therefore fit- 
teft to be .trufted now : the lady's an out-lying deer ; I 
know you have been acceffary to fome of her 'fcapes al- 
ready ; and can help her over the pale upon occafion 
again, toferve a friend, Mrs. WiJbwelL 

Wijb. We are both beholden to you. 

Gay. If I am not to be oblig'd to her npon your -ac- 
count, 'tis but flaying 'till my betters are ferv'd, and 
then, as you manage matters, every man may hope to 
have her in his turn. 

Enter Chriftian, and got s out. 
Cbrift. Madam, my lady Maltptrt's coming up. 

Gay. 
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G*y. How, madam ! 

Wijb. To hear how kindly you can fpeak of her. 

Gay. Forgive what I have faid ; my fortune, inter eft, 
life, and all you mall command. 

Wijb. \ would command your tongue. [Wifhwell ri- 
celving Lady Malepert.] Thou charming creature ! be 
for ever thus, thus dear, thus young, thus ever killing 
fair! 

Lady. Dear Wijbwll* I fear I have tir'd thy patience. 

Wiftt. Doating to this degree, I needs muft languifh : 
but now 1 have you thus.—. 

Gay. Flattering devil ! [tyde. 

Lady. My paffionate gallant ! 

}ViJb. That title you may allow me, without injuring 
your lord— 

Gay. There the queftion hangs. 

Chriftian enters, and nahtfpers Wilhwell. 

Lady. How ! Mr. Gayman ! you're a (hanger here. 

Gay. I'm forry for that, madam ; I am every where an 
humble fervant of your lady (hip's. 

Wijb. Would the devil had her for coming fo unfea- 
fonably : I can't avoid leaving 'em together > but the op- 
portunity /hall do him little good: your ladyfhrp 

will allow me a minute, and I'll be with you again— 

[Goes out* 

Gay. That minute muft be mine : and let that minute 
tell you, what all my life can ne'er enough explain, how 
much I value you. I won't believe 'tis from your own do- 
fign that I'm thus us'd : I know I've enemies, but will 
not think you can be one of 'em. 

Lady. I ne'er can be your enemy. 

Gay. O, no ! they're outward all, not near this tender 
breaft, and mod unworthy to poflefs your heart ; that 
heart, which once you faid was wholly mine. 

Lady. And was not that a fault ? 

Gay. It was, to break your word. 

Lady. Why did I fay fo ? 

Gay, Becaufe then it pleas'd you, to fpeak a truth 

that 
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that charm'd me to be yours; and yours I muft be, ufe 

me as you will :— M>ut being yours. 
Lady. Why did I meet yon hete? 
G*y. To tell me where I next mall meet you. 
Lady. Why will you prefs me thus to What will ruin 

»e? 

Gay. With VPjJbwll, I wouldhave iN*— [Afiit. 

Lady. If you can think it fit — — 

Gay. There's nothing fit without you; : 

L*ay. At Starr?*) this afternoon^ we raffle there* 

Gay. I raffle for a heart * * - •'■'• 

Wifhwell eiUirs <wkb Siam, 

Lady. Mrs; Siam, you're in your round of vkitation, 
I fee. 

Siam. I joy to find your ladyfhip here i I have the 
fweeteft things; I have, 'em in the ne^t room to (hew - 
you. Goodiord! l Nir. Gaymati! how come you here? 
Whoever'* the better fbr yotirf tom^ahyi I'm "Hire I&att 
fc**e no rtafori to thank jWFor't, art tKrs^lrfte. •; 

Wlfh. Nor I neither, pox take him-U * ; : ' : \jffitk 
' Gay. WHy, what's the matter, pf*y ? : 

Siam. The 1 matlerT'Wny, & .'Jealous, oM, fcoxcomMJ 
fellow, (tbat ought to fee a cticktold,. if f %ad woiir*$- 
hood enough: about me *to ma&eUhim'orre^ is mattei 
■enough for all r tjhe misfortunes, that can call upon a„wo- 
indn of my publfc employment. ' : ' T ■ ' ' • ! 
v Gap Whar/l my noble captain Erydrubb, yc^tir ; titrf- 
•band? ' J ' "' ' : : 

Siam. Ay, ay, the noble captain, as you carThinY* would 
he were a captain now, to be commanded 'InfoFItintiiri, 
that I might hope to be rid of hrm : but Ptn eV'n well 
"enou^li 'ferv'd, 1 mnit have a fbldier, w)th Vpo:£ to hfm; 
^ man of honour, as he calls himfdf, to com nt and jne : 
one that ha-s-iout ftv'd the memory of being' a corpbral, 
in the civil wars; and has- borrdw'd the title of a cap- 
tain, only to run in debt with. 

Gay. He's man of honour enough, to be jealous it 
feems: *— - l v ' - '- •--,,,....» 

Siam. Yes, yes, he's jealous enough to be a man of 

honour, 
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honour, if tbajt vyill make,, him one, ; hut he's jealous of 
him.ielf, I fupppfe, and his own. honour ; and that makes 
Vim j ea l° u ? P^.ni^ and , mine-; but I've a plaguy life 
with him, that*s"tjie iijuih on't ; he follows me all over 
the .town, xlogs me wherever I go; all this live-long 
morning he has been at my heels : He, fays I run a gad- 
ding after the fellows, and if he finds out my haunts 
he fwears he*ll pepper me : mow if he has feea your fer- 
vaqts -aj the door, the whole, world ftjall never perfuadfe 
him b\jit Ijcame'upbn an affigoa^ioa with, your worlhip.; 
and 'twill hardly be in the power of a guinea to make 
him quiet again. 

Lady. Poor Siam J I vow ihe has a difmal.time on't. 

Siam. A difmal time 0/1't, indeed, ,if your ladyfliip 
knew all; but for God's fake, Mr.. Gay man,. as you ten- 
der the reputation and quiet of a, poor womafn* that have 
been younger in my time,. be..fo kind now — ■*- 

Gay. Well, N$rs. ' Siam 9 I will be to kind. 

Siam. Elfe this. dvercbargM blunderbufs will have the 
impudence to come in, and let fly among the ladies. 

Gay* I'll deliver you this time from his jealoufy; I 
am a flave to the interefl of your (ex;— *— your fervant, 
ladies ' •....- [Exit. 

Siam. Well, this Mr. Gay man is a civil gentleman in, 
appearance* and that's as much as a kdy can de fire in a 
young man : trury I'm oblig'd to him*^— ihajl I bring in 
the fluffs, madam? They are the neweft things j I'm 
fure they'll pleafe your ladyflup. 

Lady. Some of your Aale ware, Siam. 

Siam. Upon the faith of a chriftian, madam, they ne- 
ver faw this fide of the world yet; they're juft out of 
the India houfe, and never were open'd to any one, but 
this morning, to my lady Kill- Chair man, ; ihe indeed i$ 
my very gootf cuflpmer, and bought four, pieces of 'em 
for a mantua. 

Lady. ( For her whole family fare, Jour pieces ! 

Wifh. We'll look upon 'em in the next room, if you 

pleafe But, Siam % what have you done about our 

ramie? Are there fubferibers enow ? 
' Siam. I warn but one, madam \ I have got a very ho- 
6 nell 
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neft generous gentleman to make one, Sir Raff Ran* 
C9*ut%\ if he wins, he'll fcorns to carry any thing out of 
the company; fome of the ladies will be the better fo* 
him. Leave thefe things to ine : the men I provide for 
you, at my houfe, mall be men of honour* I aflure you, 
and for the purpofe you defign *em\. [Exit* 

Lady. What purpofe can fuch a beau, as Raacemnttr, 
be defign'd for among the Women ? 

fVi/b. Why, like a beafr, bear the burden of your 
expences upon your pleafures. None but fuch beads will 
bear 'em ; think on that. 
Lady. I hate him. 

Wijb. I would not have you love him : love your- 
felf, and then you you'll love nothing but your interefi. 
Come, come, a thoufand pounds may anfwer for the man : 
'tis but fuffering a little of his company; and why not 
a little of his, as well as more of your huiband's ? They're 
beafts alike: only this, in proportion, bids more to be 
receiv'd by you. Then he can do you no injury, either 
in your quiet, or your fame : for you can no more be 
in love with him, (which is a grfcac bleffing in thefe af- 
fairs) than the town can think you ever allOw'd him to* 
be in love with you ; and is not a thoufand pounds a 
round fum, for doing fo little, and fuffering nothing? 

Lady. But why mould I do any thing again ft my in- 
clinations ? I don't want the money. 

JViJb. Madam, madam, every woman wants a thou- 
fand pounds : and for your inclinations, if you allow 
them to get the better of you, you are undone ; there 
are a great many pretty gentlemen to be had ; but what 
will you get by any of 'em in the end ? Jull fo much 
experience, and repentance for your pains: you may be 
in love with a man, that has it in his temper to be in 
love with half the town ; as all the young men are. And 
how will it agree with the pleafure of your pride, or the 
pride of your pleafure, to be forfaken r No, no, no 

love : we'll learn that of the men 

For love is nature's appetite difeas'd : 

Where we have no concern, tf e're always pleasM. [Ext. 

SCENE 
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SCENE St. James*/ Park. 

Enter Sir Ruff meeting Gay man and Garnim. 

Sir Ruff, Did you fee lord Malepert ? 
Gay. What ! muft it Jbe a tilt, Sir Ruff? 
Sir Ruff. No, no, bang fighting among friends : I 
have other bufinefs for him ; of another nature, gentle- 
men ; I make love to his wife. 
. Gay. How r how ? pray recoiled yourfelf, 

Sir Ruff. Nay, not that I think her any better than her 
chambermaid : 'tis the woman does my bufinefs, and 
not the lady : I had rather have a prudent p radii fcr of 
the trade, to ufe as I think fit ; than a gentlewoman 
{that only does it now and then, for her diversion) to 
ufe me as (he pleafes. But, you know, a man in this 
town is no-body, without the reputation of a quality- 
intrigue : and all that I do for it, is to talk of in com- 
pany; and be better refpe&ed by the women : for you 
know, they generally judge, juft as other women have 
jubVd' before 'em. 

Gam. But if the intrigue be only on your fide? 

Sir Ruff. Sir, I would have you to know, 'tis on her 
fide too : Gay man, thou art a pretty fellow, and (halt be 
my confident: there's no living without communicat- 
ing matters of this kind, to have both parties the better 
for 'em. -But, Mr. Garnijb, to convince you, the huf- 
band's ftrangely fond of me, and you know, that always 
proceeds from the good opinion of the wife. 

Gay. I may make ufe of this. [dfidei 

Sir Ruff. But befides, I have made mid am Wijkwetl 
my friend ; it cofts me money indeed ; but (he takes the 
troublefome part off my hands : (he makes love for me ; 
I'm only to (land by what (he fays : (he fends, me word, 
we are to raffle at S tarn's in the afternoon. 

Gay. But, my lord and you are fall'n out. 

Sir Ruff. That's no matter, if I could meet him. 

Enter 



I 



xio Th* Maip's tAst Prayer; e^ 

Enter Lord Malcpcrt. 

Gam. Here he comes, ready for your ptirpofe. 

Sir Ruff. Give me thy hand, dear bully ; faith, Pol 
forry you provok'd me to ufe yon fo untowardly. 

Ld. Mai. Really, Sir Rpff, and fo am I, with all my 
heart; I meant no harm, 1 vow and fwear: if 1 had not 
thought you my friend, I would not have pretended to 
be witty in your company ; but, faith and troth, yot 
were bloody angry. 

Sir Ruff. Come, come, (hall we dine together ? 

Ld. Mai. With all my heart ; upon condition you'll 
go with me to Siam'& in the afternoon. 

Gay. Nay, that** but reafonabie-^— [To Sir Ruff. 

S*ir Ruff. Then be it fo ; Til go along with you. 

Ld. Mai. Well, &Ws the bed woman in the world; 
(he's the rareft company, and has all the news. The* 
(he's fo fond of me, that I verily believe I fpend above a 
thoufand a year at her houfe. 

Sir Ruff. Nay, faith, then you have reafon. 

Ld. Mai. I vow, I fhould be the worft man in the 
world if I did not love her, (he has done fo handfomely 
by my wife. 

Gay. As how, pray ? 

Ld. Mai. Why, (he heard a noble lord, and a great 
man at Whitehall fay, he was in love with her: and 
what do you think this good creature did ? 

Gay. Why, pray perhaps, that (he might refift the 
temptation. 

' Ld. MaU Ofoolifli! pray? no, quite contrary: (he 
came to her next morning, and told her of it; that (he 
inight be fure to avoid hun» 

Gartu No doubt, that was the reafon. 

Gay. Buti my lord, yon are not there fo often is 
you ns\U , 

Ld. Mai. Why fence her marriage, the houfe is turn'd 
upfidedown: what do people, marry for, bat to live 
eafy with evwy body ? when there's no danger of a ri- 
val. Methinks a man (l>ould think every one his friends 
)'m fure 'tis the maxim of my family. 
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Gay. It fhould be the maxim of every man; that'* bora 
bo your fortune, my lord. 

Ld. MaL But the old captain, you mud know, has 
got it into his head, to be jealous of me ; and is grown ' 
fo troublefome, he can't endure a witty man mould 
come into his ddors. 

Gam. You have given him caufe, my lord. 

Ld. MaL Nay indeed, if Mrs. Siam was to bt had, I 
believe I Hand as fair for her as any body : but I never 
had the leaft difhonourable thought of her; never faw 
any thing bare of her, above her knee: an inviolable 
friendfhip I muft own for her : f love her mightily. 

Gay. I thought there was fomething in't. 

Sir Ruffl Ay, ay, no doubt on't. But we (hall lofe 
Our dinner. 

-Ld. MaL Nay, I wou'd not lofe my dinner for more 
than I'll (peak of, at this time ; my wife is very regular 
at her meal : if I chance to lofe a meal, (he fays, 1 an't 
ray own man again in a week after. 

Sir Ruff. Nor your wife's neither, my lord ; cojne, let's 
te gone. [Exeunt Ld. Mai. and Str RufF. 

Gay. 'Tis aim oft one: Granger fajd he wou'd be here. 

Gam. That friend of yours, is a pleafant, fnarling fel- 
low, and a good companion ; 'tis pity he's fp very 
peevifh. 

Gay* He has a thoufand.good quajilies, but they have' 
all a tang of his tefty humour, that (hows itfelf in all he 
fays and does : like a drop of oillefc in a flaf£ of wine, 
in every glafs you tafte it. ' 

Garn. Here the gentleman comes to anfwer for him- 
felf. 

Granger enters with a footman. 

Foot. Sir, my lord commanded me to tell you company 
dines with' him, and he defires you'd pleafe to be there. 

Gran. Well, well. [Exit Footman.] Zounds! a man 
had as good be ty'd to a flake, and baited like Turn Dove 
on E after Monday , as be the necefTary appurtenance of a 
great man's table; they make me as much their own, 
as if I were part of their fide. board. 
f Vol. II. G Garn. 
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Corn. What's the matter, Mr. Granger ? 
Gay. Why in fuch a p-fiion ? 

Gran. Paffion I why they ufc me as if I had none 
about me. They won't let me be my own man twenty - 
four hoars together. 

Pan. Thai's hard indeed ; but pray who does encroach 
upon your liberty ? 

Gran. Who? why who (hou'd dare; but they who 
may do any thing : here's the new favourite, fumroons 
me to dine with him : he fends me word there will be 
company ; and, I foppofe, defigns to ferve me up as 
part of the entertainment. 

Gay. Now wou'd many an honeft fellow be proud 
of this invitation, and think his fortune made by it 

Gran. Why, I have known many an hooeft fellow 
proud of the pox ; but my ambition does not lye thai 
way, nor my incli nation at prefent ; but thither I muft 
go, tho' I was engag'd to my Lord Lofty. 
Gam. Will he admit of no excufe r 
Gran. No, plague on it, his meflages are like fub- 
pcenas s 1 may day away, if I think fit ; but I (hall pay 
a Twinging fine for my contempt. 

Gay. 'Tis not a month fince he was in your favour, 
and Lofty cou'd not get a word from you. 

Gran. And 'tis not yet a fortnight fince he was roeaa 
enough to accept of an employment, and Lofty had the 
foul to part with three. 

Gay. Sure, Granger % thou loveil a nodding wall, that will 
bury thee in its ruins, tho' it never gave thee fhelter 
while it flood; as no one was the better for L*ftj% great- 
nefs, methmks it (hou'd be difiicult to be concern'd fer 
his difgrace; P m f urc y\\ con dole with no man that 
woo'd never give me caufe to rejoice with him. 
Gran. He mended every day. 

ftp. No faith, he kept up his charader to thelaft; 
and had his politics and honefty been put into the fcale, 
the balance had been even. 
Gran. This is ungenerous. 

Gay. lis what you have faid of him within this 
month, and ftill the man's the fame. 
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tru». If you muft rail, let the new favourite be the 
eft. 

rtff. Why, what's his faoltf 

Iran. Why, he's a favourite ; that will make faults, 
: find none. 

'ay. You may diftinguiftl the man from the favourite ; 
ne'er the worfe for having it in Jus power to do 
j offices : befides his company's good ; his table 
; and, Granger, he has -always been a; friend to yo«* 
ran. A friend to me ! a tyrant. Has he not carried 
about like £ajaz*t 9 and made me talk too £ Zounds, 
> he take me for a parrot f the bird deferves his meat, 
cleaning of his cage, that talks for it. Yon, who 
: the company and tyranny of coar tiers, muck 
& may do you with iu for my part 'tis a hefl to me* 
Vll keep out on't as-long as I can-— 

Enttr captain Drydrubb. 

'apt. Do'ft talk of hell, old boy ? there's, a parfon m 
bottom on't I believe ; for there's no hell, no par- 
\ry t no devil, but of the clergy's providing. What,. 
el haft married fbme old libidinous gentlewoman ?— - 
Wan. Not I, indeed, fir; I have occasion fufficient 
»e oat of humour, whhout having a wife, young or 

to provoke me : you muft guefs again. 
apt. Not I, fir, I (han't guefs again ^ you may hare 
>r the keeping, if you won't tell us what's the mat* 
with you : but you fay you're a whoremafter f 
ran. Not I, fir. 

apt. Not you, irr ! why, may be then yon are not fo 
jft a man ; but if you are not a married man, you 
: be a whoremafter; and why you fhou'd be out of 
out, who carry all the woolen before you, I can^t 
i cuckoldy hu&ands indeed, that come after you* 
5 fomerhtng to provoke 'em -: grant us patience, f 

ay. Why how now* captain J ^ 

apt. Why how now ! ha ! are you there, fir ? Can*t 
he town (office you , fir"? but you muft be running 
r my domeftk, ferreting in my borough ? 
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Gay. I, captain ? f 

Capt. Yes, you, no captain : for all your cunning, I 
have found out your haunt, your meeting- pi ace: will no 
lefs-a bawd than, Mrs. Wijbvoeli ferve your turn ? bat I 
fee the ambition of the boy ; by Pompey, I fmoke you : 
why, what an impudent fellow are you to think of mak- 
ing a cuckold of a captain r Did you ever hear of a 
captain that was a cuckold, fir? 'twas in the parlta* 
ment army if you did, (hat I can tell you. A parlia- 
ment captain might be a cuckold indeed ; but 'twas be- 
caufe he had not the king's commiflion to protect hi* 
w fe then. 

Gran. There were fome cuckolds in that army, I be- 
lieve, who made ufe of their horns to tofs the cavaliers 
out of the kingdom. 

Capt. But 1 was always on the king's fide 

Gran* Beaten ? 

Capt. Beaten ? ay, fometimes beaten, fir : 'tis no foch 
wonder for a captain to be beaten r l hope. But 1*11 not be 
a cuckold, fir, not be beaten by a diftafF, a wife : have 
1 brought my honour from Edgbilt, both the Newburys, 
and Marjion-Moor, nay, and from Worcejter too, to lofe 
it in an Indian houfe? then fortune is my foe. 

Gay. Faith, captain, your honour's fafe for me ; bat 
J cou'd tell you 

Capt. What can you tell me, fir? I know enough al- 
ready ; and more than 1 care to know* 

Gay* Why, 1 could tell you who attempts your ho- 
nour, if you had temper to hear me— — 

Capt. Temper to hear you ! why I'm as temperate a 
tom»titt; as mild as May: pr'ythee tell me, good boy, 
who? - 

Garn. Nay, now you're engag'd in honour to tell 
him. 

Gay. I am loath to make a divifion among friends, 
but 1 muft acquit myfelf ; and truly I have obferv'd fome 
winks, and palling familiarities, between lord Maltptrt 
and your wife. 

Capt. Nay, 1 thought there was no good towards, it 
his coming fo often to the houfe; but does that fnivel- 

ling 
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pea chick think to make a- cuckold of me, who 
teen all the fervice of Cb rifle ndom, from the meet- 
he Scotch army at Coldftream, to the merry, meeting 
wnJlo<w~ Heath? 

y. Nay, I have feen Mrs. Wife-well carry whifpers 
sen 'em. 

fit. 1*11 demolifh, by Pompey! I'H break her window?, 
:urn over my old punk to the feflions, to anfwer 
mattery: but for that beardlefs, fhambling, whey- 
— The are to raffle at our houfe this afternoon : 
is Wijh*iitll*% defign to bring 'em together; but I 
part them with a clap of th under, by Pompey. 
an. Well faid, old Baskethilt. 
ipt. Yes, faith, I'll fwinge 'era : I remember your 
nee-boys, your fwafhes, your tuquoques, and 
titire-tues : have us'd the fleece, and fpeering's; 
vn clunch at a whole table, where half of 'em 
velvet patches i had drank my tun of bracdy, be- 
this putemg puppy's father tatted milk* I'll ranfack 
by Pompey. 

irn. Can we a (lift you, captain ? 
ift. Not that I care what any man can do with the 
ade ; Bat I won't be a cuckold in my old age, gen- 
en ; I won't be a cuckold ;. I can make a thruit ftill 

iy. All vigour to the frump ! 

ipr. And, by Pompey, they ill all find I am. 

ty. Will you dine with us, captain ? 

%pt. Dine with you ! you mud lend me a guinea 

, one little guinea ; or I mult go home to the old 

M 9 and compound for a cuckoldom, by flaying 

ad as long as me pleafes.' 

ty Here's that (hall prevent it. [Gives him guinea \ 

spt. God-a-mercy, boy ! by Pompey, now the day's 

n our own ; We'll go, and cherifh ourfelves -with a 

[dinner, fomewine, and much Nants. ' 

nd then refolv'd forwar, we'll boldly try, 

r ho beats up my wife's quarters, he, or I. ^Exeunt. 

6 3. A C T 
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SCENE/4 Sukn's lodgings. 

Enttr ladj Sufaa, Mafia, and Lord Malepcrt 

Z. Su.f^ QME, dear Afar/*— 

V^> Afar. You ladyfhips's lodgings arc foneat! 

Ld, MaL Siam and I fancy 'd ail the furniture : we ran 
about to ihops three days together ; I love running aboat 
mightily. 

. L. S*. True, nephew, yon paid coach-hire ; hot I vow, 
Mana 9 'twas every bit of it my own fancy. 

Mar, 'Tis very well fancy 'd ; and every thing in fuck 
order t 

L, Su. O law ! yon know 'tis my day; and then Mr* 
Granger and the reft of 'cm will certainly be here. 

LA. MaL Granger** a wit ; he and I are very great ; and 
I love a wit mightily. 

Mar. Well, madam, you're oblig'd to Mr. Gramgir. 

L- Su, O Jefu ! but, dear Maria, tell me, when, where, 
and how ; I long to know. 

Mar, Lafl night at my lady Maltperfu 

Ld. MaL Yes, 1 vow, and my wife framp'd all the 
while, and did not fay one word. 

L. Su. Well, goon, dear child, I'm impatient— ~- 

Mar. He faid you were the only lady in the town that 
understood behaviour and good breeding. 

L. Su. O law I and did he ? 

Ld. MaL Yes, I vow, our family was always remark* 
able for good breeding. 

L, Sm. Dear nephew, don't interrupt her: well, dear 
child 

Mar* He faid experience had ripen'd you to woman— 

Ld. Mai* Yes, I vow, my aunt was five and forty laft 
Lammas. 

L. Sm, Nay, nephew, know when to hold , your 
tongue : come, .Maria—— 

Mar. But that of all things, he defpit'd thofe unfledg'd 

creatures* 
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creatures, the town calls beauties ; a company of unex- 
perie nc'd girls, without the knowledge of converfation, 
in which your lady (hip excell'd. 

Ld. Mai. Nay, my aunt can talk as much as the bed 
of us. 
L. $a. O crimine 1 this was ftrangely obliging. 
Mar. Then he faid you had the fwecteft page ; and he 
was always drefs'd fo prettily— 

L Sm. Poor dear Jan* ! and did he like the child ? he 
(hall fee him in his night-gown 

Li. MaL fiat yon target, Maria, he faid happy the 
man that were in that child's place ; and figh'd To fil* 

Mar. then looking fcorn fully at all the ladies— 

Ld. MaL Yes, and upon my wife too ; I aflure you, ftt 
took it bloody ill of him. 

Mar. He fwore no lady had charms like yours, nor fet 
'em off fo well— 

L. So* He has not feerr me in my new mantua yet. 

Mar. Then rav'd on your complexion; and for your 
eye-brows— 

L. $*. <$ law ! I hope he knows nothing of them. 

Mar. They were the firings of Cafid 9 * bow * your eyea 
the only arrows. 

L. 8*. And did he fay all this f 

Mar. Ves, and laugh'd at you. [Aftdt* 

Ld. MaL Yes, 'I vow, did he, and really 'twas ver/ 
fooliffi 

Mar. To fee hotf out of cbunteance we wore to heav 
it. 

Enter Jano. 

Jano. Madam, Mr* Granger and Mr. Gayman are com- 
ing up. 

Ld. Mai. Lord ! what {hall I do I 
Mar. What, afraid to be feen with your aunt t 
Ld. Mai. No, I vow now, J an't afraid 1 but I wou*<f 
not have my wife know it for the ivorld tho\ 

L. Su. Well, nephew, go into my dofct; there's- 
^varies upon the japan table for you. 

G 4 IS. 



128 73k Maid's last Prayer; or, 

Ldi Mai. What, the book with pictures! nay then,V« 
well enough ; I'll go in, and divert myfelf. [Exit, 

L. Sit. Divert himfelf ! Jefu ! did you ever hear fuch 
'an unfeemly expreffion before ladies ? 

Mar. Unfeemly, madam ! 

L. Su. O law ! child; but, dear Maria, pull down my 
man tu a ; they're juit a coming. 

Enter Granger and Gaymah. 

L. Su* Mr. Granger* Mr. Gayman 9 your humble fer- 
vent. 

Gey. I never faw any thing fo pretty as your ladyfbip's 
fconces. 

L. Su. You're fo obliging : and how do you like 'em, 
% Wr. Granger ? ' - 

Grange As they are your Iadyffiip's Imuft admire 'era. 
..• L, Su. They were made in France^ I a flu re you, hy 

madame's own workman Child, bid my woman tet 

chairs— [Mr/. Judy fits chain. 

Grang. Wou'd we might have her company in Head of 
the ladies. 

Gay. Your ladyfhip's woman's very pretty. 

L. Su. And has a world of wit, I allure you. 

G r a»g. There's nobody fo much fet off by ahandfome 
woman as your ladylhip. 

L. Su. O law ! that's particular [4fide.\ But, Mr. 

Granger^ do you think her pretty f 

Grang. By reflection from your lady (hip. 

L. Su. Still particular [J/Sdt.] Mr* Granger > (hall 

I beg a word with you ? [They all rife] *Tis bufinefs; I 
hope the company will pardon me. 

Gay. What an affected doating fool's this f flow can 
you bear her f 

Mar. I mud be civil to her for the fake of her rela* 
tibns. 

Gay. You'll be at Siam's about five. 

Mar. l'Jl not faiL 

Gay. Ml aflc for you— [Afuli. 

, L. Su. Never to be forgiv'n — [To Granger aloud, and 

laughing.] But, Mr. Gajma*, have you feen the fluffs a 

6 , Siamh I 
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Stam's f there are three or four the fwecteft pieces : I 
bought the red and filver for a night- goon. 

Gay. 'Twill certainly become your lady (hip. 

Grang. Pinks and lilies : exattly her complexion* . 

L. Su. O law! fir ! well, I wonder Trickitt is not come- 
yet ; I have not feen her almoft thefe two hours '; but,.. 
Jefu ! there's a coach ftopp'd ; I hope 'tis her's. . 

J ami. 'Tis my lady Trickitt's ; Ae's juft landed; 

L. Su. Landed ! pray mind, Mr. Granger* how prettily* 
be exprefles it ; be fays (he's landed. 

Grang. Proper^ and apt indeed, were it out of a kennel. 
[L. Trickitt, aloud from the bottom of 'tbt flail 7„ 
an/wer'd by lady Sufan, Trickitt tnurs. 

1. Trie. Su 

L.. Su. Trickitt*— — dear,, dear- creature !! 

L. Trie. Dear, dear Suky ! 

Gay. How the monkies cling together ! 

L. Su. Well, Trickitt y this was barbaroufly done, V 
vow and fwear now, neither to fee me, nor let me hear 
from thee in two whole hours : as I hope to breathe now, 
I was j aft going to write thee a fcolding letter. 

. L. Trie. Nothing but bufinefs, and my lord's comt 
mands could have prevented me.. 

Enter Garnifh. 

L. Su. Mr. Garni Jh> your fervant. 

L. Trie. O, Mr. Garnijb !. \ you carr tell us: does Sir* 
Symphony bold forth tonight? 

- Gam. He'll tell you himfelf immediately, madam * I 
met him at the end of the flreet ; and he told me he had 
hut five vifits to make in his way hither, and wou'dbe.- 
with you in an inftant. , 

L. Su. Well, I vow, 'tis a civil gentleman,. 

Grang. You fpeak of him with fome concern, madam* 

L. Su. Who, f, fir? No, I vow, a filthy unmannerly 
fellow, and if he had not the fiddles, now and then* 
wou'd be good for nothing. I abhor him, I vow I do. 
O law ! what had I like to ha' done ? [Jfidt.. 

Grang. Your lady (hip and lady Trtikitt defign to be ac. 
hisniuiic I hope, notwithftanding this averfion.?. 
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£. Su. What ! on my day? Jefu ! Mr. Granger, what 
d o you take me for? Vet I love mufic to an extravagance, 
I vow now; bat the world, Mr. Granger, what wou x d t he- 
world fay ? 

Grang. You're above their cenfure, madam : the re* 
ceiv'd opinion of your good breeding will jollify your 
ladyfhip in any thing. 

L. Su. Jefu t Trickitt, lrow Mr. Granger mi&ikes th* 
matter? 'tis not that I fear to commit an error in good 
breeding, not I, I afTure you ;. but if 1 ihou'd be fo light, 
to go to public places, when all the world is fenfible 'us 
my day, they noil needs think 'twere an eflignationf 
and that for a lady of my quality— 

Enter Sir Symphony. 

Sir Sym. Ladies, your mod obeyfant fervant : Pin come- 
to you with an invitation from the Mufes ; all the world 
have promis'd me the honour of their, company; and* 
yet if I am refused your hdyihips* I {hall think nay houie 
a folitude. 

L. Su. Yon can have no company of mine to-night*. 

fir 1 mud ufe him fcurvHy before Mr. Granger, elfe 

he may be jealous ; and I would not have 'cm quarrel 
here for the world. [J/ide. 

Sip Sym. Cruel creature \ but is there no hopes, ma^ 
dam ? 

L. Su. Nay, fir, pray be quiet ^ lord* can't you Jet a* 
body alone? Pray what have J to do with yotir hopes* 
Really, Mr. Granger,. this fellow is a forward impertinent 
fop, fo he is. 

Grange I hope, madam, his forwardnefs doernot pro* 
ceed from any encouragement you have given him ? 

L* J*** J c f» • ur, I g* re a man encouragement ! 
. Gr<w»£. I only fpeak my fears, madam. ■" 

L. Su. Youlre fo obliging, fir^— §7# Linger- 

Well, this is paft difpote. f \To knfitf.. 

Gay. What have you there* Sir Symphony f 

\Livking on kh Table -book* 

Sir Sym. Why, this is a catalogue of the ladies I vi/it*, 
egle, aad fay foffr thing* to \ fcven and fifty, widows, 

wives* 
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wfrtfs, and in lid* * and if 1 don't fucceed with fome o 
r «tt, f have been a Civil perfon to little purpofe. 

Gay. 1*11 fofldw you immediately— ^ [ToUinz^ 

Mar* I'll lake my time - % [Gets ejf* 

Enter Jano* 

Jan: Madam* Mrs. Prattle has fentherfervant, tt) dev 
ire your lady (hip to carry her to the Park to-morrowr 
sight. 

L. Su. How pettily the child delivers his meflage ? 
\KiJJes kirn.] PraJ krfs him, Mr. Granger, he has the 
fweetefl breath ; this will ghre an opportunity to take off 
my kifs, f.f^/.J You are mightily oblig'd to Mr. 
Granger, child, you mould make him a vifit now a net 
then j but, child, prefcm my fervice to her, and beg her 
to pardon, or rather pity my misfortune : for I han't one? 
day free 'till Tucfday Pen night ; and then, if fhe pleafes r 

me may command me But hold, child tell herV 

Triekitt and I intend to go to mops, and fee fights, all 
day long on Monday, not one fhall 'fcape us, from the 
fat girl in St. M*rtin*$>lant t (where we intend (b begia 
at nine exa&ly) to the embroidered prince of GJfolo. If 
fht's lor a frolic, child, we fhall be glad of her company. 
[Ex. Jano] This is a hint for Mr. Granger 9 we (hall be 
fore of him— Wei U don't you think Prattle has a 
world of wit I 

$4r Sym. She's a molt exquifite lady, and one " 

L. Su. I did not afk your opinion, fir. 

Sir Sjm* I find I am unfortunate to-day, and wilt 
walk off with my difgrace, in hopes of better times— ~ 

[Exit* 

L. Sit. But your opinion, gentlemen, you are judges. 

Gay. She fays a great deal, madam *— 

L. Su. And very well to, I vow and f wear now; but 
what fay you^ Mr. Granger ? 

Gremg. Faith, I think fhe's all talk, and no company.. 

L. Su. O law ! why fhe plays at little games to ami- 
tacle, 

Grang. The blind horfe is fitteft for the miifc. 

Gam* She's, a lady of great acquaintance, 

66> Grange 
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. Grant* Nay, (he'i the univerfal crony of , the fex ; not 
a female from thirteen to five and thirty can be a week 
in town without a vifit from her, which makes her very 
convenient to her male relations. 
■ L. Su. O law ! Mr. Granger ! I vow I believe her as 
virtuous as myfelf ; but then fhe fings, and plays upon, 
the virginals fo fweetly, and dances country dances. 

Grang. Nay, double fs fhe has ajl her motions to a mk 
racle ; and for Joan Saunderfon 

L. Su. O law ! Mr. Graug$r 9 you're fo ftrangely s'teri- 
cal ; I believe you laugh at us all behind our backs. 

Grang. Fools I laugh at to their feces s but foch as 
your lady (hi p >- 

L. Su. O Jcfii ! Mr. Grange*. 

Grang. Wit, beauty, and good breeding, madam) 
command refpe& 

L. J*. Well, he's (Irangely obliging-^— -What, lead- 
ing us already, Mr. Gay man ? 

G^y. Bufinefs call? me. from, my pleafure, madam. 

[EkiU 

Grang. I'm fure there's foirjething in*t— — 

[Obftvuhg Trickitt and Garn, 

L* Su. Mr. Granger, you are melancholy o'th' fudden,. 
are you not well ? will y.Q'u have fome of my milk? 
water? 

Grang. My fever's in the fpirits, madam. 

£. Trie. Nay, there's. fomething extraordinary ; we all 
obferve a change, fir. 

L. Su. 1*1.1 lay my life he'sJn love, child. [Afide.. 

L. Trie. I hope-he is, to be reveng'd of him. 

I. Su. Well, is it fo, Mr. Granger? 

Gratig. In ^company, like. this, 'tis difficult to live 

withouc a paffipn [Applying it to Trickitt. 

. £. Su. Well, this is. a plain declaration. Wr mull 
not force him to a confefiion ; 'twill prefs his modeftp 
loo far, 1 vqw now. [Laughs 

Gam. The confeffion's but too plain ; tho* fhe mif- 
takes it. {Afide. 

L. Trie, Why fo fallen, fir?. 

Qarn* Have I.aot caufe ? 
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i» Trie. You miftake it, bat I (hall find a time. 

[Leaving him* 

Gam. I mall find it for yoa. 

[L. Sufan <?»</ Trickitt *vbi/per. 

Grange We interrupt'the ladies. Let's take the hint, 
and leave 'em—— [Tbey go out* 

L. Su. O law ! gentlemen, I beg a thoofand pardons — 
What gone! well, I am fo glad i have thee tojnyfelf: 
child, if company comes, I have the head-ach, and am 

laid down- [Exit Page, and returns.] I have a fee ret 

of prodigious importance to tell thee; well, 'tis fome 
men's misfortune to judge [amHs : but what if Granger 
ihou'd be in love ? 

L. Trie. Wou'd that be an error in his judgment ? 

L. Su. O law ! you take me wrong ; but what if he 
ihou'd love a friend of yours I Well, I'll keep thee no 
longer in fufpenfe; he has a good eftate, befides his 
place, and I'm confident you wou'd not be again ft it. 
, L. Trie What ! a good eftate ? 

L. Su. O crimine [I feel muft be plain with thee : but 
did you obferve how civil he was to me ? 

L. Trie, 'Twas his good breeding. 

L. Su. But from a man that's thought morofe 

L. Trie. 'Tis a fign of a clear iky ; no clouds to raift 
the fpleen. 

i. Su. In fhort he loves me, and has e'en as good as 
told me fo : and I vow and fwear I deiign to let him 
know his paffion is not unfuccefsful : I have a plot upon 
htm : my pretty Httle Jano fhall vifit him, as of himfelf; 
the child (hall give him my fong, and tell him, all the 
fervants fay, he's in love with me, and that you know 
will force a declaration* 

L. Trie. No doubt, child. 
~ L. Su. Well, we fhall fo laugh : and then you come 
to vifit my lady Sufan Granger— -and then I return thy 
*ifit, and your fervant tells you, my lady Sufan Granger's 
page has lent up word his jady's juft a landing from her 

chair and then fay, your ladyfhip's, my dear, is the 

prettieft equipage in town— —and then I fay — welfr 

I ihall, 
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I (hall be fo hippy ; for Mr. Granger refblves to eat is 
plate. 

JL. TViV. Has he told you fo f 

L. S«. Jefu ! no ; but then he laughs at all the fools ' r 
and will bring me home the lampoons : but I mud in- 
jlruft the child ; come hither Jano± prithee, ray dear, 
pardon me a little. 

L. Trie. That my very good friend (hou'd be fo blind ! 
Ihe'U be fome thing long in her inftru&ioos \ I'll into the 
clofet— how! Sukyl [Looks in* andftarttJ] A man afleep 
hi the clofet ? [P*£f £ 9e * *>*** 

L. $». O law ! I row and fwear now, 'tis my ne- 
phew—He was here before the company came, and you 
know fince our quarrel, his wife won't give him leave to 
come to me. Well, I wonder at her irregular fancy in 
love* and frtendmip : how can (lie endure an antiquated 
l*ftj% while there's a youthful Gaymtn ro be had f or 
make a confidence with fucE a creature as WiJhtKfll* 
that's pad the tafte of a partie quarre I 

L. Trie. Why, my lord, lord Maltptrt. 

Enter herd Malepert frigkttd % and ruling bis eyes. 

Ld. Mai. O law ! aunt f what's the matter ? Why did 
you leave the door unlock'd f I'm fure I made the back* 
door fo fait, that Mrs. Judy cou'd not get in, for all flit 
had a key : and I thought you had been old enough to 
look to your fore-door yourfelf. Fll fwear, if I had 
thought you wou^d ferve'me fo, I wou'd ha' gone down 
the back (lairs* let the footmen have fa id what they 
pleafe, fo I wou'd. Hut, good madam, not a word of 
feeing me here. 

JL. Trie. Well, truft you to my difcretion. 

Ld. MM. Nay, as for your difcretion, madam, I know 
you: you have difcretion enough to win all our money r 
I'll take your word for any thing but an alpieu. 

[Exit Lord. MaU 

L. Trie. Well, dear Sufy f adieu— nay no ceremony— 

L. Su. O Jefu ! can you; be my friend, and defire I 
ftou'd be fa unbred*— 

£. Trie* 
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Z. Trie. You difoblige me eternally, if you ftir a ftep 
farther. 

L~ S*. To obey you my dear " [Z,. Trickht goes tut. 
Well for all 'tis my day, y«^ and 1 will go malqued to* 
Sir Svmpb9»J*~~Trickit*, Trukitt — Gads me,. I have for- 
got half my bufinefs with her 1 muft go in, and write 

her a letter, before the child comet back—— \Rkiu 

SCENE thungi* to Granger'/ lodgings* 

Enter Granger and GarniAl. 

Gdrn. This is but an ill return, Mr. Granger, for fac\ 
a great admirer of your's. 

Gram. Pox or> her, (he's fo obliging : and takes (uch 
pains to inform me of what 1 don't care to know. 

Garn. She calls you her dull Jmintor, and fays, for a 
well. bred perfon, you are certainly the moil modeit 
creature breathing : She knows you're in love with her,, 
and has given you a thoufand opportunities to declare 
your paffioo, which your refpeclful ba&fulneft has ftill 
prevented you from laying hold of. 

Gram, From laying hold of 1 I am for laying hold of 
nothing he has about her, unlefsit be pretty Mrs. Judy ; 
no, do, (he fpeaks too plain to be underftood * She ma/ 
be in earned, upon this fubject, to herfelf ; but (he will 
always be a jeft to me. Not but I (hall put her to the- 
Wght ufe. 

Garm. Not the ufe you think of, if I can help it. 

y/ide% ' 

Gram. What's the buiinefs ? 

Enter ftrvant. 

Ser*v. Sifj my lady Sufan MaUpert\ little page, is be- 
low, and fays he comes to make your honour a vi&. 

Gran, Bring htm up: does (he fend her embaflador 
already ? ike has fcarce had time to draw up his creden- 
tials : pr'ythae ftep into my dreffing-roorn, while I give 
audience * LGarnifh goes in. 

Enter 
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Enttr page^ 

My little Ganymdi ! thou'rt welcome ; this was kindly 
done. 

Jano. But if you (hou'd tell my lady, (he'd never for* 
give me. 

Gran. How do you know, child ? 

Jano. She told me fo ; for (he knows nothing of my 
coming. 

Gran. Indeed, child ? 

Jano. No indeed now : nay, and if you fhou'd tell her, 
I fay (he talks kindly of you ; (he'd kill me, fo (he wou'd. 

Gran. No Aire, child, (he cou'd not have the heart. 

Jano. Yes indeed, (he bad me fay fo : and then I mud 
not give you this fong, unlefs you promife to grve't me 
again ; for (he faid a fine lady of quality writ it, upon a 
Wy g°°d friend of yours. * 

Gran. But I may take a copy ? 

Jano. She faid nothing of that, I believe you may. 

Gran. When will lady Trickitt be with your lady,, 
child? [Granger <write$- and talks. 

Jano. She's with her two or three times every day j : . 
and then the fervants fay your honour loves my lady, 
and intend to marry her, and be our mailer. 

Gram That were too great an honour for me, child ; 
does not lady Trickitt fend for thee fometimes to ling 
to her ? 

Jano. J go there by- and -by : but my lady will be fo 
impatient to know what your honour fays; for indeed 
fhe does not a know a word of my being here. 

Gran. That's a good child : but thy lady's, a fine ac- 
compli (h'd lady ; I dare not prefume to think of hen 
But here's the fong again-; my friend (hall write an an- 
fwer. 

Jano* And (hall L tell my lady fo from your ho« 
nour? 

Gran. She knows nothing of the matter, child; but 
here's a guinea to buy cherries, and be fure you call on 
my lady Trickitt, in your way home, and give, her this * 
and if you bring me an anfwCr, I have another guinea 

m 
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ip my pocket for you: fo, that's my good child, thy 
lady will want thee. [Exit page* 

Gam. Well, fir, what news from the lady ? 
. Gran: Nothing extraordinary ; (he has play'd the fool, 
and writ a Cong, as mod people do, that are in love ; 
pray rea4 iX» 'tis all her own, I allure you, 

SONG, 

"pR'ytbee, my dear, do not he fo peevijh 
•*■ To her, that fakes thy part : 
Altbo* thy eyet, and thy tongue fo thievijh, 
Have Jiole away her heart. 

For know my dear, it is I that love thee, 

Mnft pajfionately : 
And if thou' > do as it doth he hove thee, 
. M thank thee heartily, 

Then, pr'ythee dear, let me know the morning* 

When thou and I Jhail wed : 
For J, by that, Jhail guefs the evening 

When we jball go to bed. 

Garn. Tender and paffionate ! a very juft conclusion ! 
Gran. ShalJ we look into the play ? 

Garn. Pll wait on you 'Till I know the fuccefs of 

your letter, [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to SianTj boufe* Captain Drydrubb 
playing on his cittern \ finging. 

Once 1 lay with another man f s wife. 
And I lay in a great deal of danger : 
But now 1 have gotten a wife of my own 

And fo I have, by Pomp<y I and here mull I, to get a fo- 
il tary guinea, now and then, to keep up loyalty, with 
a cup of cordial Nants, be forced to fee a parcel of 
ague-fae'd puppies come perking and pruning after my 
damn'd jade ; pox on her, can't (he fell off all her foolifh 
trumpery at once, and fet up an honed fociable cellar, 

whew 
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where a gang of generous, old, crimfongilled, grumblirt 
cavaliers/ may take a pipe and a quartern, and my ho 
nour never to be<oncern'd ? [Si am coma forward. 

Siam. Nay, pr'ythee, good captain, the company will 
be here in a wink, as a body may fay v can't you go take 
a civil walk in our fields, and leave me to carry on my 
occupation ? 

Cap/. Occupation, with a pox to you ! what, muft I 
be turn'd out from under my own roof, to make'room 
for a company of ft rutting cocking coxcombs ? to help 
to carry on your occupation I ounds ! I'll not ftir a foot: 
I'll fee who dares command, where I am m after, I will* 
by Pompey. 

Siam. But pray confider, captain— 

Copt. That's good Pgad, talk of confederation to a 
captain ; why doft not thou know that I have been on* 
done for three kings, without any consideration ? why I 
han't one fingle teller left to pufchafe a civil quartern * 
and how fhouldj confider, with a pox to you ? 

Siam. Conffder this then, captain 

(Gives him a guinea. 
, w . can confider: and 

cr'ythee, Dolly, do thou confider too ; for honour, thou 
know'ft, is the neareft and dearcft thing to a foldier : fo 
pr'ythee carry thyfclf like the wifeof my bofoiri : for7look 
thee, child, 'tis not any concern for thy carcafe that 
makes me fpeak 

Siam* Thank you, good captain. 

Cap/. No, by Pompey, 'tis my honour ; and look to't* 
you had bed, for I may return moll rousy bouzy, and 
if I find you have injur'd me, 1 fwinge you all, by Htr- 
£uhs. [ Exit* 

Siam. So, get thee gone Betty* is the china carry'd 

to my lady Trie kin's} 

Betty. The fellow's come back, madam. 

Siam. Has he brought the money i 

Betty. No, fhe bid^him call next week. 

Siam. Gods bodikins ! had not fhe promised me ready 
money, 1 had never parted with my goods t well, there's * 

no 
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bo faitk in tbefe upftart gres* ladies t now mod Imtke 
forty jaunts to t'other end o'th' town, and then I (halt 
be paid in crack't aooney ; and pay poundage into the 
bargain. 

Betty. She (aid yoa were Qblig'd to her for the cuflon* 
of the court, and owed her a good turn. 

Siam. And fhe thinks to put me off with the court* 
cuftom ; that's good, i'faith ; aftd I mod afford her my 
ware for nothing: where'* the heart fet with diamond* 
I mill this morning ? 

Betty* We have fearch'd high and low, but to no pur- 
pofe. 

St am. Then I fofpeifc my lady Sinktr took it. 

Bitty. Sufpeft I why, flic's famous for it ail the town 
•ver. 

Siam. Nay, that may very well be : for, to my know* 
tedge, greater ladies have been taken in the manner : but 
(he ihan't carry it off fo. 

Enter lady Malepert and Wilhwell. 

I did not exped your ladyfhip this half hour 1 Bitty, fet 
0* the tea-water. [Exit Betty. 

Wijh. We had a mind to chat by ourftlves j pr'ythefc 
flmt the door, that we tnay be private 

[Siam jwj *«/, tbt fane fbutt ufon b:r. 

L. Mai. I /Wear I'm in mortal apprehenfions 1 my lord 
"tfiy has my fecret, and I know him capable of any 
line, to be reveng'd of me* 

trijb. What can he do? he's difgrac'd at court : and if 
he rails now, no body will believe him. 

L. Mai. Ay, but he knows— 

Wtfl). What does he know I he knows you're a wo* 

an. 

L. Mai. Lord ! you know where I have a mulberry 
fpot 

Wtjh. Is that all : he brib'd it from your woman. 

L. Mai. Well, I'll do what I can to prevent his beings 
believ'd ; carry it civilly to him, and fpeak better of him 
than ever* 
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Wijb. So will the town believe 70a but an honeft jilt 
at worft. 

L. Mai. But this fir Ruf is foch a bluftering half-witted 
coxcomb ! 

Wijb. If he had lefs wit, he were ne'er the worfe for > 
ns ; but a thoufand pound* my dear ! 

Enttr Betty. 

Betty. My miftrefs bid me to tell your ladyfttfp, Mr, 
Gay man's within, and has made up the number of the 
raffle. 

L. Mai. We're a little bufy yet, but (hall be glad of 
his company. [Exit Betty. 

Wijb. She's not displeas'd at his being here This 

Cayman is not for our turn, child ; he's an obfcrver ; be- 
sides, tho' he loves his pleafure, he fwears he won't pay 
fer'r, 'till Daft forty Here's Maria. 

Enttr Maria. 

, Mar.. The chair muft wait— 

L. Mai. Send away thy chair, child ; thou (halt go 
borne with us : we have bafiet this evening. 

Betty to Maria.] Mar. I'll but pay it off, and return 
in a moment. 

Wijb. That's a pretence : 'twas Gajman fent for her. 
He has Co great a friendftiip for her, that, contrary to 
the principles of a well-bred man, he has ventur'd to give 
her good advice, and, I believe, warn'd her of our com- 
pany. 

L. Mai. I tax'd her of it, but (he deny'd it. 
Wijb. She's difcreet, and has but one weaknefs, immo- 
derate love of Play- 
TV . Mai. And love of me ; I can make her do any 
thing 

* Wijb. But one, my dear : /he's virtuous. 
Zr. Mai. For that I keep her company— 
Wijb, And for her money ; for, to my knowledge, yotf 
have won above 600 1. of her at comet. 

L.Mai. Not fo much at comet j but more at all games. 

Enter 
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Enter Maria. 
Mar. The company is all within, my lord, Mr. Gay* 

\*n 9 and Sir Ruff- -they're but looking on fome Huffs* 

F you're at leifure ■ * 

Enter lord Malepert, Gay man, and fir Ruff". 
L. Mai. My lord, (han't we have yqu company ? 
Ld. Mai. Indeed, my dear, I did but flay to chufe 
bme white peeling for a pair of breeches— 
L. Mai. Drawers, my lord, you mean. 
Ld. Mai. Jefu ! no ; you know, I never wear linings^ 
L. Mai. Shall we raffle ? 

Ld. Mai, I xnuft drink fome tea firft— —$iam % is the 
tea ready ? 

Enter Siam. 

Si am. 'Tis juft put in -Good lord ! I wonder you'll 

go fo, like a floven .- here's a periwig well- comb'd ; and 
a cravat fits finely* to- appear in ladies company. 

Ld. Mai. Very well, Mrs. Siami but had not you twins 
fix months after you were marry'd, tho' ? 

Siam. No, Limberham : nor will you get half' a one, 
in fix years after you are marry'd. 

Ld.Mal. I wonder, ladies, any body will buy of Mrs. 
Siam* . Mrs. Bantam's things are ten times better. 

Siam. Ten times dearer, and ten times worfe, I faith 
- — What ! lord Tattle tale, you told her, I faid, me was 
a papifh 

, Ld. Mai. And (he faid you were an atheift, and be- 
liev'd in nothing but Scotch divinity. 

Siam. And what do you believe in f nothing but a fa- 
vourite, .or fir Fes mi nine, that old woman in man's 
cloaths— — 
Ld. Mai. He fwears you're a bawd, Mrs. Siam ■ ■ 
Siam. Not -to him, nor his neices, in good faith. 
Ld. Mai. Why, why, pray ? 

Siam. Why, he has. no ufe for one ; and they need , 
none : Lord help your head come drink your tea. 
Gay. Already in council ! 

[Sir Ruff with Wifhwell and Lady Malepert. 
Sir K"«f* What madam Wiflrwell has told your lady-* 

fliip, 
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(hip, you may depend upon * I sun a man of honour, and 
your humble fervant, madam; 

Wijb. My lady believes you, fir Ruff: to night at 
twelve ; you know the garden-door. 

Sir R^ff. My happinefs is fo amazing ! 

Wijb. Contain" yourfelf : we are obferv'd. What ! 
drinking tea, my lord i 

Ld* MaL Yes, if Siam wou'd give me a little fugar ; 1 
k>ve fweet things mightily. 

Siam. Yes, too much for a wit : there ; 'tis fyrup fot 
you- , [Giving bimjugar* 

L. fyai. Px'ythee, Siam, fill me fome tea. 

[Sir Ruff goes aubwardly to help my lady* an* 
fpiis my lord's dijb upon bint. 

Li* MaL O law ! he has fc aided me to death. 
v Sir Ruff. Pough ! 'twas aimoft cold : and tea, you 
know, never burns. 

Ld. MaL Jefu ! and what a pickle am I in ! 

Siam. Here's a do with a drop of water ! come, let 
.me rub you down, Tom* dingle. — 

Enter Captain. 

Capt Ounds ! what's this ? Kiffing your Cockriil before 
my face ! by Pompey who am I ? I'll pepper you, you 
and your young urchin too ; I will, by Pompey. 

Id. Mai. O Law ! captain, but hear reafon ; now as I 
hop« for marfiy, there was no harm. 

Capt. Ounds! that's a good one t no harm takifs 
my Dolly ? 

L. MaL Nay, take my word for'r> captain, yon need 
not fear when 1 am by* 

Capt. Why, look you, you may be as little concern'd 
for your puppy, as yon pleafe> madam ; but for my 
damn'd-^— * 

Siam. Nay, pr'ythee, N a rupee, don't diflurb the com- 
pany ; they were going to raflie. 

Capt. Ye*, by Pompey, you were a raffling: I caught 
you at it, a raffling for my honour, with a pox to you. 

Gay. No, faith, captain, we mall raffle for a better 
thing. 
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Cjpt. Ounds ! fir, what's that you fay f 
Gay. Why, I fay, what we raffle for, is of threefcore 
pound value : fay nothing, and you go to twelve with 
roe. 

Capt. Say'il thou fo, old boy ? 'tis fo like Sparing**, 
that for once I am contented. 
L. Mai. Come then, 111 all we raffle I 
Siam. fere's the box, ladies. 

]Tbe company about tbf table* Maria throw* 
Mar. Two cinques, and * quater ! 
Ld. MaL That's fifteen. . 
Gay. Exactly, my lord ; four and ten. 
Ld. MaL O law ! no ; fourteen. 
Mar. And thirteen, is feven and twenty, [Tbroidu 
And eighteen. [Throw/* 

Ld. MaL No, two fixes, and an ace. . 

Mar. Well, that's forty 

[They throw round, all but L. Mai. and Gaymarw 
Gay. Confederacy ! did not you obferve Wtflrwtll turn 
over one of your dice ? 
Mar. 'Twas by chance, playing with her fan. 
Gay. You're fin cere yourfelf, and believe every body 
fo, but me. - 
Sir Ruff Damn thefe dice—— [Throws down tbt box* 
G.-jy. Before the ladies, fir Ruff? 
Sir Ruff. But I always lofe, when I play fair. 
L. MaL Come, now for my fortune—-— • 

[Going to throw. 
Sir Ruff. Madam, I have fome doctors in my pocket, 
if you pleafe to ufe 'em. 
L. Mai. What doftors, fir ? 

Sir Ruff. Why, dou't you know the doctors ? the 
dice .that only run the high chances. I'll put 'em into 
your box, and nobody the wifer. 
L. MaL You fhou'd ha' don't without telling me. 
Sir Ruff. So I can (till, madam— ~[Lady throws.] I 
(land crofs legg'd for you, madam — <— Vigorously done, 
madam ■ 
L. MaL I have loft it. 

Gay* I defpair ofwinning— — 'tis yours— <- [7* Mar. 

Capt. 
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Capt. Ounds ! I go to twelve with yon [To Giy. 

. Mar. Come, throw, fir— [Gay man wins it. 

Gay. 'Tis mine with much ado. 

Enter Betty to the Captain. 

Capt. A hard world, faith and troth; butt brought 
luck along with me. 

Gay. I remember you, captain. 

Betty. Sir, fir Symphony < t and his inftruments, are at 
the door, in half a do2en coaches, and (lay for you. 

Capt. Adfo, where's my gittern ? 

Siam. Why, Numpee, you broke your gittern, ybtf 
know. ^ " 

Capt. My gittern ! mouldy chof>s ! where were you bred 
I trow ? but my neighbour Tuuingle the barber has one* 
I'll borrow it fo long from his cuftomers. [Exit. 

Ld. Mai. Did you hear 6f the foolilh accident befell 
Sir Symphony ? 

L. Mai. What was't, my lord? 

Ld. Mai. Why, fereftading, Mother night, his guittar 
and he fell into a cellar, and like to break both their 
necks. 

L. Mai. What fay you to a pooile at comet, at xny 
houfe ? {To Wimwell, 

Wijb. Sir Ruff, will you make one ? 

Sir Ruff I am always devoted. 

Gay. Ladies, fhan't I be troublefome ? 

Wijh. The devil tak£ him. l-4/ide. 

L. Mai. We fhall be glad of your company. 

Ld, Mai. Well, Pll go before in a hackney, and get 
things ready for you : I find, I mud fhew you the way — 

Gay. Well faid, my lord, you in the front appear i 
And I may help you to bring up the rear; [Exeunn 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

SCENE Lord Malepert'j dining-rou** 
Enter Lord Malepert, and Wifhwell. 

Id. M*t.\TT ELL, how do you like Sit Rufft he's a 
VV little mutinous at my wit fometimes ; 
but he's good-natur'd ; and then has the fenfe and cou- 
rage of a lion : but the baronet's worftiip may pafs for 
a 'fquire at comet tho'. 

Wijb. One wou'd almoft fwear he lofes on purpofe to 
my lady. 

Ld. Mai. Why fo one wou'd, I vow now, if one did 
not know the company. Well, I fwear now, Mrs. Wijb- 
wei/ 9 you look fo young, you are not above five-and- 
twenty, are you ? 

Wijb. Nay, if you're witty upon your friends, I have 
done with you. 

Ld. Mai. Pr'ythee now* I won't be witty again thefe 
two hours. 

Wijb. For once I'll take your word. Well, my lord, 
you're happy in a good lady ; fhe's as difcreet as ihe's 
handfome. 

Ld. Mai. You know a well-bred man muft not think 
too well of his own wife : but I vow now, before I was 
marry'd, I thought her as handfome as an angel. 

Wijb. My lord Lofty has not been here of late. 

Ld. Mai. He wou'd hardly bow to me at the play, laft 
night ; but I thought he was out of humour for being 
turn'd out 5 and yet I vow I had no hand in't. 

rfijb. For being turn'd out of this houfe I believe. 

Xd. Mai. O law! why I carry'd it the civileft to him 
in the world. 

Wijb. But hedefir'd your lady mould be civil to him. 

Ld. Mai. And fo fhe was, I hope : why, I have known 
her alone with him, in herclofet, when fhe was deny'd 
to every body elfe. 

Vol. II. H Wijb. 
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U r ijh While (he thought him a man of honour, for 
your fake (he fufFer'd him. 

Ld. Mai. Have a care what you fay ; Fm told, he't 
likely to be greater than ever. 

WJb. But mult not with your lady. 

Ld. Mai. Ay, but he mull thro* : I han't got the patent 
he promifed me. 

IViJh. And he is to give you a new creft to your new 
coronet ? 

Ld Mai. No, really, I like mine very well : the gal- 
den calf has been the ere ft of our family, ever ji nee the 
Conqueft. 

Wijh. The horns will grow in time. [Jfidt.'] Dull 
man ! he has made love to your lady. 

Ld. MaL Jefu ! that's pleafant ! a ftatefman make love I 
why, he can no more deal with a miitrefs than with a 
houfe of commons. 

Wijh* Come, leave your fooling ; and promife me not 
to quarrel with him \ you mall promife me, for you are 
fo nice in points *>f honour I know. 

Ld, MaL Honour ! lord help your head (as Siam fays) 
I have as much honour as I care for ; lama lord ; and 
(hall hardly quarrel to get more. 

WJb. But you mud promife me then, to take no notice 
of it to my lady : (he'd never forgive what I tell you; 
eut of the refpeft I have for you both. 
» Ld. MaL Nay, I vow I'm mightily oblig'd to you ; and 
fo is my wife ; tho' the jefters in the dancing-room are 
apt to laugh at me, when I tell 'em fo. But had he the 
impudence to make love to her? 

Wijh. Ay, more than fo, he furpriz'd her one day, in 
her clofet, and wou'd ha' ravifh'd her. 

Ld. MaL O law ! I did not think a man of fifty cou'd 
javifh 

Wijb. Had not her virtue, and my feafonable afliftance 
prevented him: but I found her juft falPn into a fwoon* 

Ld. MaL How ! fall'n into a fwoon 1 nay, then he might 
xavifli her : but, tho' 1 fay it, that fhou'd not fay it, there 
ars iome of our family (tho' they can't ravifti as well as 

he) 
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he) fhou'd they know this, were he ten times my lord 
Lofty I'll do't myfelf— 

Wijh. Nay, remember what you promis'd me. 

Ld. Mai. No matter for that, I'll about it inftantly. 

Wijb. For heav'n's fake/ you won't murder him. 

Ld. Mai. No, that's the way to h^ng'd for't ; I'll com- 
plain to the king 

Wijh.< And make yourfelf and family ridiculous : 'tis 
enough your lady's virtuous, and you know it. But 
what if this bafe man fhould brag of favours ? 

Ld. Mai. Ay, but what dignifies our wives virtue, if 
they are fo liable to fall into a fwoon ? any woman may 
be taken napping, you know. 

Wijh. But if this bafe man mould brag of favours? 

Ld. Mai. Why, let him brag, he's out of favour at 
court ; and whatever he fays now goes for nothing in 
the drawing-room ; and I care not this, what he can fay 
any where elfe; for I wou'd not be known by my good 
will out of the verge of Whitehall* 

Wijh. Or if fome of your pretended friends, fhou'd go 
about to make you fufpeft me. 

Ld. Mai. Tho' I fhou'd furprize 'em in the manner, 
and you landing centry— 

Enter lady Malepert to \m. 

Wijh. My lady's here 

L. Mai. Howl mjbnell! I proteft I don't underfland 
this; indeed my lord I fhall be jealous of you. 

Ld. Mai. But I fhall never be jealous of you, my lady. 

L. Mai. You need not, dear, knowing yourfelf fp 
well: if I were wantonly inclin'd, where cou'd I mend 
myfelf ? 

Ld. Mai. Where am I? fare paradife is round me: 
to touch thee's heav'n, but to enjoy thee ! oh 

L. Mai. Have my lord and you been, at the cordial 
. waters ? 

Wijh. We have been gravely talking of the deceit and 
wicked nefs of the age, madam. 

L. Mai. I underfland you \Afide to htr. 

My lord, when (hall we into , thecountry ? I'm quite 

H 2 weary 
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weary of this town ; the company and public diverfionS 
carry you fo much abroad, I languish days without yotti 
there I fhou'd be oftener fcleft. 

Ld. Mai. Well, dear, I vow now, I won'tl^e a mo- 
ment from yon, but when I'm in other company : but 
that *ris not the falhion to be fond of one's wife, I verily 
believe I cou'd /fay a great many fbft things to her. 
L. Mai. Pray, my dear, let's go to Monkey- Hill. 
Ld. Mai. O law ! what fhou'd I do in the country? 
there's no levees, no mall, no plays, no opera, no tea 
at $/'<mb's, iio Hyde-Park, no mufic- meeting, no baffet, no 
drawing-room, no mafquerades, nor no hackney-coaches 
to run about in ; and you know I love running about 
mightily. 

JViJb. Nor no body that underftands good breeding. 

Ld. Mai. There the juftice's lady comes to vifit, and 

afk queftions after the fafhion : and how do they wear 

their hair? do they carry their heads as high as they did 

la ft Eafler term? 

Wijh. And, lord ! is fuch a one as wicked as (he Wa 
in the lad lampoon ? we have no fuch creatures in th 
country, I affure you. 

Ld. Mai. And then if I talk wit, to banter Mr. Juftile 
about ft ate affairs, he flares at me, and does not under- 
fland me : unlefs one laugh one's felf, the jefts are loft 
upon 'em* 

L. Mai. Well, well, there are a thoufand innocent 
diverfions— —— 

- Ld. Mai. What ! angling for gudgeons, bowls and 
ninepins ? 

L. Mai. More wholefome and diverting than always* 
the dully mill-horfe driving in Hyde-Park. 

Ld. Mai. O law! don't prOphane Hyde-Park: is there 
any thing (b pleafaiit as to go there alone, and find fa tilt 
with the company? why there can't a horfe, or a Utery, 
'fcape a man, that has a mind to be witty : and thfcn I 
fell bargains to the orange-women. 

L. Mai. If you lov'd, as I do, you wouM like the 
country ; there I fhou'd have you weeks together ; you 
might fit by, and fee me work $ or read a play or a novel 
to me. Ld. Mai* 
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Ld. MaL Lord! you know, if I read three minjites to" 
gftthet , I fall afleep : and then if I fhou'd chance to b e 
alone, what wou'd become of me ? I never think, but it 
pats me into the fpleen, I'm read to cry. 

IViJb. Now if you have over-a&cd your part, and he 
ihou'd go into the country. [Feet man to my lord* 

L. MaL I know him too well for that. 

Ld. Mai. Well, madam, adieu ■ ■■ 

Wijb. jefu ! whether now ? 

Ld. Mai. I'll be at home time enough to go to bed 
with you: but Sir Barnaby Banter, Captain Tiher, and 
Sir Cantavar Bawwavu day in the fide- box for me. 

L. MaL I wonder you'll leave me for fuch coxcombs. 

Ld. MaL O law ! coxcombs ! have a care what you fay 1 
Banter has a world of wit : he drove my chariot a whole 
evening at Mydt-Park> in my coach man's pejriwig, and 
livery : I fwear he drives as well as any gentleman in 
England; I wonder where he learnt it ? 

Wijk* It may be natural to him ; his father kept a 
Cfachman. 

Ld % MaL Then Sir Cantaver Ba<wwa<w~~-1 wifll you 
had been with us t'other night-*-*— we had a country 
cudden with us ; he play'd about him all night ; I war- 
w*t you, he dumfounded him a hundred times. 

Wtjk. indeed i 

L4t Main Aye, And once, when I was bantering the 
'{quire, what do you think? he put fome gun -powder 
Under his chair, and blew him up. 
L. MaL And did the 'fquire take it ? 

Ld. MaL At the flrft he was a little angry; but we all 

fwore 'twas a fquibb thrown into the window: then 

captain Ttlter came foufe upon him indeed, and threw a 

whole glafs of claret in his face. 

L. MaL And cou'd you fwear off that too ? 

Ld. MaL No truly, the put pluckt up a fpirit, ftrucfc 

Tiber, and challeng'd him to go down with him ; now 

the captain begg'd his pardon, becaufe he wou'd not fpoil 

company ; but wink'd, and laugh'd upon us all the while, 

for we were in the fecret you know — —bat I muft go to 

'em, or they'll laugh at me ; and fwear I'm under cer- 

H 3 re&ionj 
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reftion ; iand that a body wou'd not have every one know 
neither, you know. [Exit* 

JVijh. So, he's fafe for this night. 

L. Mai. How can we truft to that? 

Wijb. Pray truft to me ; I had him fent for; and will 
pretend to lie with you : fhou'd my lord come home, 
we're gone to bed ; befides, you have bred him up to lie 
in his dreffing-room, upon thefe occafions. 

L. Mai. Well, if it mull be fo : for your fake I can 
do any thing. 

Wijh. And fomething for you own : there's money, 
that's certain : and for any other difappointment, you 
may bear it the better from a man you don't like : we 
mull not always pleafe ourfelves, child. [Exeunt. 

SCENE the going into Sir Symphony V. 
Sir Ruff going baftily he/art Gayman. 

Gay. Sir Ruff, Sir Rffff you overlook. your friends. 

Sir Riff. It muft be a very good friend, I don't over- 
look at this time. 

Gay. Why, what's the matter f 

Sir Riff Why, I'm an emperor, and this the night of 
my coronation ; know, friend, for thou art the only 
confident of my pleafure, that this night, at twelve, 
the incomparable madam Wijfawell receives me at my la- 
dy's garden-door; this being told, I muft be gone ; for 
nothing but the pleafure of imparting to my bofom- 
friend, cou'd detain me a moment. 

Gay. Eut where's the hafte now f 

Sir Ruff The hafte ! why they may be at the mafic, 
for ought I know : and if I fhou'd not be there to re- 
ceive 'em : where's the hafte now ? [Exit*. 

Gay. Be crown'd to night, do you fay? no, no, I'll 
fpoil his holiday. 

Enter Granger. 

-Gran. What, Gayman, thoughtful ? 
Gay. I have it in my head, but you muft help me out 
with it. 

Enter 
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Enter Jano. 

Jan*. Mr. Granger ■ ■ 

Gran, Well faid, my Mercury ! 

Jano. Here's an anfwer to your letter, fir. But I 
muft not be feen here, left my lady fhou'd be known to 
be within in a mafque ; and that fhe wou'd not for any 
thing : (he favs, fir, you muft not know her. 

Gran. But what faid my lady Trickitt ? 

Jano* Indeed, fir, I dare not ft ay any longer. 

Gran. There's thy guinea, child. [Exit Jano. 

Enter Garnifh. 
Gam. A lady's trophy, Mr. Granger* 
Gran. A fore-runner of dark deeds j you fliall hear it* 

Reads the note.] I'm glad you're converted ; and won't fail 
to be at RofamondV/0/n/, at ten exaftly, ivbere 1 will 
*fe my heft endeavours to confirm you. 

Gay. A very pious gentlewoman, this ! 

Gam, She'd make an admirable miffionary for China, 
er the Mogul's country. 

Gran. Mine's a tender confeience, and requires ex* 
traordinary helps. 

Gam. Methinks you're fomething frank of the. lady's 
fecrets. 

Gran. O fir, they allow all freedoms to us, who are 
able to difcover their good qualities, as well as their in- 
trigues. 

Gay. There's no man hindered from telling, but he 
that enters no further into the fecret. Befides ours are 
fworn miftrefTes; and the more we fet out their perfec- 
tions, the more their renown. 

Gran. Nay, mine's a very fun-flower ; whene'er the 
golden god but (hows his head, fhe opens prefently. 

Gam. Fie, fie, I fhall lofe my reputation with you. 

Gran. You ! why with all your prudence, of never 

lowing to your miftrefs in a public place, dealing glances 

under your hat, and following her at a fly diltance in 

H 4 the 
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the Mall, you are found out as well as we, who make 
no myftery of the matter. 

Gay. Nay, fooner ; for your gravity is fufpedted of a 
defign, while the franker fellows have not credit enough 
with the town to eftablifh a feandal. 

Garn. But a little difcretion does no harm. 

Gran, Difcretion ! why that's enough to ruin a man 
with the whole fex : he that has liv'd to twenty, with- 
out the reputation of a wicked fellow, will never be 
allow'd to be wicked in a faihionable company as long ai 
he Hires. — 

Gam. You're only for the brutal part, gentlemen. 

Gran. I don't know what you mean by the brutal part; 
'mine's a healthy conftitution ; it ebbs, stbd flows, like the 
&a, and needs nothing but itfelf to caofe its motion. 

Gay. There's part of Sir Symphony's equipage, 'tis time 
to follow — ^ [ Inftmnhnts tarry 9 d truer the flag** 

Gam. At ten o'clock ! 1 fhali watch you, Mr. Granger. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE drawn, fifiws a tnbk, w*r* inftrnmetes, cbdirs 
ftt % Sir Rttff, Gayriian, Granger, GarAffh, at**** /> 
majk, captain, bullies, Sir Symphony inning inftrttmtttUi 
Drydrubb tuning bit citmrn ; khttkhtg at tto d—r 3 tbi 

porter bujy in bis employment. 

Port. Who's there ? what wou'd you have I [Knocking* 
Without.'] Js Mr. Scrape well within ? 
Port. No 5 you may find him at the Bear. [Knocking* 
Without.] Tell Sir Symphony here are fome genrirmei* 
defire the favour to come in. 

Port. Lord, fir, I can't Jet you in: here's fcarce rooili 
already for the gentlemen performers to flir their eU 

bows [Knocking.] Well, what's the matter now? 

Without] Sir, here's Mr. Humdrum's bafe-viol » 

Port. Give it me. [Shuts tbi durf 

Without.] Here are ladies. [Knocking again* 

Port. The ladies n\uft come in. 
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Enter lady Sufan an J Mrs. Judy, " ara/f «V. 

L. Su. O law ! yonder he's talking to other ladies. 
But that's becaufe I was not here : yet he is not to know 
I'm here ; tho' I hope my little Jano has told him. 

Gran. 'Tis fo [To Gay roan. 

Thus by the hobble in her pace, 

JEmas knew his mother's grace. 

Now will I be a very obedient lover, and not know 

her. 

Capt. Ounds ! this may be my — No, no, it is not flit. 
[The captain peers about the masks* 

Sir Sym, Ladies, you're very welcome : chairs there. 
Wou'd you woa'd unmafk, and join the arms of youm 
beauty to the force of the mufic, that not a heart might 
'fcape. 

L. Su. I know, fir, you are too well bred, not to givf 
us our liberty. 

Sir Sym. This place is facred to the fair, yon muft 
command, ladies. ' 

Sir Ruff. Knight, is your noQurnal here? are they 
good goods, I mud examine. \Pff' r * at £» Sufan* 

L. Su. O Jefu ! this rude fellow ! 

Sir Sym. Sir, you may talk 'till the mafic plays, but 

here you mull excuie me, I fuffer no ruffling . 

[Goes to the table; 

Sir Ruff, founds! fir, I'll cxcufe neither them, nor 
you, for all your fc raping. 

Gay* This muft beimprov'd to a quarrel. [To Grangers 
Hark you, Sir Ruff**— 

Sir Ruff Zounds! fir, I'llproteft the damfels, as 
much a* any man. 

Grass. Ay, Sir Ruff, get the rude fool beaten, that 
woa'd affront 'em, do. 

£. Su. O Jefu f Mr. Granger, protect me* I'm ready 
to die. 

Gran m There's na danger* madam* 

L. Su. Pray lead me to a chair, I tremble exery joint 
of me; I (hall fall into a fit. 

Gram. 'T wou'd break Sir Sympbysf* heart, madam. 

H5 l.Su+ 
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L. Su. O law ! I hope you don't know me; I proteft 
1 wou'd not be known for the world. 

Gran. I only guefs your quality ; by your air. 

L. Su. But why do you tax me for Sir Symphony t I 
fwear, fir, I value no body more that yourfelf : but, I 
vow, you have oblig'd me extremely 

Sir Sjm. All difcords!' fourths, and feventhsl gentle- 
men Wou'd that ear of your's were reformed once — — 

Gran. In a pillory ? 

Sir Sjm* Come, come, let's tune, we make, the ladies 
Hay. 
[He takes a bafe<viol, and while hi is tutting , one of the 

bullits unwinds thi pegs over his head: then be lays down 

the bow, which the bully draws through the candle ; when 

Sir Symphony tries to play , he can't make it found. 

Sir Sjm. Lord L gentlemen, 'tis impoffibie to play at 
this rate ; {landing fo near me, as yon do, your breath 
has fo moiften'd ray firings, they won't found: 

[Tries again* 

i Bully. Damn me, Tom, the knight crowds mod fplen- 
didly : I'll banter him : pray, fir, when you lengthen a 
crotchet into quavers, and divide it by mtnums, does not 
your cravat-ftring deaden the found of your fiddle ? 

Sir Sym. Mine's a Cremona, and coft me fifty pounds, 
gentlemen; pray fufpend yourcuriofity, and come to my 
chamber, and I'll refolve you any queition in mufic. 

Sir Ruff. But, fir, if the volatile parts of mufic fhould 
juftlewkh the effluviums of the air ; for -Tj^i?)-*^ holds* 
all founds go in a right line by undulation : can com- 
mon time be confident with. a jigg t 

Sir Sym. Lord, fir, you make fuch a noife 1 make 

all my jiggs in common time ; are you fatisfy'd ? 

Sir Ruff. But if harmony was firft difccver'd by the 
beating of hammers upon an anvil ; why fhou'd not your 
head make the moil melodious infttument? for Ariftotle 
holds that your hollow vefTels— — - 

Sir Sym. If you're for a cockpit, fo come, pray 

let's begin [All the while the fym r hony plays, he beats. 

lime and jjeaks in admiration of if* 

Sir Sym. O Gad ! there's a flat note !' there's art ! how 

for- 



An y, rather than Jail, 155 

fiirprizingly the key changes ! O law! there's a double 
relifli ! I fwear, fir, you have the fweeteft little finger in 
England! ha I that ftroke's new ; I tremble every inch of 
me : now ladies look to your hearts Softly, gentle- 
men— —remember the echo— captain, you play the 
wrong tune— O law ! my teeth ! my teeth ! for God's 
fake, captain, mind your cittern— Now the fuga, 
bafes ! again, again ! lord ! Mr. Humdrum, you come in ' 
three bars too foon. Come, now the fong 

A S O N G, fet by H. Pur cell, and fung by Mrs. 
Hodgfon, 



*T*HQ' you make no return to my paj/ton," 

Stilt I pre fume to adort ; 

'Tis in lo*ue but an odd refutation. 

Faintly repuls'd to give o'er ; 

When you talk of your duty, 

I gaze on your beauty, 
Nor mind the dull maxim at all; . 

Let it reign in Cheapfide, 

With the citizen's bride, 
It will ne'er be received in Whitehall. 

IL 

What apocryphal tales are you told? 
By one, who ivou'd make you believe,* > 

That, becanjeof to have and to bold r , 
Toufiill muft be pinn'd to bisjleeve ; , 
'Tis apparent high treafon, 
Againfi love, and reafon, 

Shou'd onejucb a treafure engro/s ; 
He that knows not the joys> 
That attend fucb a choice, 

Sbou'd refign to another who does. • 
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A SONG, written by Anthony Jtenh, efquife, ftt 
by Mr. Pur cell, and lung by Mrs. Myltf, * n ^ '^'fr* - 
Hcdgfon. 

ArO, ho, ho, no, refiftwuce is hut matn, 

And only adds hinv weight to Cuprd*j cbdin % 
A thou/and ways, a ibtrufand nrts, 
The tyrant knows to captivate efur hearts ; 
Sometimes be fight employs , and fometimes trie* 
yThe nmwrfal laVguesge of\be $esi 
7%e firce, with fierconefs be defiroys j 
The weak with tender ne/s decoys ; 
He kills the ftrong w ; tb joy, the weak with pain, 
No, no, n*, no, refinance is but vain. 

Gran. This is admirable: but iT you wouM oblige the 
ladies, you muft play your folo. 

Sir Sym. With all my heart, if the cap tain will accom- 
pany. 

i Bully. Pox a* th,ia TcrapThg, and tooting; fhall we 
tclipfe, Tom, and in alee it a rankum ? 

2 Bully. No, noi we'll dumfound the baronet. 

[They <dutn found him, on each fide, as be turns* 

Sir Sym. Who's that ? What do you mean ? [burning 
quick, one bits him in the eye \ This is not to be borne i 
is't you, take that, fir. 

[Strikes him with to bafs-*viol, and leaves it upon bis bead* 

Gay. This is a common caufe. 

[They draw, drive the bullies out, the women rum out at 
the other door, Sir Ruff retires to a corner of tbefiage*. 
and draws, the others return 

Gran. Thefe brutes have almoft deftroy'd ail the pub- 
lic diversions of the town. 

Gay. Stand yon by Sir Symphony, [fa <5rangej%] I'll 

bring him a challenge I've always thought you, 

brave, Sir Ruff. 

Sir Ruff Why, who dares think otherwife ? 

Gay. 1 believe Sir Symphony will meet you. 

Sir Ruff Or Pll poll him ; but wine has he done ? 

Gay,. 
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Gay. {Softly)— You defignM it, I fuppofe; and yonr beft 
way is to be beferefaod with him, Hi ttand by you— 

Gran. Why I faw him ; he enoourag'd 'cm ; befides, 
Met 9 * bat 41 fcnrvy title for a knight f 

Sir tym. Why, did be call me fidkr ? 

Gram. He faid you were a wretched (craper, only St 
to play to a garland upon a JJ##r-day ; my lady Swfim 
heard huh, as well as L 

SirSym. Nay if one were fare of that, if (he heard 
trim : one wou'd not do a foolUh thing, hand over head, 
without reafoa, yoo know* 

Gr+*. If you bring it to any thing, let me ferve yon a 
you fkall find me at my lodgings—— [Exit* 

Sir Raff. Well then, defire him to meet me, with his 
fwot-d ito his band, to-morrow morning. 

<?*f. If he finds yon ib backward, he'll never aUc your 
pitta*. 

Sir R*fi But to-night I have bafine& 9 yon know. 

Gay. Gwater than your honour f 

Sir Ruff. 'Tiff very unfortunate — But ufe your plea fu re. 

Gay. Sir, I hope yoVfl pardon my meflage. Sir Ruff 
detires you wotfd meet him, with your iecdnd, in Mow* 

3*t 8jm* I>wa» jwft defignsng to fesrd to him, to meet 
me, to-morrow morning. 

Gay. He defires it may be to~fcight, fir. 

SirSym. To- night ? 

Gay. At twerve : the moon flwnes very dear ; at Btd~ 
/tat-gete, at twelve* fi r * ■ ■■ 

Sir Sjm. I mail fend to Mr. Granger ; I fhan't fail, 
tv — - [Exit. 

Gay. Come, fir, I have bufinefs for an hour; but get 
you ready, yoo need not make your will, I believe ; I'll 
meet you at the Smt tavern behind the ^Change, -and not 
fail — to difappoint you of yoar feconda. \A/tde. Extant* 



SCENE 



158 The Maid's last Prayer; or, 

SCENE Rofamond'/ Pond. 

Granger alone. 
Let the woman deferve as little as her man/ (he fe& 
dom fails of a. favourable opinion of her own charms ; 
and, in the intrigue, if it be poffible, will be the greater 
fool of the two. Becaufe I like Yrkkitt, (he thinks I'm 
in love with her : why, how has (he the impudence to 
think fo 1 but (he does think- fo; for in this note, (he 
has promised to meet me here : if fhe has honefty 
enough to be as good as her word, (he needs no greater 
curie: there was no occafion of my knowing that fhe 
can -make her hufband a cuckold, to make me have an 
ill opinion- of her s I always thought fo ill of her, that 
'tis now neceflary to think a little while well, to think 
worfe'of her than I did ; that mud be my reafon of lik- 
ing her ; a malicious pleafure of revenging the quarrel 
of thofe fools (not forgetting her dear lord) who have 
trufted, and been deceiv'd by her. She can't deceive me. 

Enter ZoivSufan-fjt a mask* ■ 

Whom* we have here? a filler in affliction! if my 
nymph, and her (hepherd have ft ray M together ; 'twere 
a gentle charity, of my fide, to propofe a club of incon- 
ftancy for a revenge. 

L. Su. Mr* Granger ! is't you ? 

Gran. The beft part of him, madam. 

£.. Su, Olaw; Mr. Granger/ I fear I have tir'd your ' 
patience : an impertinent kinfwoman pop* in upon mev 
and kept me above half an hour, I vow now. 

Gran. A trick upon me! but I'll fit her. [d/ide.] 1 ^ 
thought the minutes ages, till you came. 

Z; Su* O Jeiu ! and did you, dear Mr. Granger? - 

Gran. By her, O Jefu, I guefs the party [AfideJ\ 

madam, this happinefs atones for all. 

L. Su. O Jefu ! but can you love me dearly ? 

Gran. More than heav'n. 

L. Su. And you'll be conftant? . 

GraM. As Penelope. - 



Any, r a t h e r' t h a n F a i l. 159 

X. Su. And you'll love me for ever and ever? 

Grang. Amen, to the end of the chapter. 

L. Su. You'll fwear all this ? 

Grang. The Bible through, madam : by your fair felf, 
by all- 

L. Su. Hold, hold, good fir, enough : well, we (hall 
be fo happy ; but when ? for now you may command me, 

Grang. Now, madam, this inftant [Embracing btr. 

L. Su* O jefu ! what do you mean ? 

Grang. To let you know how well I love. you. 

L. Su. No, I vow, I wou'd not for all the world ; as 
I hope for ma fly, you muft hate me, to offer this. 

Grang. Rather if I fhou'd not offer it, madam ; the op- 
portunity, and you are kind 

L. Su. O law ! fir ! if you'll be honourable- 

Grang. Thefe fhades are honourable : you are not the 
firft woman has trufted her honour with 'em : keep your 
own counfel, and they'll tell no tales to your relations, 
to put you out of countenance, as you walk barefae'd 
this way with 'em. ' 

L. Su. But this to a lady of my quality. 

Grang. Why, 'twere a downright flight upon you not 
to offer to be civil to you : and a woman of quality can 
bear any thing better than a flight, you know: befides, 
the place, and hour take all diftmction off: come, come, 
you have made as decent a refinance as is necefTary to 
excufe you to your quality. 

L. Su. Well, Mr. Granger, I thought you had more 
refpeft for me, elfe T fhou'd never have trufted myfelf 
with you alone ; in the honourable way of marriage, I 
own I cou'd receive you. 

Grang. Why, you are marry'd already/ 

L. Su. O crimme ! no ; who do you take me for ? 

Grang. Nay, if you're not marry'd you muft tell me* 
L. Su. Pray, who did you vifit this afternoon ? 

Grang. A worthy, grave lady, lady Sufan Malt pert. 

L. Su. Suppofe it her you talk to. 

Grang. Suppofe you her ! fuppofe my lady Sufan with 
a man, alone, at ten at night, and in this place too ! no, 
no, that is not to be fuppos'd; and you are no better than* 

yo 
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you fhou'd be, to offer it : if yoo were not ia pettictatr, 
you fhou'd know how I re feat a wrong £b great to her I 
lo much honour. 

L. Su. Why then, I vow aow 

Grang. Nay, never load your crime with perjury. 

Z. Su. Why, dear fir, did not you appoint this place r 

Grang. But that lady does not ufe to anfwer appoint- 
ments. 

Z. Su. And won'dyou make my generous pity appear 
a crime i 

Grang. For the generous pity you fpeak of, I wou'd 
have you to know, that lady has none for any man, at 
Ro/amond's pond. 

Z. Su. O Jefu ! fir ! why fare 'tis no crime, in an ho- 
nourable way, to fee the man one loves. 

Grang. Love ! why that's a folly lady Sufan has re- 
soune'd thefe twenty years : her pulfe beats even, and 
her fober blood runs quiet in her veins : and as for jaa- 
crimony, I know the very name wou'd frighten her ; be* 
sides, J dare not aim fo high. 

Z. Su. O Jefu ! your merit equals you to all things :- 
and were I ten times what I am— 

Grang, Thou art -a^hinglmuft defprfe; a midnight 
firoller ; nay worfe, fome mifchief-making fiend, who- 
woud 'ft aflame the title of an angel, to be the more a de- 
vil. Ble&me ! methink* I fee the cloven foot peep un- 
der her petticoat! defend me! I fey, and deliver me 
from fuch company. [£*•//. 

Z. Su. Jefu ! what can this mean ? Either he did not. 
Or he wou'd not know me : if he did not hope to meet 
me here, why did he write to me ? He had my letter, 
elfe why came he hither ? but then he faid I was marry'd : 
O law ! majr he be fufpe&ed, Sir Symphony: well, 1 mull 
forbid him my lodgings, I fee that, to convince him. O 
law! but then he wou'd have been forudel but that 
might be to try my virtue ; for I mad needs fay, he 
fpoke all the while of me with thegreateft refpect in the 
world. Well, I love him, that's certain, and muft not 
lofe him; I'll be plain with him the firft time I fee him i 
for marry him I mud, and wear my weding ring upon 
my thumb too, that I'm refolv'd on, [Exit. 
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Inttr Trickitt. 

L. Trie. This is fome for t of revenge upon the rogue 
for refuting me his money : how cou'd he imagine I 
wou'd allow him a favour, when be had given me fuch a 
rcafe* to believe he did not think it worth paying for ? 
I wou'd carry my malice farther, to puaiih bis impu* 
dence in writing to me ; but fince his note has contribut- 
ed to the cheating him with the perfon of lady Sufan* 
I art at the end ay defign ; and am contented only to 
lstfgh at him— [Garaiih u bit. 

Gar », Reft you merry, madam. 

L. Trie. They may laugh that win, they fay, Mr. 
Garnijh. 

Garn. And ladies /eldom lofe in fuch a town as this is, 
where there are fo many civil perfons to play at your 
own game too. 

L. Trie. But how came yoo here at fuch a time ? 

Garn. Madam, I can't be fo indifferent a lover not to 
watch the motions of your inclinations; finding your 
pleafure lie this evening in the Park, I came to find it 
out. 

L% TrU. Indeed if you had come a little fooaer, you 
sight h*v* found it : 1 hare been very well pleased finoc 
It ante her*. 

Garn. 1 believe fo* 

L, Trit. But yoo come si little too late to be * witnefr 
of it | the bufinefs in over. 

Gar*. O madam, I wou'd not difturb you, if the bufi- 
aeis had not been over. I met Mr. Granger, madam, 
and knew by him the bufinefs was over. 

L. Trie. And what faid he to you ? Did not he look 
like an aft ? 

Gam. As men generally do upon fuch occafioas : but 
I thought it unreafonable to tell him he look'd like as* 
afs, becaufo I knew he was not the firft of your making. 

L. Trie. Mr. Garmijh! 

Garn. Vm fore you have made an afs of me : but my 
jealoufy has rettor'd my eyes ; and now I plainly fee yoa 

yeu'4 
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wou'd abufe me. When Granger fent 70a the note of 
affignation, I was with him. 

L.Tric. Well, I receiv'd one from him— 

Garn. O ! did you fo ? 

L. Trie. By lady Sufan's page. 

Garn. By the fame token he gave the boy a guinea to 
encourage fo hopeful a beginning ; and told him, if he 
brought him an anfwer, he had another to fet him up 
in his trade : you were not wanting on your part, I know. 

L. Trie. Why, truly, no; when I read it, I put it into 
another cover, and gave it the page to carry bis lady : the 
was glad of the appointment, I fuppofe, fent him an an* 
fwer, and came according to the invitation. 
, Garn, And what did you come for ? 

L. Trie. To laugh at the miftake— — 

Garn. And fet him right. O, very probable ! 

L. Trie. *Tis very true. 
. Garn. That you are very falfe. [Turning /rem bit. 

L. Trie. I ne'er was falfe to you. 

Gam. Away, away, it is not to be excui'd. 

L. Trie. I don't excufe it. 

Garn. No, no, it never can. 

L. Trie. Why then it never mall ; and I am forry I at* 
tempted it : if you don't think it worth your while to be 
fatisfy'd, I'm fure I was in the wrong to endeavour it. 
Sir, as I remember, matters between you and me are .en- 
tirely depending upon our good liking and pleafure ; 'tis 
not in the nature of an amour to make one another un- 
eafy : when once we begin to find faults, 'tis high time 
to find out frefh friends that have none: the moft def- 
perate jealoufy of this kind lies within the remedy of 
parting. 

Garn. It need not come to that neither, madam. 

L. Trie. Sir, I won't be fbfpected, I won't be enquired 
into : a hufband can do no more ; and I have enough of 
one- hufband and his ill- humours' at home, I thank you* 
ever to allow of a hufband abroad to torment me. Per- 
haps you think I can't break with you ; I wou'd have 
you to know, fir, I can, and will break with you and 
fifty more, rather than break one hour's reft for any ol 

you, 
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you* I'll change as often as I fhift my cloaths, but I'll 

Jigbt upon a man that has fen fe enough to value his own 

pleafure, without invading mine. If I depended upon 

you indeed, and there were nobody elfe to be had, you 

might tie me to your own terms; but, make us thankful, 

there's roving room enough in this dear town : I can 

provide rnyfelf, I warrant you. 

A miftrefs is a name implies command : 

Nor (hall the fcepter fail within my hand : 

But if you wou'd take back that pow'r you gave, 

Marry the woman you wou'd make a flave. [Exeunt. 



A C T V. SCENE I. ■ 

. SCENE, Lord Malepert'j Hou/t. 

Gayraan inters drejpngy and repeating, 

O what a night was that / how/oft tbt bed % 
Whin on her panting bofom I wat laid/ 
Warm in enjoyment, we together grew, 
And as one mind, were hut one body too. ■ ■ ■■ 

O W, how I one mind ! no, there I'm oat t now 

^ can't I help thinking of Sir Ruff, and deftroyine 

the memory of this night's pleafares, by calling to mind 
they were all defign'd for another. Can't I be contented 
with the enjoyment of a delicious woman, without re- 
flecting, that any body elfe might have had her as well 
as I \ 'Tis an impertinent curiofity in our natures, that 
when we have difcover'd as much as we can to pleafe us, 
will always drive us upon fomething to find fault with : 
curiofity did I call it ? nay, gad, there's ingratitude in 
the bottom on't, I believe; for 'tis the way of the world, 
in other favours too, to leflen thofe obligations as 
much as we can, which we han't in our honefty to re- 

tura 
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turn. Pox, I bate to be ungrateful : but I can't be t 
graceful here, if I wou'd ; for there was nothing defigi 
to me of the benefits I receiv'd ; JFifowtU let me id 
the hour appointed for Sir Ruff: the lady receiv'd 
for Sir Rvff\ but when I think of the pleafares that ca 
after, that ike wou'd ftill mi flake me for that bargain] 
booby of her bawd's providing, I don't forgive her ; 
furious riot, the expenie of charms, the prodigality 
life, and love (too vail for nature's bounty to fupport ; 
. other hoar) might have inrbrm'd her better. 'Tis 
yet day : Wijbwtll'z my convoy ; I can't get off with 
her. No matter now if we knows me. Who's this i 
low* me ? 

Eater Lady Malepert. 

L. Mai. I have flept away my life, my better pari 
it, my life of love : he's gone from me: was this an h 
of reft, deep had been welcome in a hufbwid's bed ; 
in a lover's arms ! he dole away, fearful of waking i 
and fearful to be feen, he Hole away, in every thing flu 
ing his care of me : how cou'd Sir Ruff do this ? O lo 
what can'it thou not do in a woman's heart ! that bri 
thing, whom, as I thought, I loath'd, thy gentle fires h 
foften'd by degrees, and melted into Gayman t night 
ftill my friend, let me not fee nun, and I will thlnl 
was my Gay man ftill. 

Gay, O this woman 1 I lfcve tar fat hctfelf, but 1 
ker too. 

/., Mai Who's there f 

Gay. Your lover. 

L. Mai O ! be but ever fo: can you forget? can 
forgive me ? can you excufe my being to be fold r 
WijbvMll bear, the mercenary blame—- ~— Her bafej 
wrought me to her fordid ends : but Til return y 
bills 

Gay* Return my love ; my fortune is but yours. 

L. Mai You are my better fortune. 

Gay. O this happy night ! but to remember it, a k 
ct, or your pkWe— 
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L. Mai. Take this Ting, to make a better marriage. 
Have you forgtv*n me ? 

Gay. How ihall I convince you ? 

L. Mai. Why, troty fay you have. 

Gay. Saying is too little: doing's the living proof, 
that never lies ; withrn you will believe me 

[Going out, Wifhwell to 'em with* candle* 

Wtjb. Madam, madam, where are you? Bleft my «ye- 
fight ! 

L. Mai. Biers the woman : what's the matter ? 

TVtJb. Are you the happy man, Mr. Gay man f 

L. Mai. Gay man f 

Gay. Thank you for making me fo, Mrs. Wijbwefl. 

L. MnL Gayman! then I am ruin'd: bafe woman! 
have I deferv'd this from you ? 

W'Jh. No, but you deferve it from yourfelf, for putting 
this trick upon me— — 

L. Mai. I put a jtrick upon you ! 

Wijh. And you will -find the benefit of it in a Kttle 
time ; my lord and his drunken companions are coming 
op flairs to vifit you ; as you have manag'd the bufmefs 
without me, ev'n get off on't as well as you can ; I 
wafh my hands of it, and will retire without being 
feen. f [Exit. 

L. Mai. O every way undone ! follow her down the 
back-flairs—— 

Gay. Pox take her, flie has double- lock'd the door. 

L. Mai. What (hall I do ? what will become oF me ? 
Gay. Nay, madam, let the worftxome to the worft, 
Sir Ruff is oblig'd to take care of you— but I'll bring 
you off this time I warrant you. 

Enter Lord Malepert, Granger, and two Bullies. 

Gran. Singing.] And ht that is giv'n to doat 
On woman's inconftancy 9 
1 won' d not bt in his coat 
Tor a great deal of ready money* 

What I 
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What ! my lady, [and Gay man ! arc you too up togctl 
early, or late ? Here's my lord and I are in conjunct 
too : why faith, madam, we thought of nothing but 
fpirit of clary : we did not expeS fuch good compa 
my lord 

Ld. Mai No, really, I did not expect to find a n 
with my wife. 

Grang, But fee how oddly things will happen foo 
times. 

Ld. Mai. Ay, fo they will, very oddly indeed fometim 

Gay. Oddly, Mr. Granger/ what the devil do y 

mean ? [JJi 

Grang. I'll bring you off, I warrant you, madam ; Gi 
man's an honeft, well-condition'd fellow; butfomewl 
fleepy towards morning : how did your lady (hip get k 
up fo foon ? 

Gay. Pr'ythee recoiled thyfelf: all's ruin'd elfe. 

Grang. I mult gofnacks, Gay man. 

L. Mai. He's raufl'ring all his little malice, 'twill e 
in mifchicf certainly. 

Ld. Mai. Nicky go you and fetch the conftable : \ 
before he comes, madam, I command you, in the kin; 
name, to tell me what you two have been doing toj 
ther in my abfence, againft the peace of my bed and t 
fom? ' * 

Gay. Doing, my lord ! why 'tis plain enough what 
have been doing ! any body may fee what we have b< 
doing 

Grang. Very plainly, my lord. 

Gay. Or if they can't fee, 'tis but hearing you talk 
you do, and they may eafily find what you have b< 
doing: did not we fup together? 

Ld. Mai. The devil's always very powerful at t 
time of the morning, gentlemen ; but bear witnefs, 
fays they fupp'd together. 

Gay. They fupp'd together ! we, I fay we ; Gran± 
your lordfhip and I, and thefe two honed gentleqi 
Gentlemen, I (hall be proud to be better known to yo 
pox, do you think I dont know what I fay ? They 
member me, tho' you won't, my lord. 

i Bi 
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I Bully. What! not remember Mr. Gay Man? 

3. Bully. O ! perfectly, my lord. 

Gay. Why, my noble lord, you are farther gone than 
'. thought you were: if you drink your friends down 
with your bottle, I have done with you : why, gentle- 
men, I don't believe you drank very hard after I left 
you ? 

1 Bully. Not very hard, fir. 

2 Bully. Not above a bottle a piece after you left us. 
Grang. Well, a clear confcience is a great matter I 

fee. 

Ld. Mai, After he left us! why, then I am drunk, and 
did not know it before: to my own thinking now I re* 
member every thing in the company as perfectly—— 
Why how can a man tell, at this rate, whether he's fo- 
ber or no ? 

Gay. Nay, I had been in the fame pickle if I had (laid 
with you : but when I Taw you began to be maukifh, you 
may remember, you fent me home before you, to knock 
up Mrs. Darkas, for the cordial waters, and you were to 
follow me. 

Ld. Mai Not that I know of. 

Graag.'Nzy, my lord, there you muft excufe me; 
truth is truth ; you did fend him home, for how cou'd we 
elfe have found him him here ? 

Ld. Mai. Why that's true: why, well, if I have forgot 
it, I beg all your pardons. 

L. Mai. Is it not enough, my lord, that you come 
borne at thefe unfeafonable hours, but you muft fend up ' 
your drunken companions before you? 

Enter WifhwelL 
#7/#w///and I were afleep, when this unmannerly royfter 
came intp the dining-room .• we thought there had been 
thieves, and poor Wijhnutll was almoft frighted out of her 
ienfes. 

W'ijb. I muft clofe with her for my own fake, [djide. 

L t Mai. Was this well done, my lord? Yet I won't 
think you cou'd be fo ill a man to deiign it as a plot 
u pon my honour, I won't think you cou'd." 
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Wijb. My lord, my lord, is this the ufe you make of 
what I told you ? Do you defervc fo good a lady ? And 
Mr. Gayman, was rt like your character, to be confede? 
rate in fo bafe an undertaking ? And all of you to make 
a combination— 

Ld. Mai. Nay, WijhwtlU as 1 hope to be fav'd now, 
'twas altogether an accident; nobody had the lea ft defign 
vpori my wife, or her honour, that I know of : there has 
happen'd fome little miftakes, 1 mail needs fay ; but I am 
always fo deaf with drinking, you know— Gad fo! 
here's mafic : fee who 'tis that ferenadw, J love ferena- 
ding mightily. 

Emttr Sir RuiF, and Sir Symphony <witb mufic. 

Sir Ruff'. I have out-ftaid my afiignatibn ; but this fe- 
renade will make her amends. What's here ? Gay man I 
damme, fir, a man's well help'd up that trulls to you for 
a fecond: I waited for you above two hours. 

Gay. I was all that while fervingyou elfewhere. 

Sir Ruff. What do you mean ? 

Gay. Why, do you think yourfelf a fit man for a back- 
door ? You might as well have truflcd 'em again to let 
you in at the window: the ladies Jdefign'd to laugh at 
you, and being your friend, I made the quarrel, to fend 
you out of their power. 

Sir Ruff. Nay, gad, I thought there was fomething 
in't: for when Sir Symphony and I came face to face, we 
were prefently friends, and agreed upon the fiddles. . But 
iince they defign'd to make an afsof me, I'll have fatis- 
fa&ion, or my money again. 

Gay. Experience can never be bought too dear, dr. 

Sir Ruff. Zounds, fir, I'll go to her, and tell her Ihe 
lies. 

Gay, I'm glad I know your principles. 

Grang. Sir Symphony, why do you look fo angry ? I 
hate blood- fhed ; then Sir Ruff and you are old friends; 
betides, Gay man and I had bufinefs, as you fee, fir; but 
how went the tilt? Ha! I'm forry, for both your fakes, 
I can fee thro' neither of you, I love a vifto, as my 
lord fays, mightily. 

6 JSnter 
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Enter Servant. 

Str*v. Tbere are Tome mafkers below defire to be ad- 
Hutted. 

. Ld. Mai. O geroini ! wife, let 'em come up. [Ex. Sew. 
Hark you, gentlemen, let's even make a night on't ; I 
have fome mafldng b a bits within; captain Tilter, Sir 
Ruff, Sir Symphony* we'll all be in difguife. 1 love dif- 
goifc when every body knows one mightily. 

Sir Sym. Hang your mafquerades, I begin to be tir'd 
of 'em: 'tis lofing one's labour always upon other men's 
miftrefles ; when you have waited upon a gentlewoman, 
thro' the ceremonies of the night, and think of going 
home with her, tho' you have cram'd her pockets as full 
of fweet meats as they can hold, her own fpark appears 
in the morning ; beats you, perhaps, for offering to lead 
her to her coach, and forces you to walk home, ankle 
deep, in your Turkijh habit. 

Ld. Mai. O very foolifh ! leave* Sir Symphony to his 
own face, he'll make nothing of that, I dare fay_for him ; 
come, gentlemen, we (hall be pure and merry, when we 
don't know one another. 

[Exeunt Ld. Mai. Sir RufT, and Bullies. 

Gay. I'm as good as my word you fee, madam ; I've 
brought you off: I have been oblig'd to you, and have 
return'd you your favour : but you mud own, madam, 
mine carries fomething the better air along with it, be- 
caufel generoufly defign'd it for your ladyfhip. 

L. Mai. What fhall I fay ? What can I fay ? 

Gay. I'won't upbraid you, madam, you have done me v 
the fecond good turn you had in your power to bellow : 

% d fince 'twas impoffible to have you to myfelf, it goes 

great way in my cure, to know that any fool may en- 
& _ge you for the time. • 

Enter L. Trickitt, L. Sufan, Maria, and Garmfh. 
L. Mai. O very fortunate! and kind in you, and all 
the good company : how came I by this favour ? 
Mar. Why, truly, madam, being up at cards at lady 
Voir, II. I TrUiitt's, 
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Trickitt's, over the way, we coii'd not refill the tempta* a 

tion of the fiddles* £. 

L. Su. But came in oof mafks, for fear we fhon'd not h 

be welcome. r >% 

L. Mai. So near a relation can't doubt that, madam* 1 

Sir Sym. Ladies, I efteeth myfeif very luckity here, for |a 

the entertainment of fo much good company: 1 navfe « 

(bme gentlemen in my con fort, whom I can prevail upon 

to treat you in their way with a fong or a dance. - 

A SONG written by Mr. Congreve, 'fit by Mr. Put* f 
cell, and lung by Kirs. Jyliff. 
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I. 

fTTT £ £ me no more I am deceiv'd, 

That Chlot'sfalfe and common i 
By beav'n % I all along believ'd 

Sbe was a *uety woman : t 
As/ucb I lik'd, asfucb earefs'd, 
Sbe ft ill was conftant, <w'ben foffefs^d % 

Sbe ccu'd do more for no man. v p 

II. 

But oh / hex thoughts on otbers ran ; 

And that you think a bard thing t 
Perhaps Jhe fancy' d you the man ; 

IV by what care I one farthing. 
You think fhe'sfalfe, Vmfure /he's kind : 
I'll take her body t you ber mind; 

Who has the hitter bargain ? 

Grang. Dear madam, I beg you a thoufand p&rdons. 

L. Su. O Jefu ! for what, Mr. Granger? 

Grang. 'Till you pull'd off your mafk, I took you for 
a fcandaloas creature I met in St. James's Park laft night, 
flie was drefs'd fo like you. 

L. Su. That lady was no ill friend of yours, I sfltift 
you. 

Grang. You have no caufe to fpeak wdl of her; for 
6 toe 
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the would ha* made roe believe you were as bad as her- 
felf— — Pox on her, how (he haunts me—— [Gets from btr.] 
What has lady Sttfam done, Sir Symphony t you don't make 
your court to her r 

L. $*• I find he ddes not think it for his reputation, 
to knarry a woman that would meet him in private. 1\1 
mention it no farther. 

Sir Sym. May I prefume, madam, that this opportu- 
nity may be more favourable to my hopes—— 

L. Su. Lord, fir, I know nothing of an opportunity ; 
pray be quiet, you would not talk of an opportunity be- 
fore people, would you ? why I never faw the like of 
yon "■ ■> [Leave j him. 

Sir Sym. She always ufes me ill before company. 
L. Trie. Was it fine walking lad night, Mr. Granger 3* 
Was there good company ix,Rofamond'% Pond ? 
Grang. I did not fee your lady (hip there. 
L. Trie* Me ! fie, fie, a married woman there, Mr. 
^Granger ! 

Grang. What, you were more houfewifely cm ploy 'd ? 
[Garnifh £/wrj what faffes between Trick itt and 

Granger. 
L. Trie. More to my mind a great deal. 
Grang. In private, madam ? 

L. Trie. In laughing at you. Lord! Mr. Granger, I 

thought you bad been off the vanity of thinking women 

in love with you : 'tis pa ft time a day for you to fend 

love-letters about the neighbourhood, to corrupt the civil 

families : how had you the confeience to think a woman 

would have any bufinefs with you, but to laugh at you ? 

I vow I thought you had been wifer. 

Grang. Faith I thought fo myfelf, madam. 

Z„ Trie. And why would you put yourfelf into any 

woman's power to difappoint you ? I thought the young 

elloWs only, the beaux of a year's (landing in the fide- 

oox, could be difappointed ; who, by the extraordinary 

-opinion of themfelves, from their frrft fummons, imagine 

itimpoffible for any woman to (by away from 'em. But 

you arefatisfied at laft, I fee. 

1 2 Grmz* 
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Grang. Indeed I am, that I was always in the wrong* 
when I had the leaft good opinion of you. I was in 
hopes of having it in my power to ufe you as you de- 
fer ve (which you fh6uld have been Aire of •) but fincc 
you have gone before roe in this, I promife you , you (hall 
never get the better of me in any other bufmefs, as long 
as I know you : and till you are older, I can't like you 
wotfe than I do. [Going from her. 

Gam. You have convinced and oblig'd me; and I 
thank you for the fatisfa&ion. 

L. Trie* Pray thank me when you are oblig'd, Mr. 
Garnijb ; I have done nothing to convince you : 'twas ne- 
ceflar/to clear myfelf, and 1 have done it without a re- 
gard to your jealous thoughts upon the matter. 

Gam. I promife you, I'll ne'er be jealous more. 

L. Trie. Then here I promife you, I'll never give you 
caufe to be jealous. 

Enter Ld. Malepert, Sir Ruff, an J Bullies, in ma/qu erode. 

Grang. Who have we here ? 

Ld. Mai. The ladies mall know us if they pleafe. 

Sir Ruff. We're men for their turn ; Tons of darknefs, 
and fit for the bufinefs of the night. 

Gay. To beat up a bawdy- houfe, you fcoundrels, how 
came you her* ? 

\Tbey draw upon the mafqutraders, drive them off; 

and return* 

Ld. Mai. Why, don't you know us? you're the ftrang- 
eft people in the world ! murder a man in his own 
houfe 1 

Sir Sjm. I'm for defending the ladies. 

Grang. How could'it thou be fo barbarous to the cuck- 
old of thy bofom to frighten him fo terribly ? 

Gay. He began to be troubjefome : befides, I have at 
prefent a quarrel to the family. 

[Goes to Wiftiwell and Lady Malepert. 

L Sit. I hope you are not hurt, Mr. Grange*-, I would 
not for the world, I vow now, have fuch a thing happen 
in my company : what will the world fay ? 

Grang. Why e'en nothing at all : the world does not 
care if we were hang'd, I allure you. Gay. 
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Gay. This ring, madam, J valu'd only as an evi- 
dence of my good fortune, which, fince the cafe is fo 
plain, I return to your ladyfhip again. [To lady Male- 
pert.] I don't obferve that deamefs between you and 
Mrs. JViJbwll,* that ns'd to be; don't, let me make a 
breach in that friend fhip which may be fo ferviceable to 
you both : you're both io a miftake, neither has betray'd 
t'other; indeed Sir Ruffmzfie me his confidant, and qua- 
lify'd me for the welcome I have found. Mrs. Wijbwell, 
now l'mfure you'll be my friend, fince you know 1 have 
it in my power to be your enemy. And for you, ma- 
dam, I am oblig'd to juftify you to every body but my- 
felf. [Leaves 'em and goes to Maria, 

L. MaU 'Tis more than I deferve. O, 1 muft hate 
you, you have undone me with the only man 1 ever 
lov'd or fhall— - [Turns from ber. 

Wijb. Then I am fure to keep her in my own power. 

Enter Lard Malepert in bis awn deaths. 

Ld. Mai. Lord ! this is the oddeft thing in the world, 
turn a man out of his own doors, for coming to divert x 
yon : 'twas as much as I could do, I vow now/ to per* 
fuade the footman to let me in again. 

Gay. Why, were you one of 'em, my lord ? 

Ld. Mai. One of 'em, yes I think I was, 

Grang. Who would ha' thought you kept fuch com- 
pany ? 

Gam. We did not know you, my lord. 

Ld. MaU Sir Ruffy I aflure you, takes it bloody ill of 
you ; if it had not been in my houfe, he fwears he would 
have maul'd fome of you. I don't know but he may fend 
yon a challenge. 

Grang. I hope not fo, my lord. 

Ld. Mai. Nay, I'll make it up if I can. 

Gay. My lord, you come very feafon ably for the clear- 
ing of fome difficulties that have happen'd to-night, in 
relation to your lady. 

L.MaU Lord ! what does he mean? 

Gay. I would vindicate her virtue as much as I can, from 
any unxeafonable fufpicions you may have of it upon my 

1 3 account ; 
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account; and therefore declare, in the, pretence of all 
this good company, that I have no defign upon any body 
in't but this lady : and here X oJFer to marry her. 

[TV Maria. 

L. Mal s Nay then he does revenge hirafelf indeed— 

. {Jfid*. 

Gay. What fay you, madam ? 

L. Mai. Why, nothing, nothing in the world ; poor 
rogue ! filence gives confent all the town over. 

Gay. Madam, your lady fhip's intereft would go a great 
way in perfuading her. [To L* Mai. 

Ld. Mai. Nay, my wife will be for it, 4*m Aire. 

L. Mai. Mr. Gay man, yoo may be fure of me— —to 
perfuade her againflitif I could. Would I might never 
fee his face again. [Afidt. 

Ld. Mai. Well, we mall live fo pure and merry at one 
another's houfes : would you were all maxried, gentle- 
men ; there's no making a friend throughly welcome, I 
can tell you, without having a wife of one's own to re- 
ceive them. 

L. Su. O law ! Mr. Granger, what if you and I fhetold 
snake it the double, marriage ? [TV Granger, <wb$ 

leamti be** 

Grang. 'Tis an old play, madam, and will never take. 

L. Su. The devil take him, I don't know what to 
make of him. [Sbi applies berftlfto Sir Symphony. 

L. Mai. I know your thoughts, Maria. 

Gay. Come, madam, give me your hand. 

Mar. Well, fir, you may repent this raihnefs. 

f Gives Mr hand. 

Gay. I may repent of fome things that are paft ; but I 
can never do any thing with you to repent of. 

Z. Mai. How the tyrant triumphs ! [Afide. 

Sir $ym. You fee, madam, how happy you might make 
your humble fervant 

L. Su. O law ! fir 1 you don't think (a. 

Ld. Mai. Hey day ! here's my aunt upon the prick of 
preferment too : Sir Sympbwy ,and (he are agreeing to go 
to bed together. 

L. $*. 



An*, rathu than Fail. 175 

I, § ¥ . Well, if it laqft be fo 

[Gives $ir Symphony her band* 
Ld. Mai. Ay, ay, uncle Symphony, wifh you joy of my 
aunt Sufan. 

Sir Synu You do me tbe greateft honour in the world, 
madam. 

Enter Siam. 

Ld. Mai. Gad fo ! here's Siam too ; the more the mer- 
rier ; we (hall want company to dance at all thefe wed- 
dings : you (hall be my partner, Siam. 
Siam. Wou'd I were unmarried, upon the condition I 
ever dane'd at a wedding again. 
L. Mai. What's the matter now, Siam ? 
Siam. Why the captain has been drunkening with my 
>rd all night, and coming home in one of his damned 
Md humours, has beaten me black and blue, and turn'd 
le out of doors. 

Enter Captain* 

Gay. How's this, captain ? 

L. Trie, 'and all. We'll pull the old rogue to pieces % 
beat his wife ! " 

Capt. Why Dolly, Dotty, you fhould bear with the fail- 
ings of your lord and mailer 

Siam. I do bear with your failings, you know I do, 
you old fumbling fool you.t * 

Capt. And not betray the fecrets of my dukedom, the 
myfteries of our bed and board, Dolly. 

Siam. I'll be plagu'd with yoq no longer : I'll give you* 
a ieparate maintenance, and be rid of you. 

Capt. I'll come in for my thirds, Dolly, that you know 
the law will allow me : but let's fee your feparate main- 
tenance: I marry'd you only to maintain me ; who mar- 
ries an old woman for any thing elfe? and if 1 can make 
you maintain me, d'ye fee, 1 don't much care whether 
I'm marry'd to you or no : but I know your grievances 
you would have me begin to propagate, like a patriarch* 
at thneefppre, and try to do good in my generation : but 
who die devil can do good upon you ? you are pall it as 

1 4 well 
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well as I; and fa faith let's have a dance, and agree upon 
parting in the morning. 

A D A N C E. 

Gay. Well, Granger, you are Hill to continue a bache- 
lor it feems. 

Grang. Why, faith, fir, 'tis as much as a man can do 
to fee u re a reputation in his own keeping; he need not 
venture it in a woman's, efpecially wKen ihe ftake* fo 
little againft it : for in mifcarriages of marriage, we fa- 
vour (till the weaker fex's faults : 
So when the wife's abus d, or hufband horn'd, 
The womanV pity'd, but the cuckold fcom'd. 
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EPILOGUE: 

Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdlb* 



SEli the effeSs of a poor maid's loft pray % r, 
Driven by mere want of bufband to de/pair* 
And, ladies, in a barren age as this is, 
9 Tis hard for all of us to have our wi/hesm 
She, for a time pretended to a mutt ; 
And yet you fee her project would not bit ? 
Let her example i each you, there* s no urging 
ITbefe fparks, to take an antiquated virgin : 
They fear the growing cares of marry* d lives* 
And venture— only on their neighbours wives. 
Be wife in time ; Jet not too great a value 
On your fine f elves, and fill ft and, /ball I, JbaUll 
For while the dreams of coach and fix deceive you, 
The honeft 9 ffuire, defpifd, may chance to leave you : 
And when poor maids are drivt* to petition, 
JVe feldom find they better their c<mditfr$i 
Tet thus with fame of you it daily baffwr\ 
You left the beaft, in hopes to get the trappings. 
Ton f corn to Jloop below a tup gallant , 
And afl pretend to ride the elephant : 
As if you had forgot the thing you wanU 
7'ho' each loft hour you pafs a fiery trial* 
And ne'er refufe without a felf denial* 
L'd by the cuftom of tbefex,youfirive 
y<? blind the world, while you yourf elves deceive r 
You may pretend a nice indifference ; 
But truth muftfiill be truth, while fenfe isfenfs 1 
Dijguifeyour inclinations as you can j 
Yet every woman's bufinefs is a man. 
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SI R, 

JT Have fa many obligations upon me, that to bring 
L in a fair account of my debts, is all that lies in the 
rrefent power of my honefty : in the firft place, I 
thankfully confefs myfelf indebted to the good-na- 
ture of the town in general ; then, in the deepeft 
fenfe of my gratitude, I acknowledge the indulgence 
and patronage of particular men of quality, who 
were all moft induftrious and contriving for the for- 
tune of this play; to make it confiderable to the world 
in its reputation, and to me in the profit of the 
third day. I think it becomes every man's cbara&er 
to be pleafed with pkafing others ; and I know, that 
to be pleafed, is full as much as I ought to be, upon 
the foccefs of anything that I can attempt in this 

kind; 
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kind ; my poetry will never run away with me ; but 
the good fortune of finding fo many honourable pa- 
trons, I mud confefs, has tranfported me ; and if I 
am a little vain now, it is from their good opinion 
of me, and not from what I think of myfelf. I took 
4bc hint of the tragical part .of this pfay frooi % novel 
of Mrs. BebnSy called Tkt Fair Vow-breaker j you 
will forgive me for calling it a hint, when you find 
I have little more than feprjpwed the queftion, how 
far fuch a diftrefs was to be carried, upon the mis- 
fortune of a woman's having innocently two hufbanda 
at the fame time ? I have given you a little tafte of 
comedy with it, net from my own opinion* but the 
prefent humour of the town : I never contend that,, 
becaufe 1 think every reafonable man will, and ought 
to govern in the pleafures h& pays for. I had no oc- 
cafion for the comedy, but in the three firft a&s, 
which Mrs. Bracegirdle particularly diverted, fcy the 
fegagtjr a#d ggi#y *f fr& *#ipn $ $*4 $pugb 1 wps 
fold Qf poking tp ^ toivw $m> I frpuld hare 
fbee» very jvelj pl*aft4 [if it fed hem ppfttye fp 
have wove# b$r imp th# iatejreft) {q )&v$ h^4 kJ ^r 
company ftp $e end <of r&y journey. I could fiQt> H 
would, conceal jphat I o*re Mrs* ,#r*y $ ao^i f Apuld 
dsfpaic of eye* being atye to pay her, if J #d ^ot 
imagine that I have bee* ? J&le asceffary fco thegra&t 
*pplaufe jfot «wy bp4y gip$9 ho- f * n fcyifig fte 
OUt-play$ 'berieV ; if jthe doe? .that, 1 1&#k.w£p*ty 
aH agree ^ver |o c^ed, pr .d^re .^ay a&ftr to go 
beyond &at cqpameji4ation. I ofta^e &e ffey nfqr fr*# 
jWt, a^d h$r part ha* <m?4e Jftf J^ay f*r me 5 it w^ 
a Wplefc wfei# in tfce ara^^f % i&thpjr^ but hw 

grown 
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grown under her care ; I gave it juft motion enough to 
crawl into the world, but by her power and fpirit of 
playing, fhe has breathed a foul into it, that may keep 
it alive, I hope I have, in fome meafure, discharged 
myfelf to the public ; but for fear of the worft, fir, I 
have brought you fpr my fecurity, becaufe I always 
found you in nature inclining to be refponfible for 
your friends : you have allowed me that title, and 
I thank you for it ; but I value myfelf upon your be- 
ing as heartily difpofed to give it, as I was defirous 
to receive it. I caimcrt but remember fome paflages* 
that would become your chara&er, and this dedica- 
tion of my friendship to you ; but I mull be filent ; 
and it is the hard part of your favours, that you will 
not allow them to be acknowledged; I can never 
fpeak enough to my obligation, and never little e- 
nough to your modefty ; when I would be grateful, 
I (hall be troublefome i and I know you too well, to 
think you will be pleafed with what I can publicly 
fay of you. Every man who knows you, will think 
I fay very Httfe \ *»d they who are to know you, will 
find I have faid nothing. You are rifling upon the 
world, and every creature is the better for you that is 
near you ; and as Juvenal fays of his emperor, Sat. 7. 

Materiamque tibi vejlra indulgentia quarit: 

I may fpeak of your virtues, and good qualities, 
though you will not allow me to be a wit- 
nef& to the world of the frequent occafions 
you have found out to employ them. If gene- 
rofity with friendfhip, learning with found fenfe, 
true wit, and humour, with good nature, be accom- 

plifhments 
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plifhments to qualify a gentleman for a patron* I am 
fure I have lit right in Mr. Hammond. I have rea- 
fon to think I have made you my friend ; and 
you (hall have reafon to believe that you have fecured 
me to be, 



Sir, 

Your humble fervant, 



T. SOUTHERNS 



PROLOGUE: 

Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 

WHE N once a pott felt Us an ill name, 
Let him write well, or ill, *tis,all the fame: 
For critics now-a-days, like flocks offieep, 
All follow, when the flrfl has made the leap . 
And, do you juftice, moft are well inclined 
To cenfure faults you know not bow to find : 
Some cavil at the fly le, andfome the a&ors ; 
For, right or wrong, we pafs for male/alters. 
Some well-bred perfons carp at. the decorum, 
As if they bore the drawing-room before f em* 
Sometimes your f oft refpeclful ffark dif covers, 
Our ladies are too coming to their lovers ; 
For they who ftill purfue, but ne 9 er enjoy, 
In evfry cafe expeQ a fiege of Troy. 
There are feme others toe who offer battle, 
And with their time and place, maul Ariftotle. 
AJkwbat they mean, and, after fome grimace, 
They tell you, twelve's the time ; and for the place, 
The cbocolate-boufe, at the looking-glafs. 
To pleafe fuch judges, fome have tir'd their brains, 
And almofl had their labour for their pains : 
After a twelvemonth vainly fpent in plotting, 
Thefe mettled critics cry 9 tis good for nothing : 
But wifer authors turn their plots upon you. 
And plot to purpoft when they get your money. 
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ME N. 

Cw llc\ZZ\ Fwher to B,R0H ? M - *>*» 

BlR °p N ofeTdead, * r * A ""*' f " P ' }m,. »te. 

Carlos, his younger Brother, Mr. PoiuelU 

VlL ™ °£ W^ Whh ISAtEtLA ' I Mr. *„„*.». 
marries her, J 

Frederick, a Friend to Carlos, Mr. Vanbruggyu 

Fernando, Huiband to Julia, Mr* D^ggetu 

Fab pan, his Son, Mr. Mich. Ltn 

J aqueline, Frederick's Servant, Wlu Botvett. 

Sampson, Porter t* Count Baldwi*> Mr. Underbill, - 

A Child of Isabella's, by Piron* 

Bellford, a Friend of B iron's, }Ar. Harris* 

Pedro, a Servant to Carlos. Mr. Freeman* 



WOMEN. 

/ - 

Isabella, married to Birok m*1' m j. 

VlLLIROY, / J < 

Julia, Wife to Fe r n a n dq, Mr*. Kw'sfai 

Victoria, Fernando's Payghter, Mrs, ffrace^irdk^ 
Nurfe<o Biron, Mrs. Lee. 

Officers, Servaatf, tylen and Women. . 
The SCENE, Brufe/u . 
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THE 



FATAL MARRIAGE; 

OR, THE 

INNOCENT ADULTERY. 



ACT I, SCENE L 

SCENE, th$ Strut. 
Fabian c$ms in b$fwt Frederick *** Jaqtreline. 

Fabian. 

SU C H an unlucky accident ! fuck a misfortune ! 
Fred. What is't, Fakian f 

Fab, A catching difteraper ; 'twill infect tvery body 
that comes near me ; the tokens will appear on the face* 
of ray friends in a day or two ; and all the profeffions they 
have made to my profperiry, will cool into a compliment 
of condolance ; a civil falutation of the hat in hafts'; and 
end in the ufual form of, your humble fervent ; with the 
hearty hope of never feeing me again. 

Fred. This is the old quarrel between your father and 
you. 

FaL Ev'n Co i my liberal, coafcientious, loving, well- 
difpos'd father has forbid me his houfe, and civilly defir'd 
aato feek my fortune* Fr$d. 
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Fred* O, you mull expert to be disinherited twice or 
thrice, to try your obedience, before you're the better 
for him. But it happens unluckily at this time : what 
will become of the ladies ? 

Fab. 'Tis that troubles me : to i>e turn'd out of doors, 
when I had honeftly undertaken the making my mother- 
in-law's and filler's fortune, as well as my own. I have 
promoted the defign as far as I could : J hope you and 
Carlos will carry it on. There's a letter from my filter 
[Gives htm a letter} to defire your affillance: I think flie , 
wants nothing but an opportunity of running away with 
you. 

Fred. That I have fettled in a letter to her. [Feeling 
for his letter'] I have contriv'd her efcape, but how to 
fend it now 

Jae}. That, fir, I think, falls under my employment: 
let me alone for the letter. 

Fab. There's an old gentleman coming this way will 
certainly deliver it. 

Jaq. Gad, and fo he (ball: 'tis very well thought 
upon : fir, your mod humble fervant. The letter, the 
letter, fir ; [To Frederick*] I'll do your bufinefs, I war- 
rant you. 

Fred. I have left it unfortunately behind me upon my 
table : Jdqueline % make ha fie and bring it me. 

[ Jaqueline runs tut. 

Fab. I have it in my head to be reveng'd of this old 
fellow : run away with my filler, be Aire, whatever you 
you do : rely upon the old man's confcience tp give her 
a portion ; all that I can do for you— is to pray (tho' 
I think there will be no great need of my prayers) that 
he will nevergiveyou a milling. [ Afede. ] Carlos, I fuppofe, 
knows how to behave himfelf between a handfome young 
lady, my mother-in-law, and a coxcombly old fellow, my 
father. When we are all in rebellion, a general pardon 
muft follow. [Exit. 

Fernando enters to Frederick. 
Fern. Sure I faw juft now a glimpfe of my rakely 
ion moot by the corner there; hark you, friend, was not 
one Fabian with you before I came I Fred. 
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Fred, Your fon Fabian, fir? he was here but juft ndw. 
Fern. My fon ! hum ! he may be your fon, if you 
like him ; for 1 difown him. 

Fred. Ay, fo I hear indeed : 'tis a thoufand pities, a 
pretty gentleman, as he is— 

Fern. A pretty gentleman ! yes, truly, he's a very 
pretty gentleman : when you can find nothing that a 
coxcomb is good for, but to fpend money, you cry; he's 
a pretty gentleman. What, I fuppofe you were with 
him laft night, a ferenading (as you pretty gentlemen 
call it;) but in my language, 'tis catterwawling ; good 
for nothing but to difturb a civil neighbourhood, waken 
our wives into wicked wifhes, and put 'em in mind of 
younger fellows than their hulbands. 
Fred. You miftake me, fir——— 
Fern. I don't know whether I miftake you : but I'm 
fure, among other his enormities of laft nighc, had not 
a lefs rafcal of the company interpos'd, that Fabian you 
fpeak of would have carry 'd' me bodily away with him, 
in the cafe of a bafe-viol. 
Fred. Nay, then he is to blame indeed. 
Fern. To blame, do you call it! 
Fred. I hope I (hall make you a better fon, fir, if you 
pleafe to accept of me : 1 have made my applications to 
you a great while. - 

Fern. Hold, hold, fir ; I nave plague enough with thofe 
children I have already ; I want no more, 1 thank you. 
What, I warrant you, you'll fay I have a handfome 
daughter ; why, very well : and every body will fay I 
have a handfome wife. 

Fred. Yes, indeed fir, every body mull fay ycur wife 
is a very fine lady. 

Fern. O, muft they fo? why how dp 1 know then, 
that yon han't as great a mind to my wife, as you have 
to my daughter ? you look as if you would rather help to 
bring fome more children into my family, than take any 
out of it : but I (hall watch you for fpoiling my wife's 
fliape, I promife you. 'Tis very hard upon marry 'd 
men, that's the truth on't : 'tis a fin, and a ihame, 
there fhould be fo many ways of making a cuckold ; 

when 
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when there are fo few, or none to prevent it. Now ate 
you going to put in a long anfwer to every particular* 
but I (hall fave you the trouble. [.Gwj* 

Fred. Sir, I ftian't think it a trouble— i— 

Ftrn. To make me a cuckold I no, no, I believe. 

Fnd. You won't underftand me. 

Ftrn. I do underftand you. 

y Fred* Then, fir, I leave the bufinefs entirely to yonf 
prudence to manage according to your discretion. 

Fern. Is the devil in the fellow ? becanfe I underftand 
that he has a defign upon my wife, he fays, he leaves me to 
manage it according to my discretion. Why perhaps ydu 
expect I fhould pimp for you : are not you a very impu- 
dent fellow ? or is this your wav of proceeding with tbd 
hufband ? from this time forward you (hall not fo much as 
fee my wife through a double-barr'd window ; and to put 
you out of all other hopes, I will marry my daughter vt 
fhortly to a friend of my own that will deferve her. [Goin^. 

Fred. Will you refolve without hearing me ? 

Jaqueline enters t§ 9 em. 

Fern. Refolve ! why I do refolve to have nothing to 
fay to you ; to you, nor your rogue there, that follows 
you. Odd ! that fellow looks very fufpiciouHy. 

Jaq. Sir, fir, fay your pleafure of my mailer, or to 
my matter ; but don't difparage my countenance : what 
have 'you to fay to my face ? 

Ftrn. Why, I don't like it. 

Jaq. Nay, nay, if that be all-*-*— 

Fern. But that is not all ; I fay moreover that you moi 
be a very impudent fellow, that can keep fuch a face in 
countenance. 

Jaq. Sir, I would have you to know, what it feems 
you are ignorant of, that whatever you take me to be* 
fir, I am a gentleman, fir. 

Fern. Nay, keep your diftance, friend, however. A 
gentleman, fay you 1 like enough s take a pick- pocket 
into cuftody, and upon the firfi quell ion of his roguery,- 
he (hall anfwer, I'm a gentleman. You never hear of a 
fellow to be hang'd, tho' for Healing a <lean ihirt, bat 

he's 
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ke*8 a gentleman ; and fach a gentleman I could allow 
you to be, if you were going to the gallows. 

[Fernando going* 
Jaq. What the devil (hall I do with my letter ? fir, 
fir, under you favour one word ; I beg your pardon, 
fir ; if my mailer has faitf any thing to di (oblige you "fc 
lord, fir, you lovers have bad memories — ~ [To 
Frederick.] Mjr matter has forgot his main bufinefs 
with you, fir [To Fernando.] You have forgot the mo- 
ney ybii came about, fir. [To Frederick. 
Ftrn. Money, friend ! if you come about money, 1 
can hear you. 

Fred* What money do'ft talk of ? I want no money. 
Jaq. £ra)r, fir, pardon me? I am your lie ward, and 

":now your wants; you do want -and I want - 

Skews the letter^ land makes Jfgns,] Pbx on him, he won't 
)prehend me. 

Fred. There's fortieth ing to be done with that letter ; t 
on't underftand him, but I'll give into't if lean— [Ap- 
hing to Fernandoi] 1 was loth to difcover it, but the 
:ft eilates may want money fome times : you mall have 
lat fecurity ■ 

[ Jaquelihe pins a letter to Fernando's coat behind. 
Fern. 1 am for a mortgage, or nothing- — what a pox 
> you mean, gathering about me fo ? Have you a de- 
7* upon my perfon ? 

Fred. Fie, fie, fir ; well, you minded what I faid ? 
Fern. Minded what you faid! I thank you, I had more 
:afion to mind what you did ; for ought I know I may 
B&| -. robb'd' - [Fernando fearcbinglris pockets. 

Jaq. Of your daughter, in good time. [djide* 

Fern, My pockets may be piclf'd. 
IE! .Jaq* Of a fhort pipe* and iron tobacco-box* 
fee* Fern. Very well, fir, this trick won't take. 

Jaq. Yes, but it will, fir. 
A Fern. What then, ybu defign'd to abufe me, to make 
te *«. your property, your go-between ? ha ? what fhall I 
err, do for you ? have you no commendation-token of your 
of i *ffettation, ot fo, to my wife, nor daughter? what, you 
bit tare a letter* I know, I (hall certainly deliver it. 



192 The Fatal Marriace;^ 

Jaq. That will be kind, indeed, when roy mailer fendi 
one along with you. 

Fern* At any time, at any time. 

Fred. I'm glad I know the way. 

Fern. O k you can't mifs it by me : you can't find fuck 
another for that purpofe. 

Jaq. By my troth, I think not, fir; ha, ha, ha. 

Fern. Do you laugh at your good fortune already ? 

Jaq. I beg your pardon, fir, but I mud laugh. 

Fern. Do, do, try with the Ally gentleman, your maf- 
ter, whether you can laugh me out of my daughter, or ' 
no. [Exit* 

Jaq. I think I have bid fair for't. 

Fred. 'Twas pretty well towards it, to make him carry 
the letter himfelf. 

Jaq. There's no danger of hs mifcarrying; the whole 
family is in a confpiraCy again fl him ; and whoever gets 
it, will deliver it to Viftoria. 

Fred. I know Fabian will do any thing that's mifchie- 
vous to affift roe: go home, and defire him to Hay for 
me: behave yourfelf handfomely in this bufinefs, and you 
(hall be a gentleman in earn eft. Who's here \ Villmy 
and Carlos ; here, here, Jaqueline. [fVbi/fers. 

Enur Yilleroy and Carlos. 

Car. This conftancy of yours will eAablifh an immor- 
tal reputation among the women. 
. Vil. If it wou'd eftablifh me with Ifabella—— 

Car. Follow her, follow her; Troy town was won 
atlaft. 

Vil. I have followed her thefe feven years, and now 
but live in hopes. 

Car. But live in hopes ! why, hope is the ready road, 
the lover's baiting-place, and, for ought you know, but 
one ft age (hort cf the poflefiion of your miftrefs. 

Vil. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own mak- 
ing than hers: and proceed rather from my wilhes, 
than any encouragement fhe has giv'n me. 

Car. That I can't tell : the fex is very various : there 
are no certain meafures to be prefcrib'd, or foliowU 

i* 
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in making our approaches to the women. All that we 
have to do, I think, is to attempt 'era in the weakeft 
part; prefs 'em but hard, and they will all fall under the 
I ntceflity of a furrender at- laft. That favour comes at 
once ; and fometimes when we leaft ex peel it. 

Vil. I fhall be glad to find it fo. 

Car. You will find it fo. Every place is to be taken, 
that is not to be reHevM : (he mult comply. 

ViU Pm going -fo vifit her. 

Car. What intereft a brother-in-law can bare with 
her, depend upon. 

ViL I know your intereft, and I thank you. \Exiu 

Car. Be fure of me. to help the marriage forward* 
Why fo, Fndtrkk^m not I a very honeft fellow, to en- 
deavour to provide a good hufband for my elder brother's 
widow f 

. Fred. A very kind relation indeed ; you'il give your 
cortfent to the match, where you are to have the benefit 
of the bargain. 

Car. Tno' I have taken care to root her out of our 
fttnity, I wouM tranfphiit her into Frfhroy's 

Fred. That has a face of good natuie; but it fquints 
with both eyes upon your own intereft. 

Car, That trick I learn'd in the fchools, in your com- 
pany, when I was a younger brother, and defigned for 
the church. 

Fred. The church is a very good fchooh there are. 
wife men and fools of every foundation i but there are 
leffons for every learner; doctrines for all difciples, and 
calculated to all capacities, to thrive or ftarve by, as they 
Jfe able to digeft 'em. The church will teach us to rife 
in this world as well as in the next, if we have but 
grace to follow her example. 

Car\ I think I have taken care to improve the princi- 
ples I received from her. What did th y turn me into a 
trade far, but to thrive by the myftery? and cheating is 
16 fte myftery in all the profeffions I know of 

Fred. 1 have a great deal of news for you, about /vr-~ 
9Mdo and his family,; the wife and daughter are in dif- 

Vol.II. K trefs 
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trefs, we mud have mercy on 'em. When you have ft* 
cur'd the main matter of FWercy and lfabella* Julia de,- 
fires to fall under your consideration. 

Car. I'm fomething bufy at prefent> but I'll take care 
of her. {Exeunt. 

SCENE Fernando 9 / boufe. 

Enter Julia and Vi&oria. 

Jul. Here's your father behind us; 

Fitt. I hope the old eves^dropper has not over heard 

me. 

. - -.,- -.- \- ■■■' '«. -Hi . Ki - v. ■-.,--.,.■ 

. £w/rr Fernando, <whb the nrt* p****d u hh c*at.. 

Fern. Who's that dare tfalk of love in my houfej.it 
mall be treafon to mention it. 

Jul. Your own jealous fufpicioh ; here's nothing of 
love in this houfe to be talk'd of. 

Fern. My own jealous fufpicion ! it may be To ; how- 
ever, I Qiall take an occafion to fearch my houfe, from 
the garret to the cellar ; and if I do find any love in it ? 
or any thing towards, to encourage it— «. 

Viii. In the cellar/ fir! what ftiouM you find there? 
cold meat, and fmall beer are no great provocatives; 
won't you allow us to eat and drink,' father ? 

Fern. To eat and drink, father ! thou art always cram- 
ming, by thy good will t that jade's gut wou'd ruin a . 
little fortune ; wou'd any, but I, were obliged to provide 
for it. Let me fee, I don't know but, in my abfence, 
you may have let in fume rafcal or another, and hid 
him 

Jul. Why don't you look under the table ? 

Fern* There's fomething going forward a gain ft me, I 
know, gentlewomen, by your always being together: 
come, come, what's the contrivance ? let me know your 
defign, I'll tell you whether *twill profpcr, or no, 

Jul. In fhort hufband, I mud tell you, your jeafoufy 
has quite tir'd me, and I can live no longer under your 
tyrannical government. 

Fern* 
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~ Fern. Very well * mine is a tyrannical government ! 
and why, 1 pray ? becaufe it refutes you the privilege of 
making me a cuckold : a pretty privilege truly 1 and, 
you will plead it as often you can, no doubt on't* but 
I {hall watch yon. ( Vi&oria^it/ the letter. 

. Via Hey day! what merry company has my father 
been in ? 

Fern. Why, do you find me in fo merry aa humour, 
miftrefs? 

Ft 61+ Tn a humour to entertain as, I fee, fir. Some 
body has play'd the rogue wkh him. [Afiii.\ I'll try to 
jead it — 

Fern. The fpirit of rebellion has been among you in 
my abfence, to perfuade you to refill my lawful author 
rity; but whether that fpirit apptar'd in the fimple 
fhape of a letter only, or in the more lewd limbs ox a 
lover, you know bed — — 

JnL I know nothing. ^ ^ [Turning from him. 

Firm. Look you, wife, if there is a necelfity for doing 
it, do it the cheapest way : your expreifes, your letter- 
carriers, will coft money ; ah ! wou'd I cou'd light upon 
one of thofe letter-carriers, I wou'd fo pay 'em. 

Via. y Tis direded to me— I had almoft fpoil'd alL 

[Takes the litter ffi 

Feru. What is- that wench doing behind me there ? no 
good I warrant her. 

Via. Nothing, fir, but fome fool or other has been 
chalking you upon the back. [Rubs him. 

-Fern. O ! 'twas that rogue FretericPs man : I felt hint 
indeed fumbling about me when his mailer whifpet'd 
me: but 1 (hall take an occafion to fcore him over the 
coxcomb, when I fee him again. 

Via. Did he fend it, father ? 

Fern. Send what, daughter 1 wou'd you have had him 
fent any thing ? I cou'd do no more than offer my fer- 
vice : he did not iike the conveyance, 1 fuppoie ; and fo 
you are difappointed. 

Via, Not 1 indeed, father, I'm not difappointed j I 
have as much as I expected, or deftr'd. 

Fern As much as you expected, or defir'd t 

K 2 Via. 
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ViSf. W1tat have I to do with him ? 

Fern* Ah !* gypfy \ yoa don't know what you have 
do with him ? tioV you don't ctefire to* be inftrucled ? 1 
iF'you are ignorant, hoe's a woman of experienc 
your mother can inform you, (he has Something to 
with him, if* yoa han't. Get yoa gone" to your feve 
chambers, go. I'll"' bring you news from your fellow 
rely upon me for your intelfigence; I'll do your bufin< 
I warrant you. [Tburfls 9 em in hefore hi 

SCENE ' th? flrat: • ~ 

Villeroy, waith Ifabella and her little Son. 

if a. Why do you follow me? you know, lam 
A bankrupt every way ; too far engag'd 
Ever to make return ; 1 own yon'ave been 
More than a broker to me, been my friend ; 
And at a time, when friends are found ho more ; 
A friend to-rriy misfortunes. 

-ViL f muft be 
Always your friend. 

Ifa. I have known, 'and found you 
Truly my friend ; and woii'd I cou'd be yours: 
Bat the unfortunate cannot be friends: 
fate watches 'the fuft motion of the foul, 
To difappoint our wifhes ; if we pray 
For bleflings, tliety prove curfes in the end, ' 
To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, 
Take warning, and be happy. 

ViL Happinefs I 
There's none for me, without you : riches, name, 
Health, fame, diitin&ion, place, and quality, 
As the incumbrances of groaning life, 
To mate it but more tedious, without you ; 
What ferve the goods of 'fortune for ; to raife 
My hopes, that you at laft will fhare 'em with m&. 
Long life itfelf, the universal prayer, 
And heavVs reward of well- defer vers here, 
Wou'd prqve a plague to me; to fee you always, 
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And never fee you mine ! ftill to defire* 
And never to enjoy! 

Ija. I snu ft not hear you. 
ViL Thus, at this awful diftance, I have ferv'd 
A fevenvyeajs- bondage— Do I call it bondage, 
When 1 can never wiih to be redeemM / 
No % let me rather linger out a life 
Of expe&ation, that you may be mine, 
Than be reftor'd to the indifference 
Of feeing you wiih out this pleating pain. : ♦ 

I've lofl myfelf, and never woa'd be founds 
Bat in thefe arms. 

7>. O, I have beard all this ! 
——But mutt no more— —the charmer is no more. 
My bury'd h riband rifes in the face 
Of my dear boy, and chides me for my flay : 
Can'ft thou forgive me, chHd f 

Child* Why, have you done a fault r yoa cry aa if yot* 
had: indeed now; I have done nothing to offend you \ 
btttif you kits sqe, and look ft&very fad upon me, I fhall 
cry .too. 

if* My little attgeT, no, yfoti mulTnorcryji 
Sorrow will Overtake th/ flept too fbon j . 

I ihou'd not haflea ft. 
Vil. Whatoan I toy r 

The arguments that make again ft my hope* 

Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more ; ,; 

Thofe pious tears yeu- hourly^throw away 

Upon the grave, have all their quick'ning charmt, '.' 

And more engage my love, to make you Thine. 

When yet a virgin, free', and indifpos'd, 

I fo»'d, bot faw you only with my eyes ; 

I could not reach the beauties of your foul : 

1 have fkee liv^'d in contemplation, 

And long experience of your growing goodnefs j u 

What then was paffion, is my judgment now* l 

Thro* all the feveral changes of your life, 

Gonfirm'd^ and fettled in adoring you. 

I/a. Nay, then I mud be gone ; if you're my friend,- 
Kj If 
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If yon regard my little iotefeft, 

No more of this; you fee, 1 grant you all ' 

That friend ft) ip will allow : be fttll my friend f 

That'* all I can receive, or have to give. 

I'm going to my father : he needs not an e*cufe 

To ufe me ill ; pray leave me to the trial. 

Vil. I'm only born to be what you wou'd bare me* 
The creature of your power, and muft obey. 
In tvety thing obey you. I am going ; 
But all good fortune go along with you. [Exit. 

If a. 1 mall need all. your w iihe*^-— [K**ck*> 

Lo kMland faft! 

Whcrejs the charity that us'd to ftaed, 
In om forefathers hofpi table days, • * 

At great men's doors, ready for our wants, 
Like the good angel of the family, 
With open arms taking the needy in. 
To feed and clothe, to comfort, and relieve 'em ? 
Now ev'a their gates are Jbut again ft the poor.. 

[Sbt kntcks again. 

Enter Sampfon to btr. 
> Sam. Well, what's to do now, I trow ? you knock as 
loud, as if you were invited ; and that's more than I 
year of: but I can tell you, you may look twice about 
you for a welcome in a great man's family* before you 
and it; unlefs you bring it along with you. 

Jfa. I hope I bring uiy welcome along with me. Is 
* yottf lord at home ? 

$am My lord at home ? 

J/a. Count Baldwin lives here ftill ? 

Sam. Ay, ay, count Baldwin does live here? and I am 
his porter . but what's that to the purpofe, good wo- 
man, of my lord's being at home? if you had enquir'4 
for Mrs. Comfit t the ho ufe- keeper, or had the good for- 
tune to be acquainted with the butler, you might have 
what you came for ; and I coo'd make you an anfwer : 
bur for my lord's being at home to every idle body that 
enquires for hmi 

£* Why, don't you know me, friend ? 

Sam. 
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Sam. Not F, not I, mi ft reft r I may have feen you be* 
fore, or fo : but men of employment muft forget their 
acquaintance^; efpecially fuch as we are never to be the 
better for. * 

G. /*f /* j£*/ tbt Dtcf, Nur/t tntifs, having ovtrkiard him* 

N&jisHitldfattitt word ^ would become you, and 
mend your manners, Smmffok .-' do you know who you 
prate to ? 

^. I'm gkid you know me, Nurfe. 

N*rfe* Marry, HeavV forbid, madam, that I (hould 
ever forget you, dr my little Jewel— — [ifabella got* in 
*witb for CbiU]^ How my bleffing go along with you 
wherever yoff go, or whatever you are about. Fie, 
Samp/on, how cbufcfft thou be fuch a Saractn f A Turk 
would have been a better Chriftkn, than to have done fo 
barbaroufly by fo good a lady. 

Sa$*. Why look you, Nurfe, I know you of old : by 
your good will you would have a finger in every bodies 
pie ; but mark the end on't ; if I am called to account 
about it, I know what I have to lay. 

Nur/t, Marry come up here 1 fay your p'eafure, and 
fpare not. Refufe his eldeft fon's widow, and poor child, 
the comfort of feeing him ! we does not trouble him fo 
often. 

Sam. Not that T am again (I it, Nurfe ; but we are but 
fervants you know ; we mud have no likings, but our. 
lord's ; and mull do as we are ordered. 

Nurfe. Nay, that's true, Samp/on* 

$?m. Befides, what I did was all for the beft : I have 
no ill will to the young lady, as a body may fay, upon 
-my own account ; only that I hear (lie it poor; and in- 
deed, I naturally hate your decay'd gentry : theyexpeel 
as much waiting upon as when they had money in their 
pockets, and were able to confider uS for the trouble. " 
5 1 Nkrfe. Why, that is a grievance, indeed, in great fa- 
ncies ; where the gifts at good times are better than tho 
l cages': it would do well to be reformM. 

Sam. But what is the bufinefs, Nurfe ? you have been 

in the family, -before I cam* into the world; what's 

K 4 U« 
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the reafon, pray, that this daughter-in-law, who has fo 
good a report in every body's mouth, is fo little fet by, 
by my lord? 

Nurfi. Why, I'll tell you, Samp/on ; more nor lefy 
I'll tell the truth ; that's my way, you know, without 
addirg Of difniniifcing, 

Sam. Ay, marry, Nurfe. \ 

Nur/e My lord's eldeft Ton, Biron by name, the fon 
of his bofoni, and the ion that he would have lov'd belt, 
if be had as many as king Pjramusoi Trtj. 

Sam. How i king Py ramus of Troy I ^wby howmanjr 
had he ? 

Nurfe. Why the ballad fings he had fifty fons » but no 
matter for that. This Biron, as I was faying, was a love- 
ly fweet gentleman, and indeed, nobody could blame his 
father for loving him: he was a fon for the king of 
Spain, God blefs him ; for I was his Nurfe. But wwy f 
come to the point, Samp/on-* this J?/>0«,. without afking 
th« advice of his friends, hand over head, as young, rotp 
will hare their vagaries, not having the fear of his fatkf 
before his eyes, as I may fay, wilfully marries this lfit „ 
bdla. 

Sam. How wilfully ! he ihould have had her.confeu^ 
jnethinks. 

Nurfe. No, wilfully marries her ; and, which was wprfe, 
after {he had fettled all her fortune* upon, a nunnery, 
which (he broke out of to run away with him. They fay 
they had the church's forgiveneis, but I had rather $ 
had been his father's. 

Sam. Why ia good troth, thefe nunneries, I fee no 
good they do. I think the young lady was In the right 
to run away from a nunnery ; and J think our young 
mailer was not in the wrong, but in marrying without 3 
portion. \ 

Nurfe. That was the quarrel, I believe, Samp fen ; up- 
on this, my old lord would never fee him ; disinherited 
him ; took his younger brother Carlos into favour, whom 
he never car'd for before ; and at lail fore'd Biron to go 
to the fiege of Candy t where he was kill'd, 

Sam. A-lack-a-day, poor gentleman. 
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Nut/t. For whkh my old lord hates her, as if fhehad 
been, the caufe of his going thither. 

Sam, Alas, alas, poor lady, {he hajfuflfer'd for't :. fhc 
has liv'd a great while a widow. 

Nurfe. A great while indeed for a young womany 
Sampfon. 

Sam, Gad fo, here they come, I won't venture to be: 
feen. 

Enter Count Baldwin,, followed by Ifabella and ber Child?. 

• C, Bald, Whoever of your friends directed you, 
Mifguided, and abus'd yon, -there's your way 
I can afford to fhew you out again. 
What could yon expect from me h 

I/a. O, I have nothing to expert on earth 1 
Butmifery is very apt to talk t 
I thought I might be heard. 

C, Bald. What can you fay ?- 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in wards> 
A recompenfi-ng pow'r, a remedy,, * ' 
A reparation of the injuries, 
The great calamities, that you have brought 
On me, and mine ?« You have deftroy'd thofe hope* 
I fondly rais'd, through my declining life, ' J 
To reft my age upon ; and raoft undone me.. 

I/a. I have undone myfelf too. 

C. Bald. Speak again : 
Say dill you are undone, and I will hear you t; 
With pleafure hear you k 

I/a, Would my ruin pleafeyou£ 

C, Bald, Beyond all other pleafures.. 

I/a. Then yoo are pleas'd for lam roolr undone* 

C. Bald, I pray'd but for revenge* and Heav'n hat 
. heard, 
And fent it to my wifties: ihefe grey hairs 
Would have gone down in forrow to the grave, 
Which you have dug for me, without the thought, 
The f ho* ght of leaving you more wretched here. 

I/a, Indeed lam molt wretched— -When Llo& 
My hufband— — • 

K.s C Said.. 
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C. Bali. Would he had never bees ; 
Or never had been years. 

Ifm. I then belicv'd 
The meafnre of my for row then war foil i 
But every moment of my growing days 
Makes rcom for woes, and adds 'em to ihe fum. 
J loft with Bin* all the joy* ofl.fe * 
But now its laft fupporting means are gone : 
All the kind helps that Heav'n in pity rais'd, 
In charitable pity to oar wants, 
At lad have left us i now bereft of all, 
But this laft trial of a cruel father, 
To fave w both from finking. O my child ! 
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart : 
Let the refemb lance of a oncc-lov'd fon 
. Speak in this little one, who never wrong'd you, 
And plead the fatherlefs and widow's caufe* 
O, if you ever hope to be forgiven, 
As ycu will need to be forgiven too. 
Forget our faults, that Heav'n may pardon yours. 

C. Bald. How dare you mention Heav'n J -call toauDd 
Your perjur'd vows; your pl'ghted, broken faith 
To Heav'n, and all thing* holy ; were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a life reclufe, 
The facred habit on, prof* ft and fworn 
A votary for ever I Can you think 
The Sacrilegious wretch, that robs the urine^ 
I# thunder proof 2 

IJa. There, there began my woes. 
Let women all take warning of my fate* 
flever refolve, or think they can be fafe 
Wivbiq the reach and tongues of tempting men* 
Ql had 1 never feen my Mir**'* face ; 
Had he not tempted me, I had notfall'a, 
But ftill continued innoeeot, and free. 
Of a bad world, whkfc only he had pow'e 
To reconcile, and make me try again. 

C. Bala 1 . Your own inconftancy, your gracelef* thought* 
Debauch'd and teconcil'd you to the world : 
He had no hand to bring you back again,. 

Bat 
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But what you gave him. Cira, you prevail'd! 

Upon his honeft mind, transforming him 

From virtue, and himfelf, into what fhapes 

You had occasion for; and what he did 

Was firftinfpir'd by you. A cloyfter was 

Too narrow for the work you had in hand : 

Your bufinefs was more general ; the wl olc world 

To be the fcene : therefore you fpread your charms 

To catch his foul, to be the inftrument, 

The wicked inftrument of your curfed flight. 

Not that you valu'd him ; for any one, 

Who could have ferv'd that turn, had been as welcomed 

I fa. O ! I have fins to Heav'n, but none to him* " 

C. B<iM. Had my wretched fon 
Marry'd a beggar's baftard ; taken her 
Out of her rags, and made her of my blood ; 
The mifchief might have ceas'd, and ended there; 
But bringing you into a family, 
Entails a curfe upon the name, and houfe, 
That takes you in i the only part of me ' 
Tha^idid receive you, pet ifcVd for hi* crime t 
' Tis a defiance to offended Heav^&y 
Barely to pity you: your fins ptrrfue you; 
The heavieft judgment* that can fall upon you, 
Are your juft lot, and but prepare your doom :• 
Exped r emv and defpair^-*— fitrah, rogue, 
How d"ur ft tbou- &tobey me ! [To the Portdf. 

I/a. Not for myfelf for f am paft the hopes 

Of being heard— —bat for this innocent ■ 
And then 1 never will difturb you more. 

C Bald. I almoft pity the unhappy child : 
But being yours— * 

If a. Look on him as your foil's j 
And let his part in him anfwer for mine. 
O fave, defend Kim, lave- htm from the wrongs 
That fall upon the poor. 

€• Bald. It touches me*—— ;' 
And I wUf fave him-— But to keep him. fafe y 
Never come near him more. * .-.••:' 

:. K6 - $T*i 
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If a. What ! take him from me ! 
No, we moft never part: 'tis the 1 aft hold 
Of comfort I have left, and when he fajjs, 
All goes along with him *. O ! could yo;> be 
The tyrant to divorce life from ray lifer" 
I live but in my child. 
No, lefcrae pray in vain, and beg my bread 
From door to door, to feed his daily wants, 
Rather than always lofe him. 

C Bald. Then have your child, and feed him with 
your prayer. 
Ton, raical, flave; what do I keep you for I 
Now came this woman in £ 

Sam. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as tell hep 
before, my thoughts upon the matter ■ ^ 

C. Raid Did you (b, fir ? new then tell her mine ; 
Tell her I Cent you to her. [T&rvflj htm t wards ktr* 

There's o*e more to provide her* 

Sam. Good my Lord, what i did was in per fed obe- 
dience to the old Nurfe there , I told her whax it would 
come to. ' 

C Bald. What I this .was a plot upon me. Mitmper K 
you, were you in the confpiracy? be^gone,. go. all toge- 
ther ; 1 h,ave provided you an equipage* now fet up when, 
you pleafe. She's old eupugh to do you iervice ; I have 
none for her. The, wifje .world lies. before ypu»: be gone* 
take anyroad, but this, to beg or llarve in : I ihall bo 
glad to hear of you ; fort never fee me more, 

, . [He drifts y tmcrgbff(r4 birn^ 
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infer Villeroy and Carlos. 

C*r.^"T"^HE part I acl in your intereft, goes again ft 
X the grain of my good nature and conference : 
bat fince 'tis neceflary to your fervice, and will be ray 
lifter's advantage in the end, I'm better reconcil'd to 
it. 

ViL My intereft! 
O never think I can intend to raife 
An intereft from IfaMia's wrongs. 
You father may have interested ends, 
Jn her undoing* but my heart has none* 
Her happiaefs mud be my intereft, 
And that I would reftore. 

Car. Why (o I mean. 
Thefe hardships that my father lays upon hex. 
I'm forry for; and wiftv I could prevent: 
But he will have his way. 

Since there was nothing to be hop'd from her prosperi- 
ty, the change of her fortune may alter the condition. of 
ber thoughts, and make at laft for you. 

ViL She is above her fortune. 

Car. Try her again. Women commonly love accord* 
ing to the circum ft antes they are in. . 

ViL Common women may* 

Car* Since yon are not acceftary to the injuflice, you 
may be perfuaded to take the advantage of other people** 
crimes. 

ViL I muft defpife all thofe advantages* 
That indi redly can advance my love. 
N^o, tho' I live but in the hopes of her, 
And -languifh for th* enjoyment of thofe hopes ; 
I'd rather pine in a confuraiagwaat 
Of what I wi(h, than have the blefling. mine., . , 

From any reafon, but confenting love* 
O ! let me never have it to remember ; 

I could 
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I cou'd betray her, coldly to comply : 

When a clear, generous choice bellows her on me, 

I know to value the unequal'd gift ; 

I would not have it, but to value it. 

Car. Take your own way ; remember, what I offerM 
came from a friend. ' 

ViL 1 underftand it fo. 1*11 fervc her for herfelf, 
v/ithout the thought of a reward. , [Exit. 

Car. Agree that point between you. If yOu marry 
fcr any way, you do my bufinefs. 

Enter Frederick and Jaqueline n him. 

Fred. Well, all goes well, I hope. 

Car. As I cou'd wi(h. I can't ftay with you ; 1 muft 
be near, if occafion be, to lend a helping hand : when 
this marriage is over, 1 defigo to come in for a fnack of 
Fernando'* family v [Exit. 

End. The more the merrier, his wife fays. . I hope to 
difpofe of the daughter myfelf. 

jaq. You men of intrigue are commonly look'd upon 
to be the idle part of mankind, that have nothing to da; 
now 1 am of a contrary opinion— 

Fred. Whyfo, Jaqntline? 

Jaq. Becaufe a right good whoreraafter is sever at the 
end of his bofinefs. 

Enter Fabian im a friar* * balit, 

Fred How ! Fabian turned friar ! 

Fab. As you fee, Frederick % you will all come to a fe- 
riout fenfe of your fins otie time or another, as I have 
done. I have had a good father, and 1 have been an un- 
gracious boy Kr him ; that's- the troth on'6 Therefore 
to make him what fatisfadtion I can for my pad faults, 
1 have taken this feabit, with an intention to pray for 

Frid. Why thoo art not mad, Fah'ran? " 

Fab. Not mad of a tn on after y, I aflbre your. I »m ne* 

ver the nearer being a faint, for putting on the habit of 

piety ! the profeffibn and the practice of it are two things 

in the fchools \ and wife men diftingmfh *em into feveral 

intereiU* 
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ioterefts. In fliort, I have told our honeft abbot the 
whole hiftory of my father's jealoufy, covetoufnefs, and 
hard- hearted nefs to his wife and children ; he, good 
man, making it a point of confcience to contribute as 
much as he can to a work of charity, has given me leave 
to put on this habit, for the carrying on the method of 
his cure. 

Fred. But what do you propofe by this ? 

Fab. Why, I propofe that every body (hall be the beN 
ter for it but my father. For, upon tfce credit of this 
my reformation, believing, from my cloathing, that I 
fliall have no more occafion for the tranfitory things of 
this. world, his pocket will plead forme, and the old fel- 
low take me into favour again. 

Fred. Thai's fomething indeed. 

Fab. Then, in the firft place, if you roifcarry to-night 
in your deiign upon my fitter, I (ball be able 10 deliver a 
letter, and bring it about another time. 

Fred. Very well 

Fab. Secondly, I intend to put the means honeftly in- 
to my mother's hands, to make my father a cuckold if (he 
pleafes. * 

Jaq. Thefe are very good reafons indeed, fir. 

Fab. Befides thefe advantages to the public, I have a 
private reafon of my own, to be reveng'd upon the per- 
fon of the old gentleman. 1 muft not difcover too much 
of my contrivance, for fear of leflening the pleafure in 

bringing it about 1 (hall have occafion of Tome witty 

rogue, that can be mifchievous, when there's no dan- 
ger : I think that's pretty near your characler, Jafu* 

Jaf. O, fir, yon do me too much honour* 

Fab. Can't you fpare him a little \ 

Fred. Not well to-night : to morrow—— 

Fab. Will do my bufinefe. I have one part of my 

farce the friars will fcruple a little : Jmqutlim mug ad 

that : the whose fraternity are concern 'd in my plot, I 

ftsTure you. 

Jaq. I'm glad to hear that, fir ; I love a plot where 

the clergy's conccra'd j they will always be fare of the 
-.. ^ ~ benefit* 



j2oS The Ratal Marriage; er 9 

benefit, without the danger of the beating: I am na 
of their principles. 

Fab. I am foixie thing in hafte at. prefent x 
To-morrow you (hall know more. ? [Ex* 

SCENE, IfabelkV Houfe. 

Enter Ifabella and Nurft, Ifabella'j little Son at play 
tbejtfior* 

If a. Sooner or later all things- pafs away, 
A aid are no more : the beggar an4 the kiwg, 
With equal ileps, tread forward to their end : 
Tho* they appear of different natures now; 
Not of the fame day's work of Providence ; 
They meet at lad; the reconciling grave 
Swallows difSin&ton fir ft, that made us foes, 
Then all alike lie down in peace together. 
When will that hour of peace arrive for me* 
III heav'n I (hall find it—*-* not in heav'n, 
If my old tyrant father can difpofe 

Of things above but, there, his intereft 

May be as poor as mine, and want a friend 

As much as I do here. \JVtt) 

Nurfe. Good madam, be comforted. 

I/a. Do J deferve to be chis oatca ft wretch f 
Abandon'd thus, and loft? But 'cis my lot, 
The will of heav'n, and I muft not complain : 
1 will not for myfejf i let me bear all 
The violence o£ your w/a4b ; bat fpare my child : 
Let not my fins be vifited on him : 
They are; they muft ; a general ruin falls 
On every thing about me ; thou art ldft, " 
Poor Nurfe, by being Bear me. '•" • 

v iNkt/ei iHaa work, or ibeg; to do you ftrvitei 
L-IJk, Coti'di forget - •" - ■■.. ' "•■ -'• ] 

What I have been, 1 might -tte better beat -v. ?• » : 
What 1 am deftin'd to : I'm not the firft '- '- '■ 

ThatvhaVe, been wretched : but tt> think feow" l»uch 
I have becai happier !~-— wild buying (bought * •> 
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Start every, way &om, my diftradied Tori, . r 

To find out hope, arid only roe^j;. defpair. , ( v J 

What anfiver have I ? m . 

2?*i/* Sampfon* ?- 

&t«. Whv truly very little to the purpofe s like a y*<ifr 
as he is, he fays you have had more already than the jett^r 
els are worth : he wifhes you wou'd rather think of r«* 
deeming 'em, than expecl any more money upon 'eoi. ! 
Ija. *Tis very well—-* [£#// Sampfoov 

So : poverty at home, and defy? abroad! 
My prefent fortune bad ; my hopes yet worfe I 
What will become of me !— *• 
This ring is all I've left of value now : 
'Twas given me by my hufband ; his fir ft gift 
Upon our marriage : I iave al way* kppt it, . 
With my beft care, the treafure next m v lj/« | .• _i 
And nowfhut pari with it to topcatf lift* ; ' . \_ 

Which only can be dearer, ' Take, ft nuife, I 

'Twill flop the cries of hunger fora.time,; : J 

Provide us breaj| ; and bring a ihort reprieve, , 

To put off the bad day of beggary, '—■ 

That will come on too foon. Take care of it ; 
Manage it, as the laft remaining friend, 
That would relieve us. ; [Exit.NurfeJ] Hea>v'n ca» onJy telt 
Where we fhall ftrjd another ■ My dear boy I r 

The labour of his birth was lighter to me . . > 

Than of my fondnefs now ; my fears for him \ 

Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 

They cou'd be for myfelf He minds me not. 

His little fports have taken up his thoughts : 
O may they never feel the pangs of mine. 
Thinking will make me road : why muii I think. 
When no thought brings me comfort ? 

Nurfe returns* 

Nurji. O madam ! you are utterly ruin'd, and undone* 
your creditors of all kinds are come in upon you ; they 
have mufter'd up a regiment of rogues, that are come to 

plunder 
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plunder your hoofe, and fei2e opon all you have in tl 
world, they ate below* what mil you do, madam K ' 
If*. Do ! nothing, no, for I am born to fuffer. 

Enter Carlos f ktr. 

'■ Car. O fitter! can I call yon by that name, 

And bethefon of thi| inhuman man, 

Inveterate to your ruin f Do not think 

I am a-fcin to his barbarity f 

I muft abhor my father's ufa^e of you t 

And from my bleeding hontfi heart, mud pity, " 

Pity your loft condition. Can you think 

Of any way chat I may feYve yon in I 
. But what enrages mod my fenfe of grief, 

My forrow for your wrongs, it, that my father, 

Foreknowing well the ftorm that was to fall, 

Has order'd me not to appear for yon. 

Jfa. I thank your pity ; my poorhufband fell 

For difobeying him : do not yon ftay 

To venture his df fpleafnrc too for me. 

Car. You muft refolve on fomcthing---. [£a 

I/a, Letrny fate 
Determine for me ; I fhall be prepar'd. 
The word, that can befall me, is to die : 
When once it comes to that, it matters not 
Which way 'tis brought about : whether I Aanre, 
Or hang, or drown, the end is ftill the fame; 
Plagues, poi (on, famine, are butfeveral names 
Of the fame thing, and all conclude in death. 
•——But fudden death ! O for a fudden death, 
To cheat my periecutors of their hopes, , 
Th' expected pleafure of beholding me 
Long in my pains, lingering in mifery. 
It will not be ; that is deny'd me too. 
Hark, they are coming ; let the torrent roar, 
It can but overwhelm me in its fall ;. 
And life and death are now alike to me. 

[Exeunt, ttxNur/t leading tbiCb 

SCEI 
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SCENE +fi**s> andfirwi Carlos and Villeroy with th$ 

OJUth. 

Vil. No farther violence 

The debt in all it but four thoufand crowns ; 
Were it ten timet the fum, I think you know 
My fbrtene very well can anfwer it. 
You have my word for this s I'll fee you paid* 

Off That's ai much at we can defire t fo we have the 
money, no matter whence it comes. 

ViL To morrow you (hall have it. 

Car. Thus for mil's weU.— — 

Imtgr Ifabella, and Nmr/$ with tbi Child. 

And now my lifter comet to crown the work. [JJUt* 

I/a. Where are thcfc rav'ning blood-hounds, that par- 
fue 
In a full cry, gaping to (wallow me ? 
I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd ; 
Say, which way are yon to dtfpofe of me ? 
To dungeons, darknefs, death ! 

Car. Have patience. 

I/a. Patience! 

Off. You'll excufe us, we are but jn our office ; debts 
nuit be paid. 

I fa. My death will pay you all. [Drflraffedfy. 

Off, While there is law to be had, people will have 
their own.. 

Vil. *Tis very fit they mould; but pray begone. 
To-morrow certainly— — [Ex<unt Offctrt. 

I/a. What of to- morrow ? 
Am I then the fport, 

The game of fortune, and her laughing fools ? 
The common fpe&acle, to be expos 'd 
From day to day, and baited for the mirth 
Of the lewd rabble ? Muft I be refervM 
For frefli afflictions ? 

Vil. For long happinefs 
Of life, I hope. 
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I fa. There is no hope for me. 
The load grows- light, wheo \vc refold tp*bftari »! * . 
I'm ready for my trial. 

Car. Pray becalm, 
And know your friendsv 

I/a. My friends ! h^ve T-e friend r" 

Car, A faitMil friend ; in yOttr etftreirref! tittd 
Villeroy came in to fave yoix.— — * • ! 

J/a. Save me! how? v . 

Ctou Ryfatisfyiflp^ll yoarereditOrU^ 

I/a* Which way ? for what ? - " f ' ' 

ViL Let me be underftootl, 
And then condemn me :~ytro have jrlv'a toe4**ve - ' 
To be your friend ; and in that only name, 
I now appear before you. Icottldwifh, 
ThcrQ had b<jen, no ocwvfio^of a"frw4» 

5 scarf* J kpow you^ihar to Jt^oWgM;*^ .; .«" - 
nd full more loth to be oblig'd by me. . ! 

I/a. 'Twas that I would avQJgU-*-*> ., ; ; -, , f - ; [J/ 
ViL rmmpfruttJva^pyi|k*Hivyfeffic«i; ! :>■-. 
Can be fufpe&e<L to defifcn ujpp* y*Nt i • » 

1 have no farther ends thap to* r*de»» you 
From fortuae^ wrongs ; to (hew njyfrif atJaft, 
What I have long profefb'd to be, your friend : 
A>bw mcf t^a^ji, and tp c*evince yoo owe; : - / .> 
TKat 1 intend only your intereft, v 

Forgive what I have dpfif , v and ir^ Amends 
(If that can make you any U) at can pleafeyeu) 
I'll tear myfelf for ever from my hopes ; 
Stifle this flaming pajflipn in my ibid* 
That has fo long broke out to trouble yon, ' 
And mention my unlucky love no more. 

If a* This generofity will ruin me——- , [J/ 
ViL Nay^iftJie blefling of my looking on yem 
Difturbs your peace, 1 wiM do all I can : 
To keep away* and, never fee you more. ,i . 
Car, You mull not go. 
. ViL Could Ifabella fpeak 
Thefe few (hort words, I fhould be rooted here : 
And nevef move but upon her commands. 
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Car. Speak to him, filler; do not thro W away ^ 
A fortune thdt invites you to be happy 1 *.',, .*. « " 
Io your extremity he begs your love; ' " L " . ( . 
And has deferv'd it nobly. Think upon ; <f \ 

Your loft condition, helplefs and alone. ' 
ThV now ypu have a Friend, the time muft coihe 
That you will want one ; him you may fecure 
To be 'a friend, a father, hufband to you. 
If a. A hufband! " ■ '.. • .. 

Car. Von have di&harg'd votir duty to the dead, _ ^ 
And ^o. the living ; 'ris a wilful6efs / ' , "''**" 

Not to give way to your neceffities, 
That force you to this marriage. ' ......* 

■ M#fe, What muft become of this poo.r innocence ? 

./ ,[To tbc chill> 
Car. He wants a father to protedl his youth, 
And rear Him up to virtue. You mufl bear 
The future blame, and anfwer to the world,] t 
When you refufe thj£ eafy honeft means 
Of taking care of ; him. * , # 

Nur/e. Of him, and me, ' ' 

And every one, that muft depend upon you ; 
Uolefs you pleafe now to provide for u's,^ - 

We muft allp'erifli. } 

Car. Nor would I prefa you - 

Jfa. Do not think I need • ■ • » . * 

Your reafons, to confirm my gratitude. 
I have a foul that's throughly fenfible, [To Vil. 

Of your great worth, and bufy to contrive, 
If pofiible, to make you a return. 
ViL Oleafily'poffible! 

I/a. It cannot be your way : my pleafures are 
Bury'd, and cold in my dead hiifband's grave. 
And I mould wrong the truth, myfelfj and you. 
To fay that I can ever love again. i - 

J owe this declaration to myfeU"; ; . 

But as a proof that I owe all to you, 
3f after what I've faid, you can refolve 

To think me worrh y ur love where 2m I going ? 

You cannot thin*, h • 'tis impolfible. 
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Vtf. Impofiblei 

I/a. You (hould not aflc me now, nor would I gran 
I am fo-tnuch oblig'd, that to content 
Wou'd want a name to recommend the gift. 
'Twonld fhcw me poor, indebted, and compelPd, 
Defigning, mercenary; and I know' 
You would not wi(h to think I could be bought. 

ViL Be bought! where is the" price that can preten 
To bargain for you ? Not in fortune's power. 
The joys of heav'n, atfd love, mail be beftow'd: 
They are not to he fold, and cannot be deferv'd. 

If a. Some other time I'll hear you on this fubjeft. 

ViL Nay, then there is no time fo fit for me. 

[Following 
Since yon content to hear me, hear me now ; , ' 

Tfcat you may grant: you are above 
The little forms, which circumfcribe your fex : 
We differ bnt in time, let that be mine. 

I/a. You think fit 
To get the better of me, and yon (hall ; 
Since yon will have it fo 1 will be yours. 

ViL 1 take you at your word. 

I/a. I give you all, 
jWy hand ; and would I had a heart to give: 
Bat if it ever can return again, 
*Tis wholly yours. 

ViL O extafy of joy ! 
Leave that to me. Jf all my fervices, 
If profperous days, and kind indulging nights, 
If all that man can fondly fay, or do, 
-Can beget love, love (hall be born again. 
O Carhi /now my friend, and brother too : 
And Nurfe, 1 have eternal thanks for thee. 
Send for the prieft— — [Nurft gots in be* 

This night you rr.uft be mine. 
Let me command in this, and all my life 
Shall be devoted to you. 

If a. On y ur word 
Never toprefs me to putofFthefe weeds, 

Wh 
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Vhich bed become my melancholy thoughts, 

fan fliall command me. ' ■ ,'■ 

ViL Witnefs heav'n and earth 
\gainft my foul, when \ do any thing 
To give you a difq diet 
^£mr. 1 long to wifli you joy. 

ViL You'll be a witnefs of my happinefs t 

Car. For once; 111 be my filler's father, 
And give her to yofiu 

«/. Next my 1/abtlla, 
Be near my heart; I am for ever yours. [Exewmt, 

SCENES Srrw/ befirt Fernandb's ff$*/i. 

Enter Frederick and Jaqueline, nvitb a darkAanthorn % ami 
a ladder tf ropes. 

Fred, Well ! this is the time, and that's the window* 

Jaq. And here is a ladder to put her in mtod of her 
fortune. 1 

Fred. How's that, firrah ? ■ ■• ' 

Jaq. Why, lord fir, if the gentlewoman be mail enough/ 
to run away from her father upon your account, flirll 
tarry the frolic k a little farther, in a fortnight, and hang.' 
terftlf upon her own. 

Frtd. Why, you rogue, I'm in love with her. 

Jaq. I am but your poor ftrvant, fir, and if you com-' 
Hand me to believe you, 'tis another thing. But 1 know 
*bat your love commonly ends in— 

frtd. In what, fir ? 

Jaq. in a week, fir; but that's her bu/inef?, and not 
nine; [unlcfs the fpirit of your revenge rifes upon the 
Folly of hei pride, and frightens her into the confederation, 
af your humble fervant Jaqueline. 

Frtd: Ol you are witty, fir !— -The window opens. 
[Victoria above, a nighi-gt,<wn wer ber man's cUatbt* 

Viii. 1 heard a noife ! I'll liften. 

Fr<d. Victor a I 

ViQ. Here am I, e>. peeling the 'good hour, boy or 
girl, chufe you whether, fo we once but come together. 

Jaq. 
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Jaq. Here's your deliverence in a halter, madam, a 
ladder of ropes for you. [Thrown up to htr^ 

VtQ. I had rather have it in a halter, than flay where 
I am : give it me. 

Fred. Be fure you fallen it above. 

Via. Any thing to get loofe below. 

Jaq. O the difcretion of a girl ! (he will be a flave to 
any thing that has not a title to make her one. If my, 
matter does commit matrimony, which he is not much 
addicled to, 'tis but changing a father for a hufband ; re? 
nrtmng from one prifon to another ; but that has appear- 
ance of liberty for the time, tho' it ends in a "worfe con- 
finementat iaft 

Via. Well ! the ladder that is to convey me is ready ; 
kut before I part with this world 'twoiild be but reafon- 
aolc to nave a little confolation to encourage my jour- 
ney to the next. What am I to truft to when I come 
thefe? ■•' v * . 

Jaq. My matter, madam,' my matter; what r ftiould you 
truil to? You can't truflan hopeiler gentleman, — —who, 
to my knowledge, will moll infallibly break his word 
with yon. [J/ta'e. 

Fred. What mould you trull to but yourfelf^ child I 
Rjtly- upon your beauty : 'twere a difparagement of that, 
to talk of conditions, when you are certain of making 
your own terms. . ' . 

Viii. Nay, now is my time indeed, and 'twill be my 
ctarn fault if I don't : I fliall fhift, as my neighbours 
' daughters have done before me, if I am left to the wide 
world. Bbt Frederick, as to your particular. 

Fred. Why, my particular is at your fervice, and pray 
crme down'and be fa f isfied ; lord here's fuch ado to per- 
fuade a woman to her liberty. 

Via. I'm anfwer'd, I'm anfwer'd, and coming down as 
fad as L can : any thing to get rid of this father. 

Fernando enters to her armed, and turns her away from tbt 
window. 

Fern. Say you fo, gentlewoman ? 

Via. Undone, and ruin'd ! what (hall I do? 

- Fern* 
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Fern. I'll tell you what you (hall do ; get you in huffy, 
go.— —Now will I perfonate this hopeful young jade; 
and by that means difcover the whole intrigue. 

Jaq. What's that f 

Fred* What's what ? where ? 

Jaq. There's certainly a noife at the window above, 
HI turn the blind fide of my lanthorn, for fear of being : 
difcovered. 

Fred. You blockhead, the noife was in the flree r ■ " 
/7#*ri*.— — [Calling k&. 

Fern. Ay, ay. 

Fred. Where are you, my dear ? 

Fern. I am here, my dear. 

Jaq. Are you fure you are there, madam? For nry 
heart mifgives me moil pfaguily about this father of 
yours. 

Fern. Does it fo, rogue enough ? [Jjtde. 

Jaq. Yon had bed make haite: old Argus wilVhavfe ' 
an eye upon you, and then— — 

Fred. You'll flip your, opportunity. 

Fern. I'll lay a hold on't — ~ and your ears, when I 
come within reach of 'em. [Afide. 

'Fred. Are you coming ? 

Fern. Now, fpeak foftly. [Fernando goes dm* the 

laddfr. 

Fred. Look you to the ladder : 1*11 call the chair to 
carry her off. [Exit. 

Jaq* I'll lead you to my matter, madam : pray give 
me you hand. 

Fern. There; 'tis for you — [Strikes bim* 

Jaq. By my troth, and fo his ; but not quite fo foft 
as might be expected from a lady : Aire yoo, or I, are 
miftaken, madam. [Looks upon him with bis I an thorn. 

Mercy upon me ! what do I fee ? 

Fern. Why, what do you fee ? you fee the party you 
expected to fee ; don't you, firrah ? 

Jaq. The devil, the devil, the devil. 

S Crying •»/, and running *bcbt 9 
s . . € ike a rogue j I am none of the 
devil, but 1 will make a devil of you before I have done 
Vol.IL L with 
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with you : I'll difappoint you of a halter, and fend you a 
nearer way than you thought of. Have at you. 

[Prefinting a Blunder bufs at bim, Jaquetine falls 9 
Frederick runs and a if arms Fernando. 

Fred. Deliver us from a blunderbufs. 

Jaq. O lord , fir, a thoufand thanks to you : I am not 
perfectly fatisfied whether he has kill'd me or no; but if 
lam dead, I fhall be glad to hear the old rogue was . 
hang'd for me. 

rred. Who are you that wou'd murder my fervant ? 

Fern, One that wou'd do as much for his matter. 

Jaq. Oh! he's the devil of a fellow ; take care of 
him. 

Frtd* Fernando ! how came you here ? 

Fern. Why, your miftrefs, and my damn'd daughter, 
not being quite ready to run away with you, defir'd me 
to make her excufe, and come down in her room to re- 
ceive you, 

Jaq. My reception was a little extraordinary t pox . 
take you. 

Fern. I beg your pardon, gentlemen, I am a little un- 
provided at prefent to entertain you; but my fervantsare 
up in the houfe, I'll get them together as fail as I can, 
and then you fhall be fure of a welcome. 

Fred. Unlucky difappointment ! 

^..Noj, no, no difappointment in the world: flay 
butalittle, Fll bring my daughter myfelf to you; you 
fban't be difappointed. [Vicloria/« tnan\ cloaths cpens 
tbe door, times forward and meets Fernando] How's this ! 
my door qpen ! and a man come out of my houfe ! who 
are you i w^at wou'd you have ? Thieves ! thieves ! lay 
hold upon him : I charge you in the king's name to fe- 
xure fiira-— Thieves, thieves {Calling out. 

* Vt8. As you are gentlemen protect me; 1 am no 
thief. . ; 

Fred. How do we know that, friend ? 'tis vtry fufpi- 
cious.— — 

Fern.. Ay*. ay, they are your accomplices— —I fhall be 
with you^-^-Thieves, thieves* {Goes **. 

' ' via* 
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Viet. If you don't find me worth your protection,, 
when you know me, do what you pleafe with me. 

jfaq. That's fair enough, fir ; we had -beit draw off ia 
time, the houfe will rife upon us. v t 

Fred. A pox on this unlucky adventure. Poor Vi8o- 
ria roe mud pay for all. . \E*eifot % 

Fernando returns. 

Fern. Fire 1 fire ! you'll be burnt in your beds j will 

nobody come to me ? -Thieves, thieves 1 . r 

[Sivtral Servants run in. 

Berts. Where, where ? 

Firm. How came my doors open ? whereas my. wife. £> 
Bid nay daughter come down.. l : have loft— —I don't 
know what I have loft. They may be plotters againftr 
the government for ought I know; run every way to ap- 
prehend 'em. [Servant* runabout the ftagu 

Serv. This way, this way, {Exeunt* 

Tbt SCENE changes. 
Enter Frederick, Victoria, and Jaque!ine # 

Jaq. A little of the old rogue's broad gold would 
have purchas'd your pardon if you had robb'd him ; I 
was in hopes.of a fnack of the plunder. 

Via. My defign lay another way, Iaflure you. 

Fred. Bat that we mull not enquire into. 

Via. Why, faith, yes, if you pleafe. I am fo much 
oblig'd to you for my deliverance, I'll make nothing a 
fecret to you. 

Fred. Nay, fir, if it be a fecret—— 

Jaq. 'Twere hot worth telling, fir, if it were not a fe- 
cret. 

Via. ft is a fecret, as indeed, every thing ought to be* 
when there's a woman in the cafe. -..'•. 

F r$d. Is there a woman in tie cafe then I , ;. i .„■».-. 
.%,/?#* A,*ery.p*euy woman; bat you are a man of ho- 
nour. - 

Jaq* That he is upon my word, fir; my mailer is as 
» Lt. •:•.'. good 
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good at a lady's fee ret as you can be, and will betray it 
to nobody— before he has difcover'd it himfelf. [Jftde* 

Via. And therefore I will honeftly own to you, that 
my bufinefs was with Via*ria t Fernando'* daughter, 

Fni. With-/^™*/ 

7*f • This fool will difcover himfelf to his rival. i 

[Jfidi. \ 

Fred. Does Viaorta know of your bufinefs ? J 

Via* Knowof my bufinefs I why, I make love to her* ? 
I have had an intrigue with her-thefe three months; I am I 

altnoft tir'd of her. I lye with her 1 every night in her 
father's houfe, and the devil's in't if fhe is not acquaint- - 

ed with my -bufinefs. 

Jaq. It^nuft be your fault, if flic is not, that's certain. 
' Via* Now you mufl know her father is jealous of 
every body for her, but «me ; there's one Frederick has a i 
defign upon her} fhe has given him fome encouragement 
of late, /or the fake of her libenyt I thank her, me has 1 
thought him fitter for the fortune of her hufband than I I 
ihould be ; fhe defigas tQ marry him, , good man, for her 
convenience ; and I am to continue upon all occasions of 
pleafure t *s I tall you r fir* her ladyihip's humble iervant. 

Fred. You will have a rare time on't with this fool of 
ahulband.. 

Via* I (hall manage him, I warrant you j do you know 
him ? 

Frtd.* I have feen him* 

Jaq. I have the honour to know him a little too. .4 

[Pullitg bis mafltr iy tbrjlttve. o 

Via, And what do you think of him I Does he promife 
to be a cuckold by his countenance ? 

Fred. Why, faith* no* I thought not. 
• Jetf, But there's «no faith in faces, yon know, fin.' 

Frid. It feems fo indeed by what this gentleman has c 

told us. % but fir* do you know your cuckold / this Frederick. \ 

Via. Ay, fir, I know him* 

Fred. Hold up yov lanthorn, Japteline. 

. lIkeUnd>€+m>beldvtto¥teterkVsfeu*> 

Via. Blefs me ! who are you f 

Frul* That, very .mam thiFredetfrlyom (peak o& your 
cuckold that is to be. - Vt8. 
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Via. Say you fe, iir, why then yon are bbltg'd tome 
for telling your fortune beforehand ; yon may avoid if It 
you pleafe ; I have given you warning. 

Fred. But I moft reward you for your care of me. 

Jaf. *Tia a pretty impudent fellow, and I'm forty for 
him. \4fM** 

Fred. Look you, fir, if I belie v'd any thrng that you 
have faid of Vi&oria ; I wbu'd nor think you worth a beat- 
ing upon her account : I wou'd leave you to your vanity, 
and her to the folly of throwing herfelf away upon fuch a 
rafcal; hot Ikaow you lye ; -yet l^lUUc^ou better thaa 
you deferve— draw— — [draws* 

Via. Not in the dark ; nefidet you are two to one. I 
(corn to recant what I /aid ; and .to-morrow at fooa aa 
you pleafe 

Fnd. I (han't part with you fo, you (hall go home 
with me €o<nrght, that I .may be fure of you in the 
morning. 

Fta. With ell my heart ; you know me *tll enough, 
-and when you (fee my ta e e ■■ ■ 

Fnd. Pray let us fee it— — 

[Jaojeeltne b%U$ the l*ntb§rn to her face. 

Via. You will believe that !l em more— — - a~~- ~wo- 
tman of i honour, thanttotcfiafe^agentlemsui any reafon- 
*»le (aalslaakMi [Inajofiwic*. 

Fnd. May ll?believeiniy eyes! ViBwia! 

Via. Now I won't part with you, fir ; what fay you J 
4ball:^goihome .with you to-night, that you may be fure 
of me in the morning ? 

Frtd. I will be fere of thee to-night, child. 

Via. No, not to-night ; nothing in the dark, as I toM 
you before. 

/W. I am oon founded at yoor efcape ; your manner 
of making it; your father's coming down upon us ; your 
man's cloaths ; and a— — 

Via. Never wonder at a woman's invention : we have 
wit enoujfh for our own affairs, I warrant yon; In a 
defign- of pleating ourfelves, you find, one way or other 
we bring it about. 

L j Fred. 
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/W. Yon have, play M the rogue with me, Vi&m** but 
I (ha|J be revenged of you* 

Via. Why, you won't offer to marry (ure* after the 
charader you have had of me? 

Fnd I have bad fair warning indeed, but, be muft have 
more grace than I, who can take warning of any thing 
he has a mind to, 

Vi&. Marriage it a bold venture at the bed. 
• Fnd. But where we pleaie oorlelvea we venture jeaft* 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE Fernando'/ Houfi. '" . 

Fernando mating Fabian in a Friar's tiatiit. 

t J#rtuX,Tp,0:W now> fan, rwhat newt with vyoai bleft 
J7X y° u » hlefs yo u tho* I am but in an in- 
different humour of bleffing at prcfent. \ ■ • 

Fab* Sir, I come out of my duty Co fee you. 

Fern. Why, that's well: I am lufiy, a* to tfiat matter 
ftill ; but your ftfter, like a vagrant, a vagabond jade, it 
run away from me : let her alone, fee who?U -nave the 
worfton't; thy eftate will be> the better for it bf feme 
thou fan ds. .; u ■ i .*.■!'■ '. \ , 

Fab. Alas I my eftate, fir 1 I have done with the: things 
of this world. 

Fern. Nay, I don't perfuade you ; I wou'd not go about 
to alter your holy refolution-*-^— >but a fcuryy jade t if I 
had known of her difobedience a little fooner,! coa'd 
have the better afforded to have been kinder to thee- 

Fab. You have been kinder than f dtferv*d> in-forgiv- 
ing me. 

Fern. For I am afraid I was not fo kind as I ihouM 
, have been to thee—— ha ? 
. Fab. O dear fir. 

Fern. Indeed I am; there might be faults on my fide; 
' . . if 
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if truth wou'd out, I believe I lov'd money a little too 
well, did I not ? ha ? 

Fab. I did not deferve it, fir. 

Fern. But I'll make thee amends. We old fellows fel- 
dom think of doing good for our children, 'till they are 
out of the way of receiving it. Well, and how dolt thou 
like a religious life ? ha ? 

Fab. Very well, fir. 

Fern. Why, Very well, 'tis better than rambling 'up and 
down the town, fpending thy time and money with the 
prophane. When I die, I (hall leave a Twinging legacy 
to the monaftery upon thy account. 

Fab. Upon your own, fir, we (hall pray for you. 

Fern. No, no, I'll not pu.t you to the trouble. 

Fab. And help you out of purgatory. 

Fern. Ah ! my purgatory is in this world ; and a young 
wife my tormenter. Good fon call her to me [Ex. Fab. 
Let me fee, I have loft my daughter, but then I have fav'd 
my money ; all daughters are loft to their parents, one 
time or other ; why then the cheapeft way of getting rid 
of 'em, is always the beft for the family. If Frederick 
has got her, and will play the honourable fool to marry 
her for love, that is f without a penny of portion; he U 
in the way of repenting his bargain, and not I, I take it ; 
but then I (hou'd have marry *d her to my old friend 
Francifco— — why, my ord friend Francifio is luckily rid 
ofadamn'd young wife, that wou'd. as certainly have 
made him a ■ 

Enter Julia and Fabian. - - 

JmL A what, hu/band? as who? you are always? 
bringing your filthy companions into the family; you 
put this bufinefs fo often into my head, it may fall upon 
your own, one day. 

Fern. Fie, fie, wife, I did not mean thee ; that undutx- 
ful daughter of mine I was reflecting upon ; blefs us! 1 
warrant you, what a penitent me wiTl.be in a little time ! 
we (hall have her come, with her looks down, and her 
. belly up, full of the experiment, with a pitiful petition 
for pardon, and portion. % 

L 4 JuU 
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Jul. Not if (he be wife: what woman that has but the 
lead fetik of what it is to be happy, would not prefer want, 
hunger, any thing to fuch an intolerable flaverv ? 

Fem. Why then you are of her opinion, it teems ? 

JuL Have a care of making me Co. 

Fermi (hall have a care of other peoples making yon Co* 

JuL Jealoufy and ill ofage may do much. 

Fem. A good opportunity may do more. 

JuL One with the other, hufband. 

F$m. Wou'd make you rim away from your huA 
band ? ha ? 

Jul. Ay, and run to another man too ; any thing if 
my virtue would permit me 

Fern. Your virtue I ah! when I Hand to the mercy of 
your virtue, I'll be contented to fall by that folly : no, 
no, I have, a trick worth two on't : I'll keep you out of 
the. temptation, and then 'tis : not much matterSvhetfyer 
you have any virtue, or no. 

JuL Pray do, lp$k<>mejip, that your neighbors may 
know you dare not truft me at your kinfman's wadding. 

Fab. Sir, you and my mother are Jqvited : Piljtrej is 
your relation, and will take it ill if you don't go. 

fjf. V^* v— w i fe we will oq,,— 

Ftm Hatfgrn'g tfays are commonly holy tday ft ; I Jove 
to fee the execution of a -hufband: they have Ji&d taftir 
jeft long^ enough upon me,- 1 (hall be glad te laugh' in my 
turn, Be fides, 'tis a public wedding, -is- it« not t 

Jul Why, what's that to the.purpofe? 

Fab. 'Tis kept publicly. 
' /Vr*. Why, fo l miich the better; there's left danger of 
you, wife : thefe l pubKc entertainments feidonv do any 
body hurt, but' thofe that make *em. &\\ the youngs fel- 
lows I know will be defigning upon the newmarry'd 
woman ; you mod not take it ill, wife ; every one in their 
turn, yon have had yours already. When the ho (band 
invites, 'tis a fort of mannerly gratitude to be civil to 
his wife. 

Fab. They. Jay indeed, whoever dances with the bride, 
the hufband pays the fidler* 
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Ftrtt. Ay, ay, lee 'cm all dance with her; if cuckolds 
would honeftly declare themfelves, their number would 
go near to keep 'em in countenance : -I hope to fee 'em 
io much in fafluon, that no body may laugh at his neigh- 
bour. [Extunt. 

SCENE Ifabella'i Hmfi. 
Carlos, with Frederick, and Victoria in man f s eloatks. 

Car. You are the ft range ft woman in, the world, ru,n 
away from your father, and then fcruple to, marry the 
man you ran to! 

Via. That will admit of a fcruple, fir* 

Frtd. Don't you believe I love you ? 

Via. O, yes, fir, your prefent inclination may be good, 
I believe: but that prefent inclination how long will it 
laft, I befeech you ? 

Frtd. There's a queftion for a lover indeed ! 

Via, When that begins to tire, as every thing is the 
worfe for the wearing, they fay, how many huibandly 
reflections will you have upon the matter! you will find 
out a thoufand pretty things you could have done with 
my portion; but not one civil thing . with my perfon, 
without it : the woman, that plays the fool my way, in 
running from her friend f, muft have more than (he can 
carry about her, to be welcome Jong in a place ; and 
marriage is only for life, they fay. 

/W. [ gad, itoe's in the right on't. \\4/uk> 

Cor. What can you fay to this, Frtd trick ? 

ViS. Nay, he can fay more than I can believe, I afture 
you: but I won't put him to the expence of hU confer- 
ence. When I fee which way my brother's plot works 
upon my father, 1 fhall be able to tell you. more of mr 
mind. In the mean time I have the privilege of my d«- 
guife, to be at the entertainment of this, weeding 

Fred, "box you'll get fiich a habit ^pf, wearing the 
breeches— / 

Via. When you get me out of 'em, you muft keep me 

out of 'em j that will be your way 1 believe ; not, but if 

1-5 you 
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you care for a fecurity, you have a pretty good one opo» 
me. - ' 

Fred. As how pray I 

Vt£t. Why, I have done too roach with voir, to db any 
thing with any body elfe ; I (han't be twice run away 
with, I warrant you. 

Fred* I dare rely upon you—-- ^ [Exit Victoria^ 
Now* Carlos, every thing's to your mind. 

Car, I have taken a great deal of pains to bring it 
about. The fie verity of my filler's widowhood was 
the only bar to my hopes in fevour of her fan* 

Fred. This marriage has removed that. 

Car. And r-uin'd 'em for ever with my father. 

Fred. How will you be able to thank *em for the- 
ftrvice they have done you ? 

Car. The fervice pays itfelfr we are all pleas*d, I flioold 
have vifited 'em with an Epitbalamium, to blefs their en* 
deavours; but I have a fonnet is pretty well to the pur- 

pofe. Strike up boys 'Tis not much matter now,. 

whether by brother be alive, or no. [Jfide. 

Enter Vi&oria. 

VrS. No news of the bride or bridegroom yet I 
Car. We are going to fummon 'em* 
ViB. By this time, I fuppofe, they may be glad of a 
handfome excuie to be rid of one another. 

ASONG, fet by Mr. Pureell, and fung by Mrs* 

Ifcdgfon. 

JL 

*TH E danger is over, the battfe is f*ft, 

The nympb lad ber fears', but Jbe <vtntur*d at loft % 
' She trfd the encounter, and nvhen it nvas dene, 

SbeJmiPd at her folly, and o<bn y d Jbe had <vcon. • \ 

H Bf her eyes we dtfco*v(r the bride has been fleas' d ; 
Her blujhes become her, her fajjion is eas'd-; 
Sbe dijfembles herjty, and AffeBs to letok down ; 
* If Jbe J£gbt>*$i* for farrow 'lis ended* fofoon* 

c l - - Jppear 
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II. 

Appear all you virgins , both aged and young* 
All you, *wko have carry 9 d that burden too long, 
Who have loft precious time, and you ivbo are lofirig, ■ 
Betray' d by your fears between doubting and cbufing ; 
Draw nearer , and learn what will fettle your mind} 
You'll find yourfel<ves happy , when once you are kind* 
Do but ivtfely refclve tie fiweet venture to run r 
. You'll feel the lofs little, and much to be won, 

Villeroy enters to, them, 

Vil Who's there ? my Carlos I Frederick ! O my friends f 
Lee me embrace you : welcome, welcome all. 
What wall I fay to you, that may exprefs 
My thanks for this good .morrow ? at a time— — 

Car. Fred. We came to wifhyou joy>» ■ ■ 

Vil. I have it Aire y 
All that this life can give me ; he mull be 
More than a man who can be happier. 
I am fo much tranfported with the thoughts 
Of what I am, I know not what I do. 
My Ifabillal but pofTeffing her, • : 

Who would not lofe himfclf ? you'll pardon ^me ;> % 
Oh ! there was nothing wanting to my fpul, \ 

But the kind wiihes of my loving friends;. 
And now I have you to rejoice with me. 
Where are my fervants ? 
Gentlemen, this purfe will tell you- that I thank you* 

[To the muji:. 
Where, where are you? [To bis Servants* 

Are my friends invited ? is every thing in order? 
You cannot be too bufy in your care. *-,* 
Fray put on your beft' looks, as well as doaths. 
Gold, that. does every thing, (hall make you finite :• 
Carry an invitation in your face, 
To every one you fee, no matter who,, 
VU double all your Wages ; nothing appear 

L 6 W^ia 
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Within thefe walls, bot plenty, mirth, and love ; 
An univerfal face of joy, and love. 

Fred. Why this is wonderful. 

Vil. O when you all get wives, and fuch as nine, 
(If fach another woman can be found) 
You will rave too, doat on the dear content, 
And prattle in their praife, out of all bounds ; 
No matter what the fools of form (hall fay, 
Let 'em believe us mad ; we'll pity them, 
And their dull want of knowing how to love. 

Car. If you would talk calmy, and come to particu- 
lars, we might be the better for the (lory. 

Vil. Particulars ! how ? which way (hall I try 
To utter my full blift ? 'tis in my head, 
'Tis in my heart, and takes up all my foul : 
The labour of my fancy, aod too vaft 
A birth of joy, to be difclos'd fo foon. 
Imagination mufi devour itfelf. 
About fome twelve months hence, I may begin 
To fpeak plain fenfe ; and then l'U<tell you all. 

Via. This matrimoriy would be a heavenly thing, if 
the firft night would jail always. 

Vih Sir, 1 mull beg your pardon t pray forgive me 
I did not fee you fooner — 
A pretty gentleman ■ 

Car. A friend of ours. 

Vil Who is he? 

Via. Sir, I am one, juft upon- the precipice of marry- 
ing ; and come here to try whether I tike the condition 
in my friends, before I venture en't nfyfelf. 

Vil. O fir ; you can't do better : 
1 mall make converts of you all in time. 

[Servant gfvis him ahutr. 

Car. He does not know you. 

Via. I'm glad on't ; 'twould lay a re ft rain t upon me, 
if he did, which 1 have no mind to at prefent. 

Frtd, He might take the privilege of a relation, per- 
haps, to cenfure your conduct. 

f/tf. That is to fay , you would if yon durft a but when 
I marry you, I'll give you' leave. 

Car. 
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Car. Does Villtry know of Fmk an's plot upon hii fa- 
ther? 

Fnd* Yes ; and approves of it, for the good of the fa- 
mily : that was the chief reafon of inviting him. 

ViL Unlucky accident ! my brother the archbi&op 
of Malimti, intending for Bruxilles, is taken defperate- 
]y ill ; mv letter preSes me to be with him to-night. It 
mod be to. 

Fnd. 'Tis hard indeed—— 

Car. To leave yonr bride fo foam 

ViL But having the pofleffion of my love, 
I am the better able to fupport 
This abfence, in the hopes T5f my return. 

Car. Your flay will be but fhort ? 

ViL It will feem long. 
What fay you to fome cooling wines, or fruit, 
Till the bride's drefs'd r 

Fnd. We wait upon you. 

ViL Fr$d§ric*, I hear you are a bridegroom too t 
You're a bold man to marry my coufin Vidoria, 
Without her father's leave : 
But we'll take pains to make up all again. [Extunt* 

Enttr Sampfon, and Nurft. 

Sam. Ay, marry norfe, here's a matter indeed ! he'll 
double our wages for us ! if he comes on as fail -with 
my lady, as he does with her fervants, we are all in 
the way to be well^pkaa'd. 

Nur/e. He's in a tare humour ; if fbe be in as good a 
one 

Sam. If {he be, marry, we may e'en fay, they have 
begot it upon one another. ' 

Nurfi. Well ! why dWt you go b*ck*gain to your olcf 
count ? yon thought your throat cut, I wanrant you, to be 
turn'd out of a nobleman's fervice* 

Sam. For the future, I will never fcrve in a houie, 
where the mailer or miftreft of it lies Angle : they are 
pot of. humour with tvery body, when they are riot 
pleas'd themfelves. Now this going to be<t together, 

makes 
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makes every thing go well: there's mirth, and money 
ftirring about, when thofe matters go as they fhould do. 
Nur/e. Indeed a good bed- fellow, Sampftn*— 
Sam, Ah nurfe ! a good bed-fellow is a very good 
thing, and goes a great way — but, what now my lady 
is marry'd, I hope we mall have company come to the 
< houfe : there's foxne thing always coming from one gen- 
tleman, or other, upon thofe occafions, if my lady tares 
company. 
Nur/e. Od' fo, my mailer ! we mud not be (ten, [Exit, 

Enttr Villeroy and Fabian. 

PiL You fay 'tis innocent f 

Fab* Only a deeping draught, to make him forget 
feme of his ill humours : when it works, he'li be thought 
to have tipfed too much, that's all : I'll remove him with 
as Hale trouble, as poffible. 

PtL Is he coming ? 

Fab* He's below ; 111 way-lay him with a bottle in a 
corner, and give him bis dofe before you fee him. 

PiL That as you pleafe. Pray teJl the company 
The bride will wait upon 'em, [Fabian gees out* 

I/abe!la. 

Enttr Ifabella*. 
My I/abella / O the joy of hdart ! 
That I have leave at la ft to caM you mine. 
When I give up that title to the charms 
Of any other wi(h, be nothing mine. 
But let me look upon you ! view you well: 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed ; 
I durft not afk, but it was kind to grant. 
Juft at the time; difpenfing with your d refi- 
ll pon our bridal-day. 

I/a. Black might be ominous ; 
1 would not bring ill luck along with me. 

PiL O ! if your melancholy thoughts could change* 
With (hifting of your drefs— — time has done cures. 
, Incredible, this way, and may again* 
/ . 'Tit 
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9 T!s fomething that the face of heav'n appears, > 
Darken 'd, and hid fo long in mourning veils : v 
'When breaking clouds divide, they make a way - 

For the bright fun to fmile upon the day. 

If a. I cou'd-have wifh'd, if you had thought it fit* 
Oar marriage had not been fo public. 

ViL Da not you grudge me my excefs of love ; 
That was a caufe it could not be conceaTd ; 
Be fides 'twould injure the opinion 
I have of my good fortune, having you ; 
And leflfen it in other people's thoughts, 
Bofy on fuch occafions to enquire, 
Had it been private, 

I/a. I have no more to fay. 

Enter Carlos, Frederick, Victoria, other men andwrntrr* 

ViL Our friends too, who come into the fupport 
Of oar bad fortune, have an honeft right, 
In better times, to (hare the good with us. 

Car. We come to claim that right, to (hare your joy* 

Fred. To with you joy ; and find it in ourfelves ; 
For a friend's happinefs reflects a warmth, 
A kindly comfort, into every heart 
That is not envious. 

ViL He muft be a friend, 
Who is not envious of a happinefs 
So abfolute as mine ; but if you are 
(As I have reafon to believe you are) 
Concerned for my well-being, there's the caufe; - 

Thank her for what I am, and what muft be. 

Vift. Is not this better than lying alone, madam ? 

Car. You' 11 take my advice another time, filter. 

Fred. You ladies are hard to be perfuaded to pleafe 
yourfelves: but you know when you are well, I hope. 

Car. When you are well pleas'd he means, filter. Y<fu 
are a judge, and within the degrees of com pari fon, hav- 
ing had ahufband before* [I fa. turm away. 
< Fih Carlo* % -what have you done? A rifing fmile 
Stole from her thoughts, juft red'ning on her cheek, 
And you have dafhtiu 
'* •'- Car 4 
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Car. I am forry for't. 

FiL My beft friends will forgive me, when I own 
I muft prefer her peace to all the world. 
Pray let as bury every thing that's paft ; 
Look forward to the kindly coming hour. 
I have a profpect of fufficient joy ; 
Would you had all, to entertain your hopes, 
And draw you on to ever! ailing love. . 

Enter Fernando, Julia and Fabian. 

Fern. Why, fo, fo, all goes well 1 fee : Wiih you joy, 
coufin. I am an old fellow, but I .muft fa lute your 
bride. [Kiffes her ] A fine woman' truly ! I have had two 
or three glafles to her health already ; 1 defign to be ve- 
ry merry, ha. 

Fit. Why, fo you (hall, couiin ; fill fome wine. 

[To Servants* 

Fern. Why, that's well faid; fill fome wine. But one 
word with you ■ 

Jul. i did not know you at firft. 

Fid. If my father does not, 1 ihall have the pleafnre of 
teazing him. 

Jul. Your brother has taken care that he ihall know 
nobody. 

Fern, If you had confulted me, I could have told you — 

Frf. What, coufin? 

Fern* Why, that there goes a great deal of pains to 
keep ahandfome wife to one's felf; .remember! told you 
fo. 

FiL Take care of ycur own, couiin. 

Fern. Why, that' true too— [See* Victoria with Julia.] 
Where are you ? how ! what have you to do with this 
. gentlewoman, friend ? 

Yia. I would have fomething to do with; her, if you 
'Would let us alone. 

Fern. *TL pity, to difturb yon aftdeed. 

Fi& % 'Cad fo, fir, 1 beg your pardon ^ 

[ B$manf n Fernando. 

Fern. No harm done in the lead, fir. 

Via. You look like a civil perfon— — 

" ~ . ' Firth 
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Ftrm. O, a very civil perfon. 

Via. You may have an interelt ia the lady, to fpeak a. 
good word for me. 

Ferm. Why, (o I may; I may fpeak a good word for 
you indeed, fiat for your comfort, I can tell you, (he 
has the grace never to mind what 1 fay to her. 

Vt&. Then do me the courtefy to leave as together, 
and I fhall be able 10 fpeak for myfelf. 

Ftm. I never doubted it. 

Via. I fuppofe you may be her grandfather ; 'tis your 
bufineft, you know, to provide for your family. 

Ftm. And why her grandfather, pray ? 

Via Becaufe you look to be about thofe years of dlf- 
cretion. 

Ferm. Come, you are an idle companion, to talk at this 
rate to my wife, and before my face too. 

Via.. How, fir, your wife ! is <he ytur wife, fir ? 

Ftm. I am her hufhaod* fir. 

Via. I beg your pardon again, fir; I was in hopes— 

Ftm. I know you were ; you were, in hopes to make 
me a cuckold : fiat you are an impudent fellow for your 
hopes; and fo get you gone, aboutyour; bufinefs. Ha! 
,..v^.»„ .1. ^ — "••♦••r with me? 

warn* » uve UW%w *™ Ma ♦ -w, * * 

Jul. Why, ta&ftnd, what** the matter ? 

Ftm. ] am fo drowfy all on the fudden— \Yonum. 

Vil. The glafs ftays for you, Ftmmnd: 

Ftrm. I'll drink no more. Wife, let us go home. 

Frsd. One glass to the bride, fir. 

Ftm. O, are you there ? You have a daughter of mine 
in keeping, I take it; with you joy of her. [Towns. 

Frtd. Your vwilfces will go a great way to't, fir. 

Ftm. No farther ; [fawns'] they will go no farther I 
tell you. Wife, wife, let us be going, wife. Sure I am 
enchanted—— [£«*«?»/• 

Vil. Come, come, FtmanJo, you will take your daugh- 
ter into favour, I knew. 

F§ru. Pray give me leave— — [tawns. 

Cmr. To depart in peace. 

Ftm. What I ought to do—[T'aiv*ss*Jj alls into a (hair. 

Via. We (hall know when he rifcs. 

Vil. 
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VtU I leave you to con fid er it 
Frtd. Upon his pillow. . 

Fern. Wife, wife, come along with me. 
Fab. I'll take care of my father ; take no notice, but 
come as foon as you can to me. 

[Fabian £*; Fernando carry' d offt 'n a chair. 
*■ Car. Now, madam, I may take care of you. [To Julia. 
Fred. What have we here ? 
ViU Something is well meapt : 
^Let us receive it fo; Pray fit, my friends. 

An Entertainment of dancing; after which a Song fent 
by an unknown Hand, fct by Mr. Henry Pure*/, and 
fung by Mrs, AyUjf. 

' " 1'fitP'i andoiv^dyny h<vi\ 
Nor did the fair my (affiohdij approve* 
■**.' ' A fift engaging air, 

Not often apt to caufe defpair % 
Duiar'djbe gave attention to my pray'r. 
Shefeem'd to pity my diftrefs, 
And Itxpt&od nothing lefi r — 
Than what *h'tr ivory look does now tonftfs* 

But, oh, her change deft roys 
The charming p rofpeQ of my promised joys t 
• She's robb'd of emery grace ' 

That argu'dpity in -her face 9 
And cold, forbidding frowns, fuppfy their phut 
But itohile jheftrives to thill defire^ 
i". • Her brigbur eyti jucb warmth in fpire* 

She Checks the flame, but cannot quench the f re.' 

Vil. You have not minded this poor pageantry* 
I fa. I minded what you faid ; you are to leave me : 
Pm forry for the caufe. 
. Vil. Ocouldlthink, 
Could I perfuade my (elf, that your concern 

For 
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For me, or for my abfence, had employ'd you— 

But you are all poflVfs'd another way. 

1 (hall be jealous of this rival, grief, 

That you indulge ; it /its fo near your heart. 

There is not room enough for mighty love. 

[Servant wbifpers ViW 
We come. You, Carlos, 
Will a£l a brother's par*, till nVy return, , 
And be the guardian here. * All, all 1 have,, 
That's dear to roe, I give up to your care. f 

Our dinner calls upon us : would I had 
An enterrainment that could fpeak my joy, ' 

And thanks to this kind company. Lead on. 
Long furTering lovers would con (en t to flay, 
For the reward of fuch anight and day. 
- .,>.h m ; ' ) . v ,.\£xeunt % £ix\^ lading tbiJrrtit. 

M— ry 4^ffp« "^K*t i mn an 'i 1 1 1 11' < i *> " i— ^— » 

•• AC T IV; ■>■■ S ; &ti N £•"''£ • "'^ 

S C B N £, : Tin Mnafim ^urjfhg-piacif Fernando// 
tomk 1 Jacquelfoe, m itb esjkrj % Jrs/sWJbr fnKtfton. 

Enter Fabian, w/£ Carlos, Jalk; Frederick, «iifVtctorra: 

Fab. T>B fatiified, and expect the confequence; if I 
X3 don't anfwer your eipe&atioas, never rely 
Upon me for a miracle again. .3 

JmL Q I bat this is carrying the jeft too far $ he has 

beaten him like, a dog, .• . ! . . 

Ui&* Where have you buried him } ' »„i 

Fab. This is his tomb. 

Car. Then here- lies an hone ft fellow, who (if his 
wife would have. he^rd. reafon) might have been a.cuck<- 
old, and confequently gone to heav'a, % 

JuL But now he's buried, 'tis too late, you know, to 
think of fending him that way. 

Caw. 
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Car. O virtqe ! virtue ! what an enemy art thou to a 
woman's good inclinations ! 

Jul, A troublefome companion indeed, if one knew 
how to be honeflly rid on't i can you advife me r 

Car. Nay, take your own way ; you are pail advifing, 
it feems ; for a woman to play the hypocrite, and coun- 
terfeit virtue, when fhe has it not, is a very common 
thing. 

Jul. But to play the hypocrite, the wrong way ! 

Car. To pretend to be a woman of pleaiure, and not 
have the benefit of the character— — 

Jul. Is what, it feems, you are not acquainted with* . 
But for the future, fir, you may believe there are women, 
who won't be provok'd to injure their hu (bands. 

Enter, aSerkf ant + ... .; 1 

*^<rv. Sir, there's a-letter fop you at home t The mef- 
fenger will deliver it nobody, but yourfelf. 

Xw, H o w ? I a u ft look about w e the n , Pil y with 
you. [Exit vuitb the Servant. 

Jaq. $ir,4tr, I think Uiear him fHrJntheAtomb. 

[A noi/t in the tomb. 

¥ah. We^i be within call, Jaquelin y begin r as. foon at 

rtoirpteafe. [J^ufdm frith e^sjfr&ngfrpr^efioa. 

[Fernando pmfot* djprb+Hemhtfnnei Tt*djftarern4»ut. 

Fern. Heigh ho ! where am I now ! who are you ? what 
wouMyou have with «e,l Jial 

Jaq. Blefs us ! what do I fee ! appropinquate in nomine— 

Fern. O good -fir £ havea caretof ,your iardwo*3i;you 
may raife the devil beforei you're- aware of it; I kaye had 
too much of his com piny already. 

[Jaq. ^Kaumt, fpeakl conjure thee, if thou art thrdevil. 

Fem. 01 no, fir, I am none of the devil ; though I 
have feen him very lately. 

Jaq . What art thou ? 

Fern. Truly that's a very rkard qoeftton at prcfent ; 
-when I was in. the land of the 4iving, my name-was Fer- 
nan do, an old, jealous, covetous fellow ; but what I am in 
this country, whether 1 am Fernando > or no— — • 

7* 
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Jaq. Fernando f fave thee Fernando I what, coming 
ODt of thy graye ! 

Fern* From whence I am coming, or whither I am go- 
ing, I can't tell you ; but I have been in very bad com* 
pany I remember ; I have feen the devil, 

Jaq. Our prayers are heard ; we have been failing, 
and praying thee out of purgatory, ever fince thou wert 
buried. 

Fern* Buried ! have I been buried too ? 

Jaq. And now coming, by thy grave in proceffiofe* 
what a miracle is wrought for thee, to bring thee to life 
again ! 

Fern. Nay, if I am alFve again. Visa miracle, that's 
certain ; but are you fure I am alive ? 

Jaq* Why, don't you find you are alive ? 

Fern. Alas I fir, 1 have been fo often mifiaken of late, 
I don't know what to fay to't ; I thought I was alive in 
purgatory; and flood in't a good while; but there's no 
contending with the devil in his own dominions you 
know; i was fore'd to confefs myfelf, at laft, as dead as • 
a herring. 

Jaq. QFtmando! be thankful for a good wife and 
fon ; they have (hewn themfelvea fo, in their forrow for 
you, ever lince you were bury'd. 

Fern. Ay, ay, I heard of 'em ; how have they done 
fince I left 'em ? 

Jaq. They have made . a hard fhift ; their forrow is 
pretty well over now; but 'twas a great while before 
they were to be comforted ; a great while indeed before 
they could be perfuaded to forget you y but we muft live 
by the living, you know. 

Ftrn. That's very true. 

Jaq. Your fon Fahian> upon your death, was releas'd 
out of the monaftery ; it had been a pity, you know, 
that a good eftate fhould have wanted an heir* 

Fern. Ay, fo it had indeed. 

Jaq. Yours was a very good one,I hear. 

Fern. So, fb; competent, and enough for mtr; as it is, 
I Audi be glad to enjoy it a little longer I believe ; I 

thank 
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thank you, fir, for bringing me to it again. But my 
wife, is my dear wife well? You know her too ? . ^ 

y^. She has had a great man}; good offers, fin ce your 
death; an3 truly 'twas very much for a young widow 
to refufe *em ; but (he refolves never to marry again. 

Fern* A!ack-a-day ! I am "beholden to her p 

jaq. They fay you were jealous of her *' 

Fern. Indeed I am, very much beholden to her* 

Jaq. That you were extremely jealous. 

Fern. Alas ! alas ! I do confefs it ; I was an old fool ; 
and ftie was too good for me: but if I ever fee her a- 
£ain 

Jaq. Here they come, your virtuous wife, and fon ; 
pray learn to value 'em. 

Enter Fabian, Julia, Frederick, and Victoria. 

f«b. Is't poffible ! 

Jul. What ! rifen from the dead ! 

Fab. Maylbelievemyey.es? 

Fern. Ay, ay, you may believe your eyes. . ' ' 

Jwh The very fhroud my hufband was b'ury'd in ! 

Fern. The very fame, the very iame ; pray help me out 
bnH, as foon as ? you can, for'Uook but oddly, I believe. 

Fab. Well enough truly, fir, for a man that has been 
bury'd. You look well enough, but you fmell a little of 
the place you come from, that 1 muft own to you. 

,[Fernandoy«tf//j him/elf. 
4 Fern. Nay like enough, thb' I don't perceive it myfelf, 
but have I been bury'd lone enough to ft ink then I. 

Fab. Fie, fir, Hirik ! you don't pofitively ftipk ; yoa 
have only an earthy favour, Or Yd, with lying in the 
grave without eating ; that's all I believe, 
' Fern. Nay, when I was alive, my breath was none of 
tfie-beft, efpecially from an empty ftomach. . 
-• Frxb. A day or two more had made it intolerable. 

Fern. Ah, wife ! I have fuffer*da great.^eal upon your 
account t< ;.'',, 

Juh Alas! upon toy account! \ v 

Ferk, Vjpp* Ac account Of fry jeajkmfy i but I de» 
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ferv'd it : jealoufy is a damnable fin there, I (hall never 
be jealous more. 

Jul. 'Tis well it has wrought that cure upon you. 

Fern. Nay, you (hall henceforward go when and 
where you pleafe ; come when, and' how you pleafe ; fay 
what, and to whom you pleafe ; and in fine, if you have! 
a mind to be reveng'd of me, you (hall make me what 
yon pleafe; and that I'm fare will' pleafe you. 

Jul. Leave that 10 me, hufband* 

Fein. Fabian, you look melancholy ; don't be forry that' 
I am alive again: you have fome friends in the other t 
•world, that put me in mind of you : I'll fettle half my e- < 
ftate upon you in prefent ; and when I die— -who's that, • 
Frederick J you marry'd my daughter, I remember. i 

Vit%. Indeed, fir, I had more grace than to.difpofe of 
myfelf without your confent; and more refpeci for your 
family, than to marry any man without a portion. 

Fred. If you pleafe to give a bl effing to our endeavours, 
we have agreed upon the point to make you a grandfather.; 

Jern. Why that's well faid : you have my confent ; 
marry her, and I'll give her a portion ; but be fure you 
are as good as your word. 

Fred* In what, fir? . 

Fern. In making me a grandfather : I am fo over joy'd 
that I am alive again, I care not how many children I 
have .to provide for. 

Via. You fee the fruits of jealoufy. 

Fred. INI keep out of purgatory, I warrant you. 

Fern. O don't name it, good fon in-law : 1 mall never 
get it out of my mind; that's certain. . Come, my dear 
wife, and children, I owe my deliverance to your inter- 
ceHion and piety ; fince you have brought me to life 
again, you (hall have no caufe, for the future, to wifli me: 
dead : fome fifty years hence I may be contented to go 
to heav'n, without calling by the way. 
In the mean time, hu (bands who doubt my (lory, 
May iind in jealoufy jheir purgatory* » {Exeunt* 
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SCENE, the &r«t. 
Biron and Belfordj*/? arriifd. 

Bir. The longed day will have an end : we are got 
home at laft. 

B$L We have got our legs at liberty ; and liberty is* 
home, where'er we go: tho' mine lies moft in England* 

Bir. Pray let me call this yours : for what I can com- 
mand in Bruxtiiej, you (hall find your own. I have a 
father here, who perhaps, after feven years abfence, and 
coding him nothing in my travels, may be glad to fee 
me. You know my ftor y ■ ■ [Knocks at the door. 
How does my beard become me ? 

BtL Juft as you would have it, 'tis natural, and not 
your own. 

Bir. To-morrow y oo (hall be Aire to find me here, as 
early as you pleafe. This is the houfe ; you haveobferv'd 
the ftreet. 

Bel. I warrant you ; I han't many vifits to make, be* 
lore' I come xo you. 

Bir. To night I have fome affairs, that will oblige me 
to be private. 

Bit. A good bed is the privateft affair, that I defire to 
be engag'd in to-night ; your directions will carry me to 
my lodgings. [Exit. 

Biron knocks again, Sampfon enters to him* 

Sam. Who's there? what would you 'have? 

Bir. Isvyour lady at home, friend t 

Sam. Why, truly friend, it is' my employment to an- 
fwer impertinent queftions : but for my lady's being at 
home, or no, that's juft as my lady pleafes. 

Bir. But how (hall,I know, whether it pleafes her or nor 

Sam. Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may 
carry your errand back again t flie never pleafes to fee 
any body at this time .of night, that (he does not Jcnowj 
and by the length of your beard, you may be grown out 
of her remembrance. 

Bir. 
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Sir. But I have bufinefs; and 70a don't know how 
that may pleafe her. 

Sam. Nay, if too have bufincfs, /he is the bed judge 
Whether your bufinefs will pleafe her or no : therefore £ 
will proceed in my office, and knew of my lady, whether 
or no ihe h plcas'd to beat home, or no«*-*» [Going. 

Enter Nurfi no tbtm. 

Nurfe. WWs that you are fo bufy withal r methinks 
yeu might have found out aa anfwer in fewer words : 
But, Sampfon, you love to hear yourfdf prate fame tiroes, 
as well as your better?* that I mult fay for you. Let me, 
come to him ; who wou'd you fpeak with ? 

Bir. With you, miitrefs, if you can help me to fpeak 
to your lady. 

Nurfe. Yes, fir, I can help yoa, In a civil way : but 
tan nobody do your bufinefs but my lady ? 

Bir. Not fo well l but if you'll -carry her this ring, 
(he'll know my bufinefs better. 

Nurfe. There's no love* letter in it, I hope : you look 
like a civil gentleman $ in an boneft way I may bring you 
ftn anfwer. [Exit Nurfe. 

Bir. My old nurfe, Only a lktle older ! they fay the 
tongue grows always j mercy on me ! then her's is (even 
years longer, firice I left her. Yet there's fometbing in 
thefe fervants foily pleafes me : the cautious con dud of 
the family appears, and fdeaks in their impertinence* 
Well, miilrefs *_ 

Nurfe returns. 

Nurfe. I have deliver'd your ring, fir ; pray hfcav'a 
you bring no bad news along with you. 

Bir. Quite contrary, I hope. 

Nurfe. Nay, 1 hope fo too ; but my lady wat vtry 
much furpris'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a fer- 
vant as a body may fay, but if you'll walk in, that I may 
fhut the door*, for we keep very orderly hours, I can 
fhow you into the parlour, and help you to an anfwer, 
perhaps, as foon as thofe that are wifer. [ Exeunt. 

Vol. II. M SCENE, 
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SCENE, a Bed-chamber. 

A <woman/er*uant/f reading a table* 
Enter Ifabella. 

I/a, I've heard of witches, magick fpells, and charms, 
That have made nature ftart from her old courfe : 
The fun has been eclips'd, the moon drawn down 
From her career, Hill paler, and fubdu'd 
To the abufes of this under world : 
IMow I believe all poffible. This ring, 
This Utile ring, with necromantic force, 
Has rais'd the ghoft of pleafure to my fears ; 
Conjur'd the fenfe of honour, and of love, 
Into fuch fti apes, they fright me from myfelf : 
1 dare not think of them [Servant goes out. 

I'll call you when I want you. 

Enter Nur/e. 

Nur/e. Madam, the gentleman's below. 

I/a. I had forgot, pray let me fpeak with him. 

[Exit Nur/e. 
This ring was the firft prefent of my love 
To Biron, my firft hufband : I mull blulh 
To think I have a fecond : Biron dy'd 
(Still to my lofs) at Candy ; there's my hope* 

! do I live to hope that hedy'd there ! 

It mufl befo : he's dead ; and this ring left 

By his lad breath, to forae known, faithful friend, 

To bring me back again. [Biron introduced, Nur/e retires. 

That's all I have to truft to — - 

My fears were woman's : I have view'd him all : 
-And let me, let me fay it to myfelf, 

1 live again, and rife but from his tomb. 

Bir. Have you forgot me quite? 
I/a. Forgot you ! 

Bir Then iarewell my difguife, and my misfortunes. 
My I/abella ? 

[He goes to ber, foe /bricks, and /alls into a/woon 

. I/a. 
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I/a. Ha! 

Bir. O ! come again : 
Thy Biron fummons thee to life and love ; 
Once I had charms to wake thee. 
Thy once lov'd, ever loving hufband calls : 
Thy Biron fpeaks to thee. 

I/a. Myhulband! Biron/ 

Bir. Excefs of love, and joy, for my return, 

Has over-power'd her 1 was to blame 

To take thy fex's foftnefs unprepar'd : 
But finking thus, thus dying in my arms, 
This cxtafy has made my welcome more 
Than words could fay : words maybe counterfeit, 
Falfe coin'd, and current only from the tongue, 
Without the mind ; but paffion's in the foul, 
And always fpeaks the heart. 

I/a. Where have I been f Why do you keep him from me? 
I know his voice : my life upon the wing. 
Hears the foft lure that brings me back again. 
'Tis he himfelf, my Bir on , the dear man I 
My true lov'd hufband ! do I hold you fail:, 
Never to part again ? can I believe it ? 
Nothing but you could work fo great a change. 
There's more than life itfelf in dying here : 
If I mud fall, 'tis welcome in thefe arms. 

Bir. Live ever in thefe arms. 

I/a. But pardon me, 
Excufe the wild diforder of my foul: 
The ftrange, furprifing joy of feeing you, 
Of feeing you again ; dift rafted me 

Bir. Thou everlafting goodnefs ! 
I/a. Anfwerme: 
What hand of providence has brought you back 
To your own home again ? O fatisfy 
Th' impatience of my heart ; I long to know 
The (lory of your fufferings. You wou'd think 
Your pleafures fufferings, fo long remov'd 
From I/abella^ love ; but tell me all, 
For every thought confounds me. 
Bir. My bed life ; at leifure, all, 

M 2 l/*l 
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If a, We thought you dead ; kilPd at the fiege of Cdmd^ 

Bir. There I fell among the dead : 
But hopes of life reviving from my wound*, 
I was preferv'd, but to be made a Have. 
I often writ to my hard father, but never had 
An anfwer. 1 writ to thee too— — 

I/a. What a world of woe 
Had been prevented, but in hearing from yon I 

Bir. Alas thou could'ft not help me. 

I/a. You do not know how much I couM ha' done % 
At lead, Vat fure I couM have fufier'd all : 
I wou'd have fold myfelf to flavery, 
Without redemption | giv'n up my child * 
The deareft part of me* to bafcft wants— 

Bir. My little boy ! 

I/a. My life, but to have heard 
You were alive— which now too late I find. [Afidu 

Bir. No more, my love ! complaining of the paft, 
We lofe the prefent joy : *tis oter*price 
Of all my pains, that thus we meet again, 
1 have a thoufand things to fay to thee— - 

I fa. Wou'd I were paft the hearing; [JfiJi. 

Bir. How does my child, my boy r* my father too, 
1 hear, he is living itill. 

I/a. Well both, both well : 
And may he prove a father to your hopes j 
Tho' we have found him none. 

Bir. Come, no more tears. 

I/a. Seven long years of farrow for your lofs, 
'Have mourn'd with me . 

Bir. And all my days behind 
Shall be eriiploy'd in a kind recompence 
For thy afflictions Can't I fee my boy ? 

I/a. He's gone to bed : I'll have him brought to yon. 

Bir. To-morrow I (hall fee him ; I want reft 
Myfelf, after my weary pilgrimage. 

I/a. Alas I what mall I get for you ? 

Bir, Nothing but reft, my love! to-night I would not 
Be known, if poffible, to your family ; . 
I fee my nurfe is with you ; her welcome 

Would 
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Would be tedious at this time; 
To morrow will do better. 

I/a. I'll difpofe of her, and order every thing 
As you would have it. [Exit. 

Bir. Grant me but life, good Heav'n, and give the 
, means 

To make this wond'roos gobdnefs fome amends ; 
And let me then forget her, if I can ! 

! (he defcrves of me much more than I 
Can lofe for her, tho' I again con Id venture 
A father, and his fortune, for her love. 
You wretched fathers ! blind as fortune all ! 
Not to perceive that fuch a woman's worth 
Weighs down the portions you provide your fon». 
What has ihe, in my abfence, undergone f 

1 muft not think of that ; it drives me back 
Upon myfctf, the fated ca«fe of alL 

Ifabella rtiurns* 

I/a. I have obey'd your pteafiwe ; 
Every thing is ready for you. 

Bir* lean want nothing here; poftfeffing ther, 
All my defcres have carry *d to their aim 
Of happinefs ; there's no room for a with, 
But to continue (till this blefling to me. 
I know the way, my love, I (hall Deep found. 

I fa. Shall I help to undrefs you t 

Bir. By no means ; 
I've been fo long a (lave to others pride, 
To learn, at leaft, to wait upon myfelf ; 
You'll make hafte after—— iGoes in* 

I/a. I'll but fay my prayers, and follow you 
My prayers ! no, I muit ne'er pray again. 
Prayers have their bleflings to reward our hopes : 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. 
What Heav'n cou'd give, 1 have enjoy'd ; but now 
The baleful planet rifes on my fate, 
And, what's to come, is a long line of woe;, 
Yet 1 may fliorten it— 
I promis'd him to follow ■ ■ h im L 

M i \* 
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Is he without a name ? Biro*, my ho (band : 
To follow him to bed — —my hufband ! ha ! 
What then is Vtlleroy ? but yefterday 
That very bed receiv'd him for its lord ; 
Yet a warm witnefs of my broken vows, 
To fend another to ufurp his room. 

Biron / ^hadft thou come but one day fooner, 

1 wou'd have follow'd thee through beggary. 
Through all the chances of this weary life, 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchednefs 
With thee, to find a hofpitable grave ; 

For that's the only bed that's left me now. [Weeping* 

—What's to be done— for fomething mud be done. 

Two hufbands ! yet not one ! by both enjoy'd, 

And yet a wife to neither! hold my brain— 

This is to live in common ! very beads, 

That welcome all they meet, make j oft fuch wives* 

My reputation ! O, 'twas all was left me ; 

The virtuous pride of an uncenfur'd life; - 

Which the dividing tongues of Biron* 8 wrongs, 

And niierofs refentments tear afunder, 

To gorge the throats of the blafpheming-rabble. 

This is the bell of what can come to-morrow* 

Befides old Baldwin's triumph in my ruin* 

I cannot bear it — 

Therefore to-morrow* Ha ! a lucky thought 
Works the right way to rid me of 'em all, 
All the reproaches, infamies, and fcorns, 
That every tongue and finger will find for me. 
Let the juft horror of my appreheniions 

But keep me warm no matter what can come. 

'Tisbuta blow— —if it mould mifs roy heart 

— But every part is mortal to fuch wounds. 

Yet I will fee him firft 

Have a laft look to heighten my defpair, 

And then to reft for ever [Going, 

Biron meets her. 

Bin Defpair! and reft for ever ! IfabelU! 
Thcfe words are far from thy condition ; 

And 
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And be they ever fo. I heard thy voice, 
And cou'd not bear thy abfence : come, my love ! 
You have (laid long ; there's nothing, nothing fure 
Now to defpairof in fucceeding fate. 

If a. I am contented to be miferable, 
But not this way ; I've been too long abus'd, 
And can believe no more ; 
Let me deep en, to be deceiv'd no more. 

Bin Look up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can ; oelieve thyfelf, thy eyes 
That firfl enflam'd, and lit me to thy love, 
Thofe (tars, that ftill mull guide me to my joys. 

Ifa. And me to my undoing. I look round 
And find no path, but leading to the grave. 

Bin I cannot underftand thee. 

Ifa. My good friends above, 
I thank 'em, have at laft found out a way, 
To make my fortune perfect ; having you, 
I need no more ; my fate is finilh'd here. 

Bin Both our ill fates, I hope. 

Ifa. Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
That (hews the fair fide only of our fortunes, 
To cheat us eafier into our fall ; 
A trufted friend, who only can betray you ; 
Never believe him more. If marriages 
Are made in heav'n, they fhould be happier. 
Why was I made this wretch ? 

Bin Has marriage made thee wretched ? * 

Ifa. Miferable, beyond the reach of comfort* 

Bin Do I live to hear thee fay fo ? 

Ifa. Why ! what did I fay ? 

Bin That I have made thee miferable. 

Ifa. No: you are my only earthly happinefs, 
And my falfe tongue bely'd my honed heart, 
If it faid otherwise. 

Bin And yet you faid, 
Your marriage made you miferable. 

Ifa. 1 know not what I faid : 
I've faid too much, unlefs I could fpeak all. 

M 4 Bir. 
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Bir. Thy words are wild ; my eyes, ray *ars, my 

he*rt 
Were all Co full of thee, fo much employed 
In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it : 
Now I perceive it plain 

I/a. You'll tell nobody— — IQiflr&atil), 

Bir. Thou art not well. 

//«. Indeed I am not ; I knew that before. 
But where's the remedy ? 

Bir. Reft will relieve my cares : come, come, no more, 
I'll banifti forrow from thee. 

I/a. Banifb firft the caufe* 

Bir. Heav'n knows how willingly. 

I/a. You are the only caofe. 

Bir. Am I the caufe I the canfe of thy misfortunes ? 

I/a. The fatal innocent caufe all my uto*t« 

Bir. Is this my welcome home ? this the Kwatd 
.Of all my miferies, long labours, paint, 
And pining wants of wretched flavery, 
Which I've out-liv'd, only io hopes of thee f 
Am I thus paid at laft for deathlefs love I 
And call'd the caufe of thy misfortunes now ? 

I/a. Enquire no more ; 'twill be explaio'd too /eon. 

[Si* it ping. 

Bir. What ! canft thou leave nae too? \&*fiqp htr % 

I/a. Pray let me go : 
For both our fakes permit me— — 

Bir. Rack me not with imaginations 
Of things impoflible— Thou can'ft not mean 

What thou haft faid yet fomethjng fhe muft mean 

— 'Twas raadnefs all— ~Compofe thyfelf, my love! 
The fit is pad; all may be well again. 
Let us to bed. 

I/a. To bed ! you've rais'd the florm 
Will (ever tis for ever. O my Bir on ! 
While I have life, ilill 1 muft call you mine ; 
J know 1 am, and always was unworthy 
To be the happy partner of your love; 
And now mutt never, never (hare it more, 
But, oh ! if ever J was dear to you, 
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As fometrme* yon have thought me ; on my knees,. 
(The laft time I lhall care to be believ'd) 
I beg you, beg to think me innocent, 
Clear of all crimes, that thus can baaiJh me 
From this world's comforts, in my lofing you. 
Bin Where will this end ? 
IJm. The rugged hand of fate has got between 
Our meeting hearts, and thruft 'em from their joy** 
Since we muft part 
Bir. Nothing (hall ever part ns. 
I/a, Parting's the leaft that is fet down for me : 
Heav'n has decreed, and we muft fuffer alL 

Bur. I know thee innocent ; I know myfelf io* 
Indeed we both have been unfortunate : 
Botfure misfortunes ne'er were faults in love. 

I/a. Oh ! there's a fatal ftory to be told ; 
Be deaf to that, as heav'n has been to me ! 
And rot the tongue that (hall reveal my fbame. 
When thou {halt hear how much thou haft been wrODf»'£J 
How wilt thou curfe thy toad believing heart, 
Tear me from the warm bofom of thy love, 
And throw me like a pois'nous weed away. 
Can I bear that? bear to be cars'd and torn, 
And thrown out from thy family and name, 
Like a difeafe? can I bear this from thee ? 
1 never can ; no* all things have their end* . 1 

When I am dead, forgive and pky me. \E#it± 

Bir. Yet day, if the fad news at laftmnft come, 
Thou, art my fate, and bed may fpeak my doom. 

[Exit of tit btts. 



A C T V. S C E NE I. 

Enter Biron, Nur/e following her. 

Blr.'W Know enough; th' important queftion 
X Of life or death, fearful to be refolv'd, 
Is cleajMto me : I fee where it muft end ;. 

M 5 , A&A 
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And need enquire no more— —pray let me have 

Pen, ink, and paper, I mud write a while, 

And then I'll try to reft— to reft ! for ever. [Exit Nurft* 

Poor Ifabtlla t now I know the caufe, 

The caufe of thy diftrefs, and cannot wonder 

That it has turn'd thy brain. If I look back 

Upon thy lofs, it will diftratt me too. 

O, any curfe but this might be remov'd ! 

But 'twas the rancorous malignity 

Of all ill ftars combin'd, of heav'n, and fate, 

To put it quite out of their mercies reach, 

To (peak peace to us : if they could repent, 

They cannot help us now. Alas ! I rave : 

Why do I tax the ftars, or heav'n, or fate f 

They are all innocent of driving us 

Into defpair ; they have not urg'd ray doom, 

My father, and my brother are my fates, 

That drive me to my ruin. They knew well 

I was alive ; too well they knew how dear 

My Ifabella—O my wife no more ! 

How dear her love was to me yet they flood* 

With a malicious filent joy, ftood by, 
And faw her give up all my happinefs. 
The treafore of her beauty, to another. 
Stood by, and faw her married to another. 

cruel father \ and unnatural brother ! 
Shall I not tell you that you have undone me \ 

1 have but to accufe you of my wrongs, 

And then to fall forgotten— fleep, or death, 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains : 
Either is welcome ; but the hand of death 
Works always fure, and bed can clofe my eyes. 

[Exit Bironv 
Enttr Nur/e and Sa-mpfon. 

Nur/e. Here's ft range things towards Samp/on : what 
will be the end of 'em, do you think ? 

Sam. Nay, marry Nurfe, I can't fee fo far; bat the 
law, I believe, is on Biron % the firft hu (band's fide. 

Nurft. Yes ; no queftion* he has the law on his fide. 

Sam, 
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Sam. For I have heard, the law fays, a woman muft be 
a widow, all out feven years, before (he can marry again* 
according to law. 

Nurfe. Ay, fo it does ; and oar lady has not been a 
widow altogether feven fears. 

Sam Why then, Nurfe, mark my words, and fay I told 
you fo : the man mud have his mare again, and all will 
do well. 

Nurfe. But if our new mailer Villeray comes back 
again 

Sam. Why, if he does, he is not the firft man that has 
had his wife taken from him. 

Nurfe. For fear of the worft, will you go to the old 
count, defire him to come as foon as he*can, there may 
be mifchief, and he is able to prevent it. 

Sam. Now you fay fomething; now I take you, Nurfe, 
that will do well indeed: mifchief mould be prevented ; 
a little thing will make' a quarrel, when there's a woman 
in the way. I'll about it inftantly— — [Exeunt* 

SCENE drawn^ Jhews Biron afieep on a couch* 

Ifabella comet in to him. 

If a. A deep fo foon ! O happy ! happy thou ! 
Who thus can'ft deep : I never /hall fleep more. 
If then to fleep be to be happy, he 
Who fleeps the longefr, is the happieft ; 
„ Death is the longeft fleep. O ! have a care r 
Mifchief will thrive apace. Never wake more; [TiBfrv 
If thou didft ever love thy Ifabella, 
To-morrow muft be dooms-day to thy peace. 
The fight of him difarms ev'n death itfelf. 
The ftarting tranfport of new quick'ning life 
Gives juft fuch hopes j and pleafure grows again 

With looking on him Let me look my laft— — 

But is a look enough for parting love ! 

Sure I may take a kifs where am I going 1 

Help* help me, Villeroy / mountains, and feay 

M d Divide 
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Divide your lore never to meet my frame. 

[Throws btrfiff uftn t&tjtoor, ; afttr a Jhort fuufa fie 
raifts btrfdf up* her Miw* 
What will this battle ef the brain do with me ! 
This little ball, this ravag'd province, long 
Cannot maintain— —The globe of earth wants room 

And food for fuck a war 1 find I'm gfuag ■»■■ 

Famine, plagues, and flames, 
Wide wafte and defolatioB, do yovr work 
Upon the world, and then devour yourfelve*. 
The (bene (hifta fail— -*[££# r/«.] and now *tk bet- 
ter with me. 
Conflicting pafiont have at la ft onhing'd 
The great machine ; the foul it&if £bem'd cfcang'd t 
O, 'tis a happy revolution here ! 
The reas'ning faculties are all depos'd. 
Judgment, and onde?ftandi»g> common kniev 
I>riv'n out, as traitors to the public peace. 
Now I'm reveng'd upon my memory, 
Her (eat dug up, where all the images 
Of a long mifpent life, were riling fttll, 
To glare a fad reflection oFmy crimes, 
And flab a'confcience through 'em : you are fafe* 
You monitors of mifchief ! what a change ! 
Better and better toil ! this is the infant Hate 
Of innocence, before the birth of tare. 
My thoughts are fmooch as the Mlyjfct* plaint 
Without a rub : the drowfy falling ftreama 
Invite me to their lumbers. 

Would 1 were landed there — — [Sfaks into a ckJr* 

What noife was that ! a knocking at the gate I 
It may be f/7/rrc?— — — no matter who. 

Bir. Come, IjahelU t come—- — [Biron inmdrwm* 

Ifa. Hark, I am call'd. 

Bir. You flay too long from me. 

If** A roan's voice ! in my bed 1 how came fee there r" 

lR*ftt+ 
Nothing but villainy in -this bad world ; 
Coveting neighbours goods, or neighbours wives j 
Cuckolds or cuckold-makers every where ; 

6 Hereof 



The In noes «? Aduiteiy. 25J 

Here's phyfick for your fever; 

[Draws a digger % and goes backward to the couth. 
Breathing a vein u the only remedy. 
Why, at this rate, 'lis impoffible for an 
Honed man to keep his wife to himfelf ; 
The trade muft thrive they fey 
If bu (band's go to heav'n, 
Where do they go, that fend 'em ? This to try. 

\Juft going to flab him, hi rife s 9 Jbe know him. 
What do I fee! [Shriek. 

Mir. My I/aheUa! ara'd ! 
I/a. Against my husband's life! 
Who, bat the wretch, raoft reprobate to grace, 
Defpair ever harden'd for damnation, 
Could think of fuch a deed ! murder my hofbaad f 
Bir. Thou did*ft not think it. 
I/a. Madneft has brought me to the gates of hell* 
And there has left me. O the frightful change 
Of my diffractions ! or is this interval 
Of reafon, but to aggravate my woes ; 
To drive the horror back with greater force 
Upon my foul, and fix me mad for ever ? 
Bir. Why doll thou fly me fo ? 
I/a. I cannot bear his fight ; diftra&ioa, come* 
Poflefs me all, and take me to thyfelf ; 
Shake off my chains, and haften to my aid ; 
Tbou act my only core*— like other friends, 
He will not come to my neccfiUiet* 
Then I muft go to find the tyrant out ; 
Which is the neareft way f — — [Running ouU 

Bir. Poor IfaheUa* (he's not m a condition 
To give me any comfort, if the could ; 
Loft to herielf; as quickly I Avail be 
To all the world* Death had been moffc welcome,. 
From any hand but hers ; (be never could 
Defcrve to be the executioner, 
To take my life ; nor I to fall by her. 
Enter Nur/e. 
Nur/e. Sir, there's fomebody at the door, muft needs 
fpeak with you ; he won't tell his name* 

Bir. 
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Bir. I come to him— [Exit Nur/e. 

'Tis Bell/ord 9 1 fuppofe; he little knows 
Of what has happcn'd here ; I wanted him, 
And molt employ his friendship—— [Exit. 

SCENE changes to the fireet. Tj 

Carlos niters with three ruffians. « 5 t 

Car. A younger brother ! I was one too long, *? 

Not to prevent my being fo again TI 

We muft be fudden ■ Younger brothers are ' ™ 

But lawful baftards of another name, TI 

Thruft out of their nobility of birth **) 

And family, and tainted into trades. **; 

Shall I be one of 'em ? bow, and retire, \ Al 

To .make more room for the unwieldly heir 
To play the fool in ? No. 

But how (hall I prevent it ! Biron comes -, 

To take pofleffion of my father's love ; - •* 

Would that were all ; there is a birth-right too ~* 

That he will feize— befides, if Biron lives L 

He will unfold fome practices, which I 

Cannot well anfwer therefore he (hall die * 

This night muft be difpos'd of; I have means 7 

That will not fail my purpofe Here he comes. « j: 

Bir. Ha ! am I befet ? I live but to revenge me. ■ * 

[Tbey furround him fighting ; Villeroy enters with two 
ftrvants, they re/cue him ; Carlos and bis party run. 
Biron very much wounded, one of Villeroy 9 s fir* 
njants firuggiing on the ground with one of the Ruf- 
fians. 
ViL How are you, fir ? mortally hurt, I fear. 
Take care and lead him in. [Biron ltd in by afervant. 
Serv. Here's one of 'em. [Villeroy and fer<uant fecure 

him. 
ViL O 'tis very well 5 I'll make you an example. 

[They lead him in. 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the infidtoftbe boufe. 

Enter Ifabella. 

I/a. Murder my hufband ! O ! I muft not dare ; 

To think of living on ; my defperate hand, 
In a mad rage, may offer it again ; • 
Stab any where, but there. Here's room enough 
In my own bread, toad the fury in, 
The proper fcene of mifchief. Vilieroy comes ; 

Vilieroy and Biron come : O ! hide me from 'em 

They rack, they tear ; let 'em carve out my limbs, 
Divide my body to their equal claims : 
My foul is only Biron's; that is frte f 
And thus 1 flrike for him, and liberty. 

[Going to flab btr/el/* Vilieroy runs in % and prevents 
ber, by taking the dagger from ben 

ViL Angels defend and fave thee ! 
Attempt thy precious life ! the treafury 
Of nature's fweets ! life of my little world ! 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent felf ! 

If a. Swear I am innocent, and I'll believe you. 
What would you have with me ? pray let me go. 
— — Are you there, fir ? you are the very man 

Have done all this You would have made 

Me believe, -you married me; but the fool 
Was wifer 1 thank you ; 'tis not all gofpel 
You men preach upon that fubjelt. 

ViL Doit thou not know me ? 

I/a, O, yes, very well. [Staring on bint* 

You are the widow's comforter, that marries 
Any woman, when her hufband's out of the way. 
But I'll never, never take your word again. 

ViL I am thy loving hufband. 

I/a. I have none ; no hufband [Weeping* 

Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy* 
Did he not ? I'm Aire you told me fo ; you, 
Or fomebody, with jutt fuch a lying look, 
As you have now ; fpeak, did he not die there ? 

nu 
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ViL He did, my life ! 

I/a. But fwear it, quickly fwear,. 

Biron inters bloody, and Uaning upon bis /word. 

Before that (creaming evidence appears, 

In bloody proof againft m e ■ 

[Sbt/ttimg Birm/wnns info achatr* ViL bilfs Jxr. 
ViL Help there, Nu?Sey where are yon? 
Ha ! I am diftra&ed too ! [Going to call fir help fits Biron. 
Biron alive 1 
Bir. The only wretch on earth that muft not Kve. 
ViL Miroth or ViUttoy nwft not, that's decreed. 
Bir. You 'ye fav'd me from the hands of murderers t 
Would you had not, lor life** my greateft plague ;. 
And then of all the world, you are the man 

I would not be oblig'd to J/abtlla ! 

I came to fall before thee : I had d v'd 
Happy, not to have round your Villeroy here. 
A long farewel* and a laft parting kifs. [&/ps her* 

ViL A kifs, coufufion I it matt be your laft. [Draws. 

Bir. I know it muft here I give up that death, 

You but delayed. Since what is paft has been 
The work of fate, thus we muft finifti it. 
Thruft home, be fart— [Folk down* 

ViL Alas ! he faints ! fome help there. 
Bir. This letter is my laft, laft dying care i 
Give it my father— [&its%. 

Vtl He's gone : let what will be the confcqueoce, 
I'll give it him. I have involv'd myfelf, 
And would be clear'd ; that muft be thought on now* 
My care of her is loft in wild amaze. [Going to J fa- 

Are you all dead within there t Where, where are you ? 

[Exit*. 
Isabella comts to ber/elf. 
I/a. Where have I been ! methinks I ftand upon, 
The brink of life, ready to (hoot the gulph 
That lies between me and the realms of reft ;, 
But (till detained, I cannot pafs the ftreight.. 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muft not die. 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghoft* 

To- 
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To my unbury'd body — —Here it lies, 

[Tbro ws berfilfby Biron'/ body, 
Jvly body, fool, and life. A little dull 
To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave, 
There, there we ihall fleep fafe and Found together* 

Enter Villeroy nvhb/ervantSs 

ViL Poor wretch ! upon the ground ! (he's not her- 
felf, 
Remove her from the body. [Servants going to raift btU 

I fa. Never, never : 
You have divorc'd us once, but (hall no more. 
Help, help me, Biron ; ha ! bloody and dead ! 
O murder, murder ! you have done this deed ! 
Vengeance ! and murder i bury us together* 
Po any thing but part us. 

ViU Gently, gently raifeher*-*^ 
She mull be torc'd away, 

[Sbi drags tbe body afar btr, tbefget J*r into ibeir 
arm* and carey her ojfy 

(fa. O, they tear me ! cut off my hands, 
Let me leave fomethiog with him, 
They'll ckfp him fcft— — 

cruel, cruel men ! 

This you mud anfwer one day. 

Fit. Good nurfe* take care of her : [Nar/e/oMowe btr. 
Send for all helps : all, all that I am worth, 
Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind again, 
fie fure you do [To a Servant, 

Juft as I order'd you. The dorm grows loud, 

[Knocking at tbt do on 

1 am prepared for it ; now let them in. 

Enur Count Baldwin, Carlos, Bell ford, Frederick, nmtb 
Servants. 

C. Bald. O do I live to this unhappy day ! 
Where is my wretched fon t % 

Car. Where is my brother ? 

[Tbeyjee, and gather ohm tbt tody. 
ViL t hope in heav'n. 

Car. 
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Car. Can'ft thou pity him, 
Wifh him in heav'n f When thou haft done a deed, 
That muft forever cat thee from the hopes 
Of ever coming there ? 

ViL I do not blame you, 
You have a brother's right to be concerned 
For his untimely death ■ 

Car. Untimely death indeed I 

ViL But yet you malt noc fay, I was the caufe. 

Car. Not you the caufe I why, who fhould murd 
him ? 
We do not afk you to accufe yourfelf : 
But I mud fay that you have murder'd him : 
And will fay nothing elfe, 'till juilice draws 
Upon our fide, at the loud call of blood, 
To execute fo foul a murderer. 

Bell. Poor Biront 11 this thy welcome home ? 

Fred. Rife, fir, there is a comfort in revenge, 
Which yet is left you. [To C. Baldwi 

Car. Take the body hence. [Biron carried t 

C. Bald. What could provoke you ? 

ViL Nothing could provoke mo 
To a bafe murder ; which, I find, you think 
Me guilty of: I know my innocence : 
My fervants too can witnefs that I drew 
My fword in his defence, to refcue him/ 

Bell. Let the fervants be calPd. 

Fred. Let's hear what they can fay. 

Car. What they can fay ! why, what fhould fervai 
fay? 
They're his accomplices, his inftruments, 
And will not charge themfelves. If they could do 
A murder for his fervice 5 they can lie, 
Lie nimbly ; and fwear hard to bring him off. 
You fay ; you drew your fword in his defence ? 
Who were his enemies ? Did he need defence ? 
Had he wrong'd any one ? Could he have caufe 
To apprehend a danger but from you I 
And yet you refcu'd him ! no, no, became 
Unfeafonably, (that was all his crime) 

. Unlucl 
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Unluckily to interrupt your fport : 
You were new marry'd, marry'd to his wife ; 
And therefore you, and (he, and all of you, 
(For all of you I muft believe concern'd) 
Combin'd to murder him out of the way. 

Bell. If it be fo. 

Car. It can be only fo. 

Fred. Indeed it has a face. 

Car. As black as hell. 

C. Bald. The law will do me jufiice : fend for the ma- 
gi Urate. 

Car. I'll go myfelf for him— # [£*//• 

Vil. TheS ftrong preemptions, I mttft own indeed. 
Are violent again ft me ; but I have 
A witnefs, and on this fide heav'n too. 

Fred. What cries are thofe ? 

Vil. Open that door : 

SCENE opened, fifws Pedro en a rack: 
Here's one can tell vou all. 

Fid. All, all ; take me but from the rack, I'll confefi 
all. I can hold out no longer, 

Vil. You and your accomplices defign'd 
To murder Biron T fpeak. 

Fed. We did. 

Vil. Did you engage upon your private wrongs, 
Or were employ'd ? 

Fed. He never did us wrong. 

Vil. You were fet on then. 

Fed. O ! we were fet on. 

Vil. What do you know of me ? 

Fed. Nothing, nothing ; 
You fav'd his life ; and have difcover'd me; 

Vil. Take him down. 

C Bald. Hold.' 

Vil. He has acquitted me. 
If you wou'd be refolv'd of any thing, 
He (lands upon his anfwer. 

C. Bald. Who fet you on to a&this horrid deed ? 

Fed. Kill me out-right ; let all the guilt be mine. 

C. Bald; 
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C. Bald. I'll know the villain ; give me quick his 
name, 
Or I fhall tear it from thy bleeding heart. 
Pull hard, rack, torture him— 

Ptd. O ! I confefs. 

C. Bald. Do then. 

Ped. It was my mailer, Carlos* your ©wn fon. 

C. Bald. O monftrousi monftrous! mod unnatural! 

Fred. Did he employ you to murder his own brother? 

Psd. He did, and he was with us when 'twas done. 

C. 2fa/</. If this be true, which is impoflible, 
It h but juft upon me : Bim's wrongs 
Mull be reveng'd ; and I the caufe of all. 

Fred. What will you do with him r* 

C. Bald. Now take him down : 

{fiedio todum from the rath 
I know too much. ' 

ViU I had forgot : your wretched, dying fon, 
Gave me this letter for yon. {Gives it to Baldwin* 

I dare deliver it : if it fpeaks of me, 
I pray to have it read. 

C. Bald. You know the hand. 

Bel. I know 'tis Biron** hand. 

C. Bald. Pray read it, 

Btflford f*a* *£# &f*r. 
S I R, 

T Find I am come only to lay my death at your door x I at* 
■* now going out of the world, but cannot forgive you* nor 
my brother Carlos, for not hindering my poor wife Ifabella 
from marrying with Villeroy, when you both Anew, from fi 
many letters* that I was alive. — - 

B1RON. 

ViL How ! did you know it then ? 
C. Bald. Amazement 1 all. 

Enter Carlos with Officers* 
O Carlos ! are you come ? your brother here, 
Here in a wretched letter, lays Jm death 

On 
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Dn you, and me : have you done any thing 
To haften his fatal end ? 

Car. Blefs me, fir, I do any thing r who, I ! 

C. Bald, Me talks of tetters that were feat to us ) 
I never heard of any : did you know 
He was alive ? 

Car. Alive ! heav'n knows, not I. 

C. Bald. Had you no news of him, from a report* 
Or letter never ? 

Car. Never, never, L 

Bel. That's ftratige indeed : I know he often writ 
To lay before you the condition [To Baldwin* 

Of his hard flavery : and more I know, 
That he had feveral anfwers of his letters : 
He faid chey came from you ; you are his brother* 

Car % Never from me. 

Bel. That will appear 1 . 
The letters I believe are dill about him ; 
For fome of 'em I faw but yefterday. 

C. Bald. What did thofe anfwers fay ? 

Bel. I cannot fpeak to the particulars; 
But I remember well the fum of 'em 
Was much the fame, and all agreed, 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you ; 
That 'tw^s your barbarous refolution, 
To let him perifh there. 

C. Bald. O Carlos ! Carlos / had ft thou been a brother* 

Car. This is a plot upon me ; I never knew 
He was in flavery, or was alive, 
Or heard of him, before this fatal hour* 

Bel. There, fir, I mud confront you : 
He fent yon a letter, to my knowledge, laft night ; 
And you fent him word you would come to him: 
I fear you came too foon. 

C. Bald. 'Tis all too plain* 
Bring out that wretch before kirn* [Pedro produced. 

Car. Ha! Pedro there! then I am caught indeed* 

Bel. You ftart at fight of hint* 
He has confeft the bloody deed* 

Car* 
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Car. Well then, he has confeft, . 
And I mad anfwer it. 
B$l. Is there no more I 

Car. Why, what would you have more ? I know the 
worft, 
And I expeel it. 

C. Bald. Why haft thou done all this ? 

Car* Why, that which damns rood men, has ruin'd me, 
The making of my fortune. Biron flood 
Between me, and your favour ; while he liv'd, 
I had not that 5 hardly was thought a fon ; 
And not at all a-kin to your eftate. 
I could not bear a younger brother's lot, 
To live depending, upon courtefy. 
Had you provided for me like a father, 
I had been ftill a brother. 

C. Bald. 'Tis too true, 
I never lov'd thee, as 1 fhou'd have done ; 
Jt was my fin, and I am punifh'd for't. 
O ! never may diftinction rife again 
In families: let parents be the fame 
To all their children ; common in their care, 
And in their love of 'em : I am unhappy 
For loving one too well. 

ViL You knew your brother liv'd ; why did you take 
Such pains to marry me to l/abtlla ? 

Car. I had my reafons for't. 

Fred. More then I thought you had. 

Car. But one was this ; 
I knew my brother lov'd his wife fo well, 
That if he ever fhou'd come home again, 
He cou'd not long out-live the lofs of her. 

Bel. If you rely'd on that, why did you kill him \ 

Car. To make all fure. Now you are anfwer'd all. 
Where muft I go ? I'm tir'd of your queftions. 

C. Bald. I leave the judge to tell thee what thou art : 
A father cannot find a name for thee. 
But parricide is bigheft treafon fure 
To (acred nature's laws ; and muft be fo, 
So fentene'd in thy crimes. Take him away— 

The 
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he violent remedy is found at la ft, 

'hat drives thee out, thpu poifon of my blood, 

ife£ted long, and only foul in thee. [Carlos led off. 

irant me, fweet heav'n, thy patience, to go through 

The torment of my cure— here, here begins 

The operation— -alas ! fhe's mad. 

Enter Ifabella diftraSed held by her women, her hair di~ 
JbevcVd, her little fon running in before^ bting afraid 
tf her, 

ViU My Ifabella ! poor unhappy wretch ! 
"What can I fay to her ? 

If a. Nothing, nothing, 'tis a babbling world, 
I'll hear no more on't. When does the court fit ? 
I'll not be bought, what 1 to fell innocent blood ! 
You look like one of the pale judges here, 
Minos, or Radamanth, or JEacus, 
lhave heard of you. 
I have a caufe to try, an honeft one ; 
Will you not hear it ? then I mud appeal 
To the bright throne, call down the heav'nly powers. 
To witnefs how you ufe me. 

Worn. Help, help, we cannot hold her, 

ViU You but enrage her more. 

C. Bald. Pray give her way, (he'll hurt no body. 

Ifa. What have you done with hira? he was here but 
now; 
Ifaw him here. Oh Biron, Bironl where, 
Where have they hid thee from me ? he is gone 
But here's a little flaming cherubin— — 

Child. O fave me, fave me ! [Running to Baldwin* 

Ifa. The Mercury of heav'n, with filver wings, 
Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghoft, 
And bring him back again. 

Child. I fear fhe'li kill me. 

C. Bald. She will not hurt thee. [She flings away. 

Ifa. Will nothing do ! I did not hope to find 
Jultice on earth ; 'tis not in heav'n neither. 
Biron hath watch'd his opportunity. 

Softly; 
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Softly ; he deals it from the deeping gods, 

And fends it thus. [Stabs btr/elfi, 

Now, now I laugh at you, defy you all, 

Vou tyrant** murderers* 

ViL Call, call for help : O tieav'n ! this was too much. 

C Bald. O ! thou mod rnjur'd innocence I yet live, 
Live but to witnefs for me to the world, 
How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 
Th v unnatural wrongs, which I have heap'd on thee* 
And have pull'd down this judgment on us all. 

ViL O fpeak> fpeak but a word of comfort to me. 

C. Bald. If the moft tender father's care, and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child can make amends ; 

yet look ftp, and live. 

I/a. Where is that little wretch ? [7$** raifi bit* 

1 die in peace to leave him to your care. 
I have a wretched mother's legacy, 

A dying kifs, pray let me give it him, 

My bleffing ; that, that's all I have to leave thee. 

O may thy father's virtues live in thee : 

And all his wrongs be buried in my grave. 

The waves and winds will dafh, and teropefts roar ; 

But wrecks are tofs'd at lad upon the (hore. [/)/>/• 

ViL She's gone, and all my joys of life with her* 

Where are your officers of juftice now ? 
" Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. 

Accufe, condemn me ; let the fentence reach 

My hated life, no matter how it comes, 

I'll think it joil, and thank you as it falls. 

Self-murder is deny*d me: elfe how foon 
Could I be pad the pain of my remembrance ! 

But I mud live, grow gray with lingering grief, 

To die at laft in telling this fad tale. 

C. BaId.?oot wretched orphan of mod wretched parents! 
'Scaping the dorm, thou'rt thrown upon a rock, 
To perifti there ; the very rocks wou'd melt ; 
Soften theiT nature Aire to fbfter thee 2 
I find it by myfelf. My flinty heart, 
That barren rock, on which thy father (larv'd 

Opens 
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Opens its fprings of no uri foment to thee : 

There's not a vein but (hall run milk for thee* 

O had I pardon'd my poor B iron's fault ! 

His fir ft, his only fault, this had not been. 

To erring youth there's fome companion due ; 

But while with rigour you their crimes purfue, 

What's their misfortune, js a crime in you. 

Hence learn, offending children to forgive ; 

Leave punifhment to heaVft, 'tis heav'n's prerogative. 



} 



Vol. II. N E P I- 



EPILOGUE: 



Spoken by Mrs. Verbruggen. 

A7 O W tell me, when you faw the lady die, 

Were you not puzzled for a reafon why? 
A buxom damfd, and of play~boufe race. 
Not to out- live tb % enjoynunt of & brace! 
Were that the on'y marriage-curje in fore, 
How many would compound tofufftr more, 
And yet live on, with comfort, to tbreefcore? 
But on our Exits there is no relying : 
%Ve women are fo wbimjkal in dying. 
Some pine away for lofs of ogling fellows ; 
Nayfome have dy 9 d for love, asftories tell us* 
Some, fay our biftcries, though long ago, 
For having undergone a rape, or fo, 
Plung'd the fell daggir, without more ado* 
But time has laugh' d thofe follies out offafiion ; 
And fur e they'll never gain the approbation 
•Of ladies who confult their reputation* 
For if a rape muft be efteem'd a curfe, 
Grim death, and publication make it wtrft* 
Should the opinion of the world be trfd, 
they'll fear ce give judgment on the plaintiff 1 s fide ; 
For all mujl cwn, 'tis mofi egregious nonjenfe, 
To die for being pleas* d, with a fafe confcience. 
Nay, look fiot on your fans, nor turn away, 
For tell me, ladies, why do you marry, pray ? 
But to enjoy your vjijbes as you may* 



} 
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OROONOKO. 



T R A G- E D Y. 

As it was A&ed at the 
THEATRE ROYAL, 
By Their Majesties Servants, 
In the Year 1699. 

*— — Quo fata trahunt, virtus fecura fcquetut, Lu c a n» 

Virtus recludens Immeritis mori 

Gcelum, negata tcntat iter via, Hor. Od, II. lib iiU 
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To hU GRACE, 

W I L L I A M, 

DUKE of DEVONSHIRE, &c 

Lord Steward of his Majefty'a HoufholJ, Knight of 
the mod Noble Order of the Garter, and one of hie 
Majefty'i moft Honourable Privy^CounclK 



My Lord, 

THE heft part of the fortune of my laft plajr 
(Tbi haunt Jdulury) was, that it gave me an 
opportunity of making myfelf known, to your grace, 
xoii were pleafed to countenance the advances which 
I bad been a great while diretting and aiming at you> 
and have fince encouraged me into an induftry, 
which, I hope, will allow me in this play to own 

1 which is the only way I can) the great obligations I 
lave to you. 

1 ftand engaged to Mrs. Behn for the occafion of a 
moft paffionate diftrefs in my laft play ; and in a con- 
ference that I had not made her a fufficient acknow- 
ledgment, I have ran farther into her debt for 
Oroonoko, with a defign to oblige me to be hotieft j 
and that every one may find me out for ingratitude, 
when I don't fay all that's fit for me upon that fubje£L 
She had a great command of the ftage ; and 1 havo 
often wondered that fhe would bury her favourite 
hero in a ww/, when fhe might have revived him irt 
the fcene* She thought cither that no a&or could re- 

N 3 prefeut 
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prefcnt him, or flie could not bear him reprefentcd* 
and I believe at laft, when I remember what I have 
heard from a friend of hers, that (he always told his 
(lory more feelingly than (he wrote it. "Whatever has 
happened to him at Surinam, he has mended his con- 
dition in England. He was born here under your 
grace's influence ; and that has carried his fortune far- 
ther into the world, than all the poetical ftars that I 
could have folicited for his fuccefs. It was your 
opinion, my lord, that diredted me to Mr. Verbrug- 
gen\ and it was his care to maintain your opinion, 
that directed the town to me, the better part of it, the 
people of qualily ; whofe favours, as 1 am proud of, I 
(hall always be iuduftuous to preferve. 

My lord, I know the refpeft and reverence which* 
in this acldrefs I ought to appear in before you,, who 
are fo intimate with the ancients, fo general a knower 
of the ieveral fpecies of poetry, and fo jufl a judge in 
the trials of this kind. You have an abfolute power 
to arraign and convifi, but a prevailing inclination to 
pardon zndfave ; and from the humanity of your tem- 
per, and the true knowledge of the difficulties of fuc- 
ceeding this way, never aggravate or infift upon 
faults, 

ghtas aut incuriafud'tt, 

Aut bumana parum cavit natur a 

Hor. Art. Poet. 

to our condemnation, where they are venial, and not 
againft the principles of the art we pretend to. Ho* 
race, who found it fo, fays, 

Gratia regum 

Pier its tentata toodis. 

The favour of great men is the poet's inheritance, 
and all ages have allowed them to put in their claim 5 
I only wifh that I had merit enough to prefer me to 

your 
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your grace : that I might deferve in fome mesfurc 
that patronage which you are pleafed to beftow 011 
me : that I were a Horace for fuch a Macenas. That 
I could defcribe what I admire; and tell the world 
what I really think, that as you pofltrfs thofe infinite 
advantages of nature and fortune in (o eminent a de- 
gree ; that as you fo far excel in the perfections* of 
body and mind, you were defigned and fafliionecf a 
prince, to be the honour of the nation, and the grace 
and ornament of the court. Sir, in thefullnefs of hap- 
pinefs and blcflings which you enjoy, I can only 
bring in my wifhes for the continuance of them ; they 
ihall constantly be devoted to you, with all the fcr- 
Ticcs of, 

My Lord, 

Your Grace's mod obliged,. 

moft thankful, and 

mod humble fervant, 



T. SOUTHERNE. 



N + PRO 



P R O L O G U E : 

Sent by an Unknown Hand, 
And fpoken by Mr. Powel. 

AS when in hoftile times two neighbouring J) a let 
Strive by themj elves, and their confederates ; 
The war at fir ft is made with awkward Jhi.l, 
And foldsers ciumfily each other kill ; 
Till time at Urgth their untaught fury tames, l * 
And into rules their heedlefs rage reclaims : 
Then every fcience by degrets is made 
Sukfervient to the man-deft rcying trade: 
Wit, wtjdo/n, reading, obfervation, art ; 
AwelUtum'd head to guide a generous heart* 
So it may prove with, our contending ft ages. 
If you viill kindly but fupply their wages : 
Which you with eafe may furnifb, by retrenching 
Tour fuperfiuities of name and wenching. 
Who'd grudge to fp are from rim and hard dr inking § 
To lay it out on meams to mend bis thinking ? 
To follow fuch advice you Jbcu'd have leifure, 
Since what refines your fenfe, refines your pleafursz 
Women grtwn tarns by uft each fool can get, 
But cuckolds all are made by men of wit. 
To virgin favours fools have no pretence : 
For maidenheads were made for men offenfe. 
9 Tis not enough to haze a korfe -well org i ; 
To Jhew his mettle, be muft be well fed : 
Nor is it all in provender and breed* 
He mufi be try f d andftraind, to. mend bjtfptedt 

A favoured 
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A favour* d poet* like a pimper'd horfe % / 

Will ft rain bis eye-balls out to win the courfe. 

Do you but in your wifdoms vote it fit 

To yield due fucc ours to this war of wit f 

The bufkin with more grace Jhall tread the ft age p 

Lowfigb injofterftrains, btroes le/s rage : 

Satire jhall Jhew a triple row of teeth. 

And comedy Jhall laugh your fops to death t 

Wit Jhall refine > and Pegafus Jballfoam, 

Andfoar in fear cb of ancient GrCdce and Rome* 

Andjihce the nation* s in the conquering fit ', 

As you by arms, <um* 11 <vanquijb France in witt 

The work were wer t cou 9 d our potts write 

Witb half the fpirit that our filacers fight* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MEN, 

Oroonoko, Mr. Verbruggem 

Aboan, Mr. Powell. 

r.xah, 1 Ut.W.lhams. 

Blandford, Mr. Harland. 

Stan xi orb, Mr. Horde*. 

Jack Stan more, Mr. Mills. 

Captain Driver, Mr. B. Jobnfotu 

Daniel, fon to Widow Lackitt, Mr. M. Lee. 

Hot t man* Mr* Sjmf/on. 



WOMEN- 



Imoinda, 

Widow Lackitt, 

Charlott Welldon, in ma n't 

cloaths. 
Lucy Welldon, her fitter. 



Mrs. Rogers. 
Mrs. Knight. 

Mrs. Verbruggen* 

Mrs. Lucai. 



Planters, Indians, Negroes, Men, Women, and Children* 



The SCENE, Surinam, a colony in the Weft-Indies ;. 
at the time of the aclion of this tragedy, in the poflef- 
fion of the Englijb. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Enter Welldon following Luc/* 

Lvcy. 

WHAT will this come to ? what can it end in ? 
you have perfuadedj me to leave dear England, 
and dearer London, the place of the world mod worth 
living in, to follow you a hufband-hunting into Am trie a-: 
I thought hufbands grew in thefe plantations. 

Wei. Why fo they do, as thick as oranges, ripening: 
one under another. Week after week they drop inter 
foroe woman's mouth : 'tis but a little patience, fpread- 
ing your apron in expectation, and one of 'cm will Ml 
into your lap at Jaft. 

Luc. Ay, fo you fay indeed* 

We/. But you have left dear London, you* fay: prajr 
what have you left in London that was very dear to yob, 
that had not left yotr before >■ 

Luc. Speak for yourfelf, filler. 

Wei. Nay, I'll keep you in countenance. Theyoung 
fellows, you know, the deareft part of the town, and 
without whom London had been a wilder nefs to you and 
me, had forfaken us a great while. 

N6 Luc 
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Lie. For fa ken us ! I don't know that they ever had as. 

W-J. Forfaken us the worft way, child; that is, did 
nor think us worth having; they neglected us, no longer 
dehgr.'d upon us, they were tir'd oftis. Women in Lon- 
den are like the rich fHks, they are out of famion a great 
while before they wear out ■ ■ 

Luc. The devil take tbefaffiion, I fay. 

Wtl, You may tumble 'em over and over at their firft 
coming up, and never difpa rage their price; bat they 
fall upon wearing immediately, lower and lower in their 
. value, till they come to the broker at laft. 

Luc. Ay, ay, that's the merchant they deal with. The 
men would have us at their own fcandalous rates ; their 
plenty makes 'em wanton, and in a little time, I fup- 
pofe, they won't know what they would have of the wo- 
men themfelves. 

Wei. O, yes, they know what they would have They 
would have a woman give the town a pattern of her per- 
fon and beauty, and not (lay in it fo long to have the 
whole piece worrt out. They would have the good face 
only difcover'd, and not the folly that commonly goes 
along with it. They fay there is avaft ftock of beauty 
in the nation, but a great part of it lies in unprofitable 
hands; therefore, for the good of the public, they would 
have a draught made once a quarter, lend the decaying 
beauties for breeders into the cuuntry, to make room for 
new faces to appear, to countenance the pleafures of the 
town. 

Luc, 'Tis very hard, the men muft be young as long 
at they live, and poor women be thought decaying ana 
unfit for the town at one or two and twenty. i*m fur-e 
we were not feven years in London. 

Wei Not half the time taken notice of, fifter. The 
two or three lad years we could make nothing of it, even 
in a vizard-mafk ; not in a vizard-mafic, that has cheated 
many a man into an old acquaintance. Our faces be- 
gan to be as fa miliar to the men of intrigue, as their 
duns, and as much avoided. We durft not appear m 
public places, and were almoft grudg'd a gallery in the 
churches ; even there they .had their jeils upon us, and 

cry'd 
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cry'd, (he's in the right on't, good gentlewoman, finer 
no man co adders her body, (he does very well indeed to 
take care of her foul. 

Luc. Such unmannerly fellows there will always be* 

Wei. Then you v may remember, we were redue'd tc* 
the lalt neceffity, the meoeflity of making filly vififc to our 
civil acquaintance, to bring us into tolerable company. 
Nay, the young inn s-of- court beaux, of but one term's 
Handing in the fafliion, who knew nobody, but as they 
were (hewn 'em by the orange- women, had nick- names 
for us : how often have they laugh'd out* there goes 
my landlady ; is not 4he come to let lodgings yet ? 

Luc. Young coxcombs that knew bq better. 

WeL And that we mud have come to. For your part, 
what trade could you fet up in ? you wou'd never arrive 
at the trull and credit of a guinea- bawd : you would 
have too much bufinefs of your own, ever to mind other 
people's. 

Luc. That is true, indeed. 

WeL Then, as a certain fign that there was nothing 
more to be hop'd for, the maids at the chocolate- houfes 
found us out, and laugh'd at us ; our billet-doux lay 
there neglecled for walte paper ; we were cry'd down ro 
low we could not pafs upon the city ; and became fo no- 
torious in our galloping way, from one end of the town 
to t'other, that at laft we could hardly cornpafs a com* 
petent change of petticoats to difguiie us to the hackney- 
coachmen : and then it was near walking on foot in- 
deed. 

Lvc. Nay, that I began to be afraid of. 

WeL To prevent which, with what youth and beauty 
was left, fome experience, and the fmall remainder of 
fifteen hundred pounds a-piece, which amounted to bare 
two hundred between us both, I perfuaded you to bring 
your perfon for a venture to the Indies. Every thing has 
Succeeded in our voyage. I pafs for your brother ; one 
of the richeft planters here happening to die juft as we 
landed, I have claim 'd kindred with him ; fo, without 
making his will, he has left us the credit of his relation. 
to track upon ; we pais for his coufins* coming here to 

Swrhum 
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Surinam chiefly upon his invitation: we live in reputation r 
have the bed acquaintance of the place; and we (hall fee 
Our account in't, I warrant you. ' 

Luc. I muft rely upon you- 

• Euter Widow Lackitt. 

Wid. Mr. WelldoHy your fervant. Your fervant, Mrs. 
Lucy. I am an ill vifitor, but 'tis not too late, I hope, 
to bid you welcome to this fide* of the world. 

[Salutes Lucy. 

Wei. Gad fo, I beg your pardon, widow, I fhould have 
done the civilities of my houfe before : bat, as you fay, 
'tis not too late, I hop e - ■ [Going to kifs her. 

Wid. What ! you think now this was & civil way of 
fr e gg» D g a kifs ; and by my troth, if it were, I fee no 
harm in't : 'tis a pitiful favour indeed that is not worth 
afking for*; tho' I have known a woman fpeak plainer 
before now, and not underftood neither. 

Wei. Not under my roof. Have at you, widow '<* 

Wid. Why, that's well faid, fpoke like a younger bro- 
ther, that deferves to have a widow [He kijjes btr. 

You're a younger brother, I know, by your killing. 
- Wei. How fo, pray ? 

Wid. Why you kifs as if you expected to be paid 
fbr't. You have birdlime upon your lips. You ftick fo> 
clofe, there's no getting rid of you. 

Wei. I am a-kin to a younger brother. 

Wid. So much the better : we widows are commonly 
the better for younger brothers. 

Luc . Better, or wo rfc, moft of you. But you won't 
be much better for him, I can tell you — -— [J fide. 

Wei. I was a younger brother ; but an uncle of my 
mother's has malicioufly left me an eftate, and, I'm 
afraid, fpoiPd my fortune. 

Wid. No, no ; an eftate will never fpoilyour fortune. 
I have a good eftate myfelf, thank heav'n, and a kind 
hufband that kft it behind him. 

Wei. Thank heav'n, that took him away from it, win- 
dow, and left you behind him. 

Wid. Nay, heav'n*s will muft be done ; he's in a bet- 
ter place. WtU 
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Wei. A better place for you, no doubt on't : now you 
may look about you ; chufe for yourfelf, Mrs. Lackitr, 
that's your bufinefs ; for I know you defign to marry 
again. 

Wid. O dear! not I, I proteft and (Wear ; I don't de- 
fign it: but I won't fwear neither; one does not know 
what may happen to tempt one* 

WeL Why, a lufty young fellow may happen to tempt 
you. 

Wid. Nay, I'll do nothing rafhly : I'll refolve againft 
nothing. The devil, they fay, is very bufy upon thcfe 
occafions, efpecially with the widows. But if 1 am to- 
be tempted, it muft be with a young man, I promjfe 
you Mrs. Lucy, your brother is a very pleafaht gen- 

tleman : I came about bufinefs to him, but he turns eve- 
ry thing into merriment. 

WeL Bufinefs, Mrs. Lackitt* Then, I know, you wou'd 
have me to yourfelf. Pray leave us together, fifier. [Ex. Luc. 
.What am 1 drawing upon myfelf Jure ? [AJide. 

Wid. You have taken a very pretty houfe here; every 
thing fo neat about you already. I hear you are laying 
out for a plantation. 

WeL Why, yes truly, I like the country, and wou'd 
buy a plantation, if 1 cou'd reafonably. 

Wld. O ! by all means reafonably. 

WeL If I cou'd have one to my mind, I wou'd think 
of fettling among you. 

Wid. O ! you can't do better. Indeed we can't pretend 
to have fo good company for you, as you had, in Eng- 
land ; but we ihall make very much of you. For my 
own part, I allure you, I (hall think myfelf very happy 
to be more particularly known to you. 

WeL Dear Mrs. Lackitt, you do me too much honour. 

Wid. Then as to a plantation, Mr. Welldon^ you know 
I have feveral to difpole of. Mr. Lackitt, I thank him, 
has left, tho' I fay it, the richeft widow upon the place s 
therefore I may afford to ufe you better than other peo- 
ple can. You (ball have one upon any reafonable terms* 

WeL That's a fair offer indeed. 

Wid. You mail find me as eafy as any body you can 
have to do with, 1 aflure you. Pray try me; J would 

have 
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have you try me, Mr. Welldon. Well, I like that name 
of yours exceedingly, Mr. Well don. 

WeL My name! 

Wtd. O exceedingly 1 if any thing cou'd perfaade me 
to alter my own name, I verily believe nothing in the 
world would do it fo foon as to be call'd Mrs. Wtlldon. 

Wtl* Why, indeed Wtlldou does found fometbing bet- 
ter than Lackitt. 

Wid. O ! a great deal better. Not that there is fo much 
in a name neither. But I don't know, there ia fomc- 
thing ; I (hou'd like mightily to be call'd Mrs. WelUon. , 

WeL I'm glad you like my name. 

Wid. Of all things. But then there's the misfortune ; 
one can't change one's name, without changing one's 
condition. 

Wei. You'H hardly think it worth that, I believe. 

Wid. Think it worth what, fir ? changing my condi- 
tion i indeed, fir, I think it worth every thing. But, a- 
las ! Mr. Wtlldon, I have been a widow but fix weeks ; 
'tis too foon to think of changing one's condition yet; 
indeed it is : pray don't defire it of me ; not but that yon 
may perfuade me to any thing fooner than any perfon in 
the world— 

Wei. Who, I, Mrs. Lackitt ! 

Wid. Indeed you may, Mr.' Welldon^ fooner than any 
man living. Lord, there's a great deal in faving a decen- 
cy; I never minded it before ; well, I'm glad you fpoke 
iirft to excufe my modefty. But what, modefty means 
nothing, and is the virtue of a girl, that does not know 
what (he would at it ; a widow mould bewifer. Now I 
will own to you ; but I won't confefs neither ; I have 
'nad a great refpett for you a great while ; I beg your 
pardon, fu f and I mud declare to you, indeed I muft, if 
you deft re to difpofe of all I have in the world, in an ho- 
* nourable way, which I don't pretend to be any way de- 
fending your confideration, my fortune and perfon, if you 
won't underiland me without telling you fo, are both at 
your Service. Gad fo I another time— 

Enter Stan more to Um. 

Stan. So, Mrs. Lackitt, your widowhood is weaning a* 

paces 



OROONOKO, 281 

pace : I fee which way 'tis going. Welldon % you're a hap- 
py man* The women and their favours come home to 
you. 

W\d. A fiddle of favour, Mr. Stanmore : I am a lone 
woman, you know it, left in a great deal of bufinefs, and 
bufinefs mud be folio w'd or loft. I have feveral (locks 
and plantations upon my bands, and other things to dif- 
pofe of, which Mr. Wdidon may have occasion for. . 

JVeh We were juft upon the brink of a bargain, as you 
came in. 

Stan. Let me drive it on for yon* 

Wtl. So you mud, I believe, you or fomebody for me* 

Stan. I'll Hand by you : I under&and more of this 
bufinefs, than they can pretend to. 

Wei. I don't pretend to*t; 'tis quite out of my way 
indeed. 

Stan. If the widow gets you to herfelf, (he will cer- 
tainly be too hard for you ; I know her of old ; (he has 
no confeience in a corner} a very Jrw in a bargain, and 
would cirenmcife you to get more of you, 

WtL Is this true, widow ? 

Wid* Speak as you find, Mx.Willdon; IJuMreofter'd 
you very fair : think upon't, and let me hear of you : 
the (boner the better, Mr. Wtlldtn \E«iu 

Stan. I aflure you, my friend, fhe'U cheat yon if (ho 
can. 

/*#/. I don't know that 1 but I can cheat her, if I wilL 

Stan, Cheat her r howl 

WeL I can marry her } and then I'm fure I htfe it in 
my power to cheat her. 

Stan. Can you marry herf 

Wei. Yes, faith, fo (he fays : her pretty perfon and 
fortune (which, one with the other, you know, are not 
contemptible} are both at my fervice. 

Stan. Contemptible ! very confiderable, J 'gad ; very ' 
defirable ; why, (he's worth ten thou (and pounds, man-; 
a clear eftate: no charge upon't, but a boobily fon : he 
indeed was to have half; but his father begot him, and 
(he breeds him up, not to know or have more than (he 
has a mind to: and (he has a mind to fomething elfe, it 
ferns* 1/VtL 
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WeL There's a great deal to be made of this — 

[Ml/tig* 

Stan. A handfome fortune may be made" on't ; and I 
advifeyou to't, by ail means. 

WeL To marry her ! an old, wanton witch ! I hate her. 

Stan. No matter for that ; let her go to the devil for 
yoa. She'll cheat her fon of a good eflate for you x 
that's a perquifite of a widow's portion always. 

WeL I have adefign, and will follow her at lead; 'till 
I have a pen'worth of the plantation. 

Stan. I fpeak as a friend, when I advife you to many 
her. For 'tis directly agamft the inhered of my own fa- 
mily. My cou&n Juck has belabour'd her a good while 
that way. 

WtL What! honeft Jack f 1*11 not hinder him. Fit 
give over the. thoughts of her. 

Stan. He'll make nothing on't; (he does not care for 
him. I'm glad you have hsr in your power. 

Wfl. I may be able to ferve him. 

Stan. HereVa (hip come into the river j I was in hopes 
it had been from England. 

WeL From England f 

Stan. No, I was difappointed ; I long to fee this hand- 
fome coufin of yours ; the picture you gave me of her ha* 
cbarm'd her. 

WeL You'll fee whether it has flatter'd her or no, in a 
little time. If (he recovered df that illnefs, that was the 
reafon of her (laying behind us ; I know (he will come 
with Ate firfl opportunity. We lhall fee her, or hear of 
her death. ' 

Stan. We'll hope the beft. The fhips from England 
are expected every day. 

WeL What fkip is this ? 

Stan. A rover, a buccaneer, a trader in (laves : that's 
the commodity we deal in, you know. If you have a 
curiofuy to fee our manner of marketing, I'll wait upon 
you. 

WeL We'll take my filler with us. [Extunu 
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S C E N E, an open plate. 
Enter Lieutenant-Governor and Blandford. 

Gov. There's no refifting your fortune, Blandford', yoa 
draw all the prizes. 

Blan. I draw for our lord governor, you know; hit 
fortune favours me. 

Gov. I grudge him nothing this time : but if fortune 
had favoiar'd me in the laft f&le, the fair Have had been* 
mine ; Clemene had been mine. 

Blan. Are you ftill in love with her ? 

Gov* Every day more in love with her. 

Enter Capt. Driver, teaz'd and pull'd about by Wido-ur 
Lackitt and federal planters. Enter at another d^f 
Welldon, Lucy, Stantnore. 

Wid. Here have I fix flaves in my lot, and not a man 
among 'em ; all women and children ; what can \ do 
with 'em, captain I pray conftder, I am a woman my- 
felf, and can't get my own flaves as fome of my neigh> 
hours do* 

1 Plan. I have all men in mine; pray, captain, let the 
men and women be mingled together, for procreation^ 
fake, and the good of the plantation. 

2 Plan. Ay, ay, a man and a woman, captain, for the 
good of the plantation. 

Capt. Let 'em mingle together and be damn'd, what 
care I ? would you have me pimp for the good of the 
plantation ? 

1 Plan. lam aconftant cuftomer, captain. 

Wed. 1 am always ready money to you, captain. 

1 Plan. For that matter, miftrefs, my money is as rea- 
dy as yours. 

Wid. Pray hear me, captain. 

Capt. Look you, I have done my part by yon ; I have 
brought the number of flaves you bargain'd for; if your 
lots have not pleas'd you, you mult draw again among, 
yourfelves. 

3 Plan. I am contented with my lot. 

4 Plan. I am very well fatisfied. 

3 Plan* 



i 
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3 Plan, We'll have no drawing again. 

Capt. Do you hear, miflrefs f yon may hold your 
tongue ; for my part, 1 exped my money. 

Wid. Captain, nobody quefiions or fcruples the pay- 
ment. But I won't hold my tongue ; 'tis too much to 
pray and pay too ; joae my fpeak for one's own, i hope. 

Capt. Well, what wou'd you fay ? 

Wid. I fay no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with it then. 

Wid. I fay, things have not been fo fair carry'd as they 
might have been. How do I know how you have jug* 
gled tog e| her iu my ablence ? you drew the lots before 
1 came, I'm Aire. 

Capt. That's your own fault, miftrefs ; you might 
have come fooner. 

Wid. Then here's a prince, ti they fay, among the 
(laves, and you fet him down to go as a common man. 

Capt. Have you a mind to try what a man he is \ 

{ou'll find him no more than a common man at your 
uiinefs. 

Wid. Sir, you're a fcurvy fellow to talk at tbU rate to 
me. If my hulbaad were alive, gadsbodykias, you wou'd 
sot ufe me To. 

Capt. Right, miflrefs, I would not ufe you at all* 
Wid, Not ufe me ! your betters every inch of you, I 
wou'd have you to know, wou'd be glad to ufe me, 
Jirrah. Marry come up here, who are you, I trow ? 
you begin to think yourfelf a captain, foriootb, becaufe 
we call you fo. You forget yourfelf as fad as you can s 
but I remember you ; I know you for a pitiful paltry 
fellow, as you are ; an upftart to profperity ; one that is 
but jufl come acquainted with cleanlinefs, and that never 
faw five (hillings of your own, without deferving to be 
hang'd for 'em. 

Gov. She has giv'n you a broadiide, Captain ; you'll 
Hand up to her. 

C^pt. Hang her, (link- pot, I'll come no nearer. 
Wid. By this good light, it wou'd make a woman do 
a thing (he never defign'd ; marry again, tho' (he were 
fure to repent it, to be reveng'dof iuca a— 

J. Stan. 
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7. Stan. What's the matter, Mrs. Ladittf can Iferve 
you ? 

IVtd. No, no, you can't ferve me ; you arc for fcrvtng 
yourfelf, I'm fure. Pray go about your bufinefs, I have 
none for yon : you know I have told you To. Lord! how 
can yon be fo troublefome ? nay, fo unconfcionabte, to 
think that every rich widow mail throw herfeif away 
upon a young fellow that has nothing ? 

Stan. Jack* you are anfwer'd, I fuppofe. 

J. Stan. I'll have another pluck at her. 

Wid. Mr. IVtlldon* I am a little out of order 4 but pray 
bring your filler to dine with me : gad's my life, I'm out 
of all patience with that pitiful fellow ; my flefh rifes at 
him : I can't (lay in the place where he is [Exit. 

Blan. Captain, you have us'd the widow very fami- 
liarly. 

Capt. This is my way ; I have no defign, ami therefore 
am not over civil. If me had ever a handfome daughter 
to wheedle her out of; or if I could make any thing of 
her booby Ton. 

WkU I may improve that hint, and make fomething of 
him. [dfid** 

Gw. She's very rich. 

Capt. I'm rich myfclf. She has nothing that I want ; 
I have no leaks to flop. Old women are fortune-men- 
ders. I have made a good voyage, and wou'd reap the 
fruits of my labour. We plow the deep, my matters, 
but our harveft is on more. I'm for a young woman* 
* Stan. Look about, captain, there's one ripe, and rea- 
dy for the fickle. 

Capt. A woman indeed ! I will be acquainted with her : 
who is fhe I 

Wil. My filler, fir. 

Capt. Wou'd I were a- kin to her : if (he were my fi» 
fter, fhe mould never go out of the family. What fay 
you, miftrefs ? you exped I mould marry you, I fuppofe. 

Luc. Iman'tbedifappointed,ifyoudon't.[7«r»/»^<iii;flr. 

Wei. She won't break her heart, fir. 

Capt. But I mean— — IFollawhg btr. 

mi. 
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WeL And I mean— • [Going betivetn him and Lucy + 
That you muft not think of her without marrying. 

Capt. I mean (o too. 

WeL Why then your meaning's out. 

Capt. You're very fliort. 

WtL I will grow, and be taller for you. 

Capt. I (hall grow angry, and fwear. 

Wd. You'll catch no fifli then. 

Capt. I don't well know whether he defigns to affront 
ihc, or no. 

Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar ; 'tis his way. 

Capt. Say you fo ; nay, I can be as familiar as he, if 
that be it. Well, fir, look upon me full : what fay you ? 
how do you like me for a brother-in-law? 

Wei Why yes, faith, you'll do my bufinefs, [Turning 
bim about. "\ If we can agree about my filler's. 

Capt. I don't know whether your filler will like me, 
or not: I can't fay much to her : but I have money e- 
rough : and if you are her brother, as you feem to be a* 
kin to her, I know that will recommend me to you. 

Wtl. This is your market for flaves; my filler is a free 
woman, and mud not be difpos'd of in public. You 
fhall be welcome to my houfe, if you pleafe : and, upon 
better acquaintance, if my filler likes you, and I like 
your offers 

Capt. Very well, fir, Fll come and fee her. 

Gov. Where are the flaves, captain ? they are long a- 
coming. 

Man. And who is this prince that's fallen to my lot, 
for the lord governor ? let me know fomething of him, 
that I may treat him accordingly ; who is he? 

Capt. He's the devil of a fellow, I can tell you ; a 
prince every inch of him : you have paid dear enough 
for him, for all the good he'll do you : 1 was fore'd to 
clap him in irons, and did not think the fhip fafe nei- 
ther. You are in hollility with the Indians, they fay ; 
tbey threaten you daily ; you had bell have an eye upon 
him. 

Blan. But who is he ? 

Gov. And how do you know him to be a prince ? 

Capt. 
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Capt. He is fon and heir to the great king of Angola ; 
a mifchevous monarch in thofe parts, who, by his good 
will, would never let any of his neighbours be in quiet. 
This fon was his general, a plaguy fighting fellow : I 
have formerly had dealings with him for Haves, which he 
took pri (oners, and have got pretty roundly by him. But 
the wars being at an end, ancr nothing more to begot by 
the trade of that country, I made bold to bring theprince 
along with me. 

Gov. How could you do that ? 

Blan What ! Heal a prince out of his own country ? 
impoflible! 

Capt. 'Twas hard indeed ; but I did it. You mud 
know this Qrconoko — ■ 

Blan. Is that his name ? 

Capt* Ay $ Oroonoko. 

Gov. Oroonoko? 

Capt. Is naturally inquifitive about the men and mari- 
ners of the white nations. Becaufe I could give him fome 
account of the other parts of the world, I grew very much 
into his favour ; in return of fo great an honour, you. 
know I cou'd do no lefs upon my coming away, than in- 
vite him on board me : never having been in a (hip, he 
appointed his time, and I prepar'd my entertainment. He 
came the next evening as privately as he cou'd, with a- 
bout fome twenty along wiih him. The punch went 
round ; and as many of his attendants as wou'd be dan- 
gerous, I fent dead drunk on fhore ; the reft we fecur'd : 
and ib you have the prince Oroonoko. 

1 Plan. Gad-a- mercy, captain, there you were with 
him, i 'faith. 

2 Plan, Such men as you are fit to be employ 'd in pub- 
lic affairs : the plantation will thrive by you. 

3 Plan, I ndu dry mould be encourag'd. 

Capt. There's nothing done without it, boys. I have 
made my fortune this way. 
Blan. UnhearcUof villainy ! 
Stan. Barbarous treachery ! 
Blan. They applaud him for't. 
Gov. Bat, captain, mcthinks yon have taken a great 

deal 
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deal of pains for this prince Oroonoko ; why did you part 
With him at the common rate of Haves ? 

€apt. Why, lieutenant-governor, I'll tell yoli ; I did 
defign to carry him to England, to have (how'd him there ; 
but 1 found him troublefome upon my hands, and I'm 
glad I'm rid of him— -Oh, ho, hark they come* 

Black jlauis, men, women, and children, pafs acrofs theflagt 
hy two ami two ; Aboan, and others of Oroonoko'j at. 
tendantt, two and two : Oroonoko I aft of all in chains. 

Luc. Are all thefe wretches flavea ? 

Stan. All fold, they and their pofterity all flaves. 

Luc. O miferable fortune 1 

Blan. Mod of 'em know no better! they were born 
fo, and only change their mailers. But a prince born 
only to command, betray M and fold I my heart drops 
blood for him. 

Copt. Now, governor, here he comas, pray obierve 
him. 

Oro. So, fir, you have kept yonr word with me. 

Copt. 1 am a better chriftian, I thank you, than to 
keep it with a heathen. 

Or*. You are a chriftian ; be a chriftian ft ill : 
If you have any God that teaches you 
To break your word, I need not curfe yoa more : 
Let him cheat you, as you are falfe to me. 
You faithful followers of my better fortune 1 
We have* been fellow- foldiers in the field ; 

[Embracing bis friends. 
Now we are fellow- (laves. This laft farewel. 
Be fure of one thing that will comfort us, 
Whatever world we next are thrown upon, 
Cannot be worfe than this. 

[ All flaves go off, hut Oroonoko. 

Capt. You fee what a bloody pagan he is, governor ; 
but I took care that none of his followers fhould be in 
the fame lot with him, for fear they mould undertake 
fome defperate aclion, to the danger of the colony. 

Oro. Live dill in fear ; it is the villain's corfe, 
And will revenge my chains s fear ev'n xmv , 

Who 
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Who have no pow*r to hart thee. Nature abhors. 

And drives thee out from the fociety 

And commerce of mankind, for breach of faith. 

Men live and profper but in mutual trull, 

A confidence of one another's truth < 

That thou had violated. I have done. 

I know my fortune, and fub.nit to it. 

Gov. Sir, I aci forry for your fortune, and would help 
it, if I could. 

Blan. Take off his chains. You know your condi- 
tion ; but you are fallen into honourable hands; you 
are tl\e lord governor's flave, who will ufe you nobly ; 
in his abfence it (hall be my care to ferve you. 

{Bland ford applying to him. 

Oro. I hear you, but I can believe no more. 

Go<v. Captain, I'm afraid the world won't fpeak fo ho- 
nourably of this action rf yours, as you would fcave 
'em. 

Capt. J have the money. Let the world fpeak and be 
damn'd, I care cot. - • 

Ore. I would forget myfelf. Be fatisfy'd, [To Blan. 
I am above the rank of common (laves ^ 
Let that content you. The chriilian there, that knows me, 
For his own fake will not difcover more. 

Capt. 1 have other matters to mind. You have him, 
and much good may do you with your prince. [Exitk 
The planttrs pulling and flaring at Oroonoko. 

Blan. What would you have there? yoa ftareas if you 
never faw a man before. Stand further off. 

[Turns 9 gm «<cvaj. 

Oro. Let 'em flare on. 
I am unfortunate, but not aiham'd 
Of being fo; no, let the guilty blnfh, 
.The white man that betray 'd me ; ho n eft black 
Difdains to change its colour. I am ready : 
Where rnuft I go-? difpofe me as you pleafe. 
lam not well acquainted with my fortune, 
But mud learn to knojp it better : fo I kaow, you fay t 
Degree* make all things eafy. 

Blan. AH things (hall be eafy. 

Vol- IK O On. 
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Oro. Tear off this pomp, and let me know myfelf : 
The flaviih habit beft becomes me now. 
Hard fare, and whips, and chains may overpow'r 
The frailer flefh, and bow my bodv down : 
"But there's another, nobler part or me, 
Out of your reach, which you can never tame. 

Blan. You (hall find nothing of this wretched nels 
You apprehend. We are not monfters all. 
You feem unwilling to difclofe yourfelf : 
Therefore, for fear the mentioning your name 
Shou'd give you new difquiets, Iprefume 
To call you Cafar. 

Oro. 1 am myfelf; but call me what you pfeafe. 

Stan. A very good name, Cafar. 

Gov* And very fit for his character. 

Oro. Was Cafar then a flave ? 

Gov. I think he was ; to pirates too : he was a gre*t 
conqueror, but unfortunate in his friends 

Oro. His friends were chriftiansf 

Blan. No. 

Oro. No! that's Grange. 

Gov. And murder'd by 'em. 

Oro. I would be C&far there. Yet I will live. 

Blan. Live to be happier. 

Oro. Do what you will with me. 

Blan. I'll wait upon you, attend, and ferve voir. 

[Exit njoitb Oroonoko. 

Luc. Well, if the captain had brought this prince's 
country along with him, and would make me queen of 
it, I would not have him/ after doing fo bafe a thing. 

Wtl. He's a man to thrive in the world, filler : he'll 
make you the better jointure. 

Luc. Hang him, nothing can profper with him. 

Stan. Enquire into the great eftates, and you' will find 
moft of/em depend upon the fame title of honefty : the. 
men who raife 'em firft are much of the captain's principles. 

Wei. Ay, ay, as you fay, let him be damn'd for the 
good of his family. Come, fitter, we are invited to din- 
ner. 

Gov. Stanmore, you dine with me. [Extant. 

ACT 
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AC T II. SCENE I. 

SCENE Widow Lackitt'* Houfe. 
Enter Widow Lackitt and Welldon. 

Will. * I s HIS is fo great a favour, I don't know how 

X to receive it. 
" Wid. O dear fir! you know how to receive and how 
to return a favour, as well as any body, I don't doubt 
it ; 'tis not the fir ft you have had from our fex, I fup- 
pofe. 

Wei. But this is fo unfufpe&ed. 

Wid. Lord, how can you fay fo, Mr. Welldon f I won't 
believe you. Don't I know you handfome gentlemen. 
expeft every thing that a woman can do for you ? and 
by my troth you're in- the right on't : I think one can't 
do too much for a handfome gentleman; and fo you 
(hall find it. 

Wei. I (hall never have fuch an offer again, that's cer- 
tain ; what Hiall 1 do ? I am mightily divided— 

\P ret end rig a cone ff ft* 

Wrd. Divided ! O dear, I hope not {o 9 fir. If I mar- 
ry, truly I expeel to have you to myfelf. 

Wei. ThereS no danger of that, Mrs. Lackitt. lam 
divided in my thoughts My father upon his death- 
bed obligM me to fee my fitter difpOs'd of, before I mar- 
ried myfelf. 'Tis that fticks upon me. They fay indeed 
promifes are to be broken or kept ; and I know 'tis a 
fbolifh thing to be tied to a promife; but I can't help it s 
I don't know how to get rid of it. 

Wid. Is that all f 

Wei. All In all to tire. The commands of a dying fa- 
ther, you know, ought to be obey'd. 

Wid. And fo they may. 

Wei. Impoffible, to do me any godd. 

Wid. They (han't be your hinderance. You would 
have a hu/b.^nd for your filler, you fay: he muft be v6ry 
wtji to pafs too in the world, I fuppofe t 

O * Wei. 
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Wei. I would not throw her away. 

Wid. Then marry her out of hand to the Tea* captain 
ycu were fpeaking of. 

WeL I was thinking of. him, but 'tis to no purpofe: 
flie bates him. 

Wid. Docs (he hate him? nay 'tis no matter, an im- 
pudent rafcal as he is, I would not ad vife ber to marry him. 

J4 r el. Can you think of nobody elfe ? 

Wid. Let me fee. 

WeL Ay, pray do ; I mould be Iqth to part with my 

food fortune in you for fo fmall a matter as a fifter : 
ut you find how it is with me. 

Wid. Well remembered, i'faith : well, if I thought yo<i 
would like of it, I have a hufband for her: what do you 
think of my fon ? '■» 

IFell. You don't think of it yourfelf. 

Wid. I proteft but I do: I am in earneft, if you are. 
he fhall marry her within this half hotir, if you'll give 
your confent to it. 

WeL I give my confent! I'll anfwer for my fifter, me 
(hall have him : you may be fure I (hall be glad to gee 
over the difficulty. 

Wid. No more to be faid then, that difficulty is over. 

But I vow and fwear you frightened me, Mr. Welldon. If 

f I had not had a fon now for your fifter, what muft 1 have 

done," do you think ? were not you an ill natur'd thing 

to boggle at a promife ? T could break twenty for you. 

Wei I am the moie oblig'd to you : but this fon will 
. fave all. 

Wid. He's in the houfe ; I'll go and bring him my- 
felf. [Going.] You would do well to break the buiinefs 

*tp your filter : Ihe's within, I'll fend her to you 

[Going again, comes hack* 

WeL Pray do. 

Wid. But d'you hear r* perhaps (he may fland upon her 
maidenly behaviour, and blufh, a~nd play the fool, and 
delay; but don't be anfwerM fo; what! fhe is not a 
girt at thefe years : (hew your authority, and tell her 
roundly, me mu'ft be married immediately. I'll manage 
my fon,. I warrant you , [Goes out in baft** 
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WeU Tbe widowY in hafte, I fee: I thought I had^ 
laid a rub in the road, about my filler : but (he has 
ftept over that. She's making way fpr hcrfelf as fall as 
(he can ; but little thinks where (he is going r I could* 
tell her (he is going to play the fool t but people don't 
love to hear of iheir faults ; befiUes, that is not my bu- 
ijnefs at prtfent. ' 

Enter Lucy* 

So, fifler, I have a hufband for you— 

Luc. With all my heart: 1 don't know what confine* 
ment marriage may be to the men, but I'm fure the 
women have no liberty without it. I am tor any thing 
that will deliver me from the care of a reputation, which, 
I begin to rind impofiible to preferve. 

Wi. I'll eafe you of tltat care : you muft be married 
immediately. 

Luc. The fooner the better ; for I am quite tir'd of 
fetting up for a hufband. The widow's foolifh fon it 
tbe man, I fuppofe. 

WeU I confider'd your conflitution, filler ; and finding 
you would have occafion for a fool, I have provided ac- 
cordingly, 

Luc. I don't know what occafion I may have for at 
fool when I'm married : but 1 find none but fools havsr 
occafion to marry. 

Wei, Since he is to be a fool then, I thought it better 
for you to have one of his mother's making than your 
own ; 'twill fave you the trouble. 

Luc* I thank you ; you take a great deal of pains for. 
me: but, pray tell me, what are you doing for yourfelf 
ail this while i 

Wei. You were never true to your own fecrets, and 
therefore I won't truft you with mine. Only remember 
this, I am your elder filler, and confequenily laying my 
breeches afide, have as much occafion for a hufband as 
you can have. I have a man in my eye, be fatisfy'd. 



Enter 
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Entsr Widow Lackitt,. with her fan Daniel*. 

IVid. Co roe, DaniiU held up thy head, child; look 
like a man : you mu-ft not take it as you have done. 
Gad's my life! there's nothing to be done with twirling 
your hat, man. 

Dan. Why, mother, what's to be done then? 

IVid. Why look me in the face, and mind what I fay 
to you. 

Dan Marry, who's the fool then ? what fhall I get by 
minding what you fay to me? 

Wid. Mrs. Lucy, the boy is bamful, don't difcourage* 

him ; pray cornea little forward, and let him fatuteyou. 

[Going between Lucy and Daniel* 

Luc. A fine hufbarrd 1 am to have truly. [To Welldon. 

IFid Come, Daniel, you mud be acquainted with this 
gentlewoman. 

Dan. Nay, I'm not proud, that is not nay fault: I am 
prefently acquainted when I know the company; but 
this gentlewoman is a ftranger to me. 
. Wtd. She is your miftrefs; I have fpoke a good word 
for you ; make her a bow, and go and kifs her. 

Dan. Kifs her ! have a care what you fay ; I warrant (ho 
fcorns your words. Such fine forks are not us'd to be flopt 
and kifs'd. Do you think I don't know that, mother ?■ 

IVid. Try her, try her, man. [Daniel bows 9 Jbe tbruftt 
him forward*] Why that's well done; go nearer her. 

Dan. is the devil in the woman? why fo I can go 
nearer her, if you wou'd let a body alone. [To his mother.] 
Cry you m?rc>r, forfooth ; my mother is always (naming 
one before company : (he would have me as unmannerly 
as herfelf, and offer to kifs you ? [To Lucy. 

Wei. Why, wcn*i you kifs her ? 

Dan. Why, pray, may 1 ? 

IVcl. Kifs her,, kifs her, man. 

Dan. Marry, and I will. [Kijfes her.] Gadfooks! (he 
kifies rarely ! An'gleafe you, miftrefs, and feeing my mo- 
ther will have iifa, 1 don't much care if I kifs you again, 
forfooth... \KJ[s b' r *g afn * 

Luc* 
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L.uc* Well, how do you like me now ! 

Dm. Like you ! marry, I don't know. You have be- 
witch'd me, I think : I was never fo in my born days before. 

Wid. You muft marry this fine woman, Daniel. 

Da>t. Hey-day ! marry her! I was never marry'd in all 
my life. What muft 1 do with her then, mother? 

Jf id. You. muft live with her, eat and drink with her, 
go to bed with her, and deep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I mud go to bed with her, I (hall 
never fleep, that's certain : (hell break me of my reft, 
quite and clean, I tell you beforehand. As for eating and 
drinking with her, why I have a good ftomach, and can 
play my part in any company. But how do you think 
I can go to bed to a woman I don't know I 

Wei. You (hall know her better. 

Dan. Say you fo, fir \ 

Wei. Kifs her again. ^ [Daniel Idjfrs Lucy. 

Dan. Nay, ki fling I find will make us preiently ac- . 
quainted, we'll (leal into a corner to prattife a little, 
and then I (hall be able to do any thing. 

Wei. The young man mends apace* 

Wid. Pray don't baulk him. 

Dan. Mother, mother, if you*ll flay in the rpom by 
me, and promife not to leave me, I don't care for once 
if I venture to 450 to bed with her. 

Wid. There's a good child ; go in and put on thy bed 
cloaths ; pluck up a fpirit ; I'll Say in the room by thee, 
(he won't hurt thee, I warrant thee. 

Dan. Nay, as to that matter, I'm not: afraid of her: 
I'll give her as good as (he brings ; I have a Rwland for 
her Oliver, and fo you may tell her. [Exit* 

WiJ. Mrs. Luey, we (han'c (lay for you : you are in a 
readinefs, I fuppofe. 

Wei. She's always ready to do what I would have her* 
I muft fay that for my filler. 

Wid. 'Twill be her own another day. Mr. Welldon % 
we'll marry 'em out of hand, and then — :— 

WtL And then, Mrs. Lackitt, look to yourfelf— [Exe. 
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SCENE II. 

Enttr Oroonoko and Bland ford. 

Oro. You grant I have good reafon to fufpe& 
All the profeffions you can make to me. 

Mian. Indeed yoo have. 

O o. The dog that fold me did prcfefs as much 

As you can do But yet I know not why 

Whether it is becaufe I'm fall'n fo low, 

And have no more to fear That is not it : 

I am a (lave no longer than I pleafe. 

* lis fomething nobler Being juft myfelf, 

I am inclining to think others fo.: 

'Tis that prevails upon me to believe you* 

Bian. You may believe me. 

Oro. I do believe you. • 
From what I know of you, you are no' fool: 
fools only are the knaves, and live by tricks : 
Wife men may thrive without 'em, and be honeil. 

Maa. They won't all take your counfe K . . [^ 

Oro* You know my (lory, and you fay you arc 
A friend to my misfortunes : that's a name. 
Will teach you what you owe yourfelf and me. 

Blan. I'll ftudy to deferve to be your friend. 
When once our noble governor arrives, 
With him you will not need my intereft : 
He is too generous not to feel your wrongs. 
But be afTur'd I will enjploy my pow'r, 
And find. the means to fend you home again* 

Oro. I thank you, fir- — Myhoneft, wretched friei 
Their chains are heavy : they have hardly found [Sigl 
So kind a mailer; May I afk you, fir, 
What is become of 'em ? perhaps. I fhoujd not. - 
You will forgive a ftranger. 

Blan. I'll enquire, 
And ufe my belt endeavours, where they are, 
To have 'em gently us'd. 

\ 
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Oro. Once more I thank yon. 
You offer every cordial that can keep 
My hopes alive, to wait a better day. 
What friendly care can do, you have appgy'di 
But, Oh ! I have a grief admits no, cure. 

Blan. You do not know, fir 

Oro. Can you raife die dead ? 
Porfue and overtake the wings of time ? 
And bring about again the hours, the days,. 
The years that made me happy ? 

Blan. That is not to be done. 

Oro. No, there is nothing to be done for me. 

[Kneeling and hijpng the earth* 
Thou God ador'd ! thou ever-glorious fun ! 
If (he be yet on earth, fend me a beam 
Of thy all-feeing power to light me to her. 
Or if thy fifter goddefs has preferred 
Her beauty to the ikies to be a ftar ; 
O tell me where (he (bines, that I may (land' 
Whole nights, and gaze upon her. 

Blan. I am rude, and interrupt you. 

Oro. lam troublefome : * 

But pray give me your pardon* My fwoll'n heart 
Bnrfts out its paflage, and I mud complain. 

! can you think of nothing dearer to me ? 
Dearer than liberty, my country, friends, 
Much dearer than my life ? that I have loft. 
The tend'reft, bed beiov'd, and loving wife. 
. Blan. Alas ! I pity you. 

Oro: Do, pity me : 
Pity's a kin to love ; and every thought' 
Of that foft kind is welcome to my foul* 

1 would be pity'd here. 

Blan. I dare not a(k * 

Kfore than you pleaTe to tell me :- but if you 
Think it convenient to let me know 
Your (lory, I dare promife you to bear 
A part in your diflrcfs, if not affift you. 

Oro. Thou honeft-hearted man I I wanted fuch, 
J oft fuch a friend as thou art, that would fit- 

O s Stiff 
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Still as the night, and let me' talk whole day* 
Of my Imolnia. O ! I'll tell thee all 
From firft to. laft ; and pray obfervcme well. 

BLn. I wilF moft needfully. 

Oro. There was a ftranger in my father's court* 
Valu'd and honour'd ranch : he was a white. 
The firft lever faw of your complexion : 
He chang'd his gods for ours, and fa grew great p 
Of many virtues, and fo fam'd in arms. 
Be ftill commanded all my father's wars :' 
I was bred under him. One fatal day, 
The armies joining, he before me ftept, ' 
Receiving in his bread: a poirbn'd dart 
LevelPd at me; he dy'd within my arms. 
I've tirM you already. 
' Blan* Pray go on, 

Oro. He left an only daughter, whom he brought: 
An infant to Angola. When I came 
Back to the court, a happy conqueror ; 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole 
With this fad virgin for a father's iofs, 
Loft for my fafety. I pre fen ted her 
With alPthe flaves of battle to atone 
Her father's ghoft. But when I faw her face; 
And. heard her fpeak, I offer'd up myfelf - 
To be the facrifke: She bow'd and blufh'd : 
I wonder'd and ador'd. The facred pow'r 
That had fubdu r d me, then infpir'd my tongue,! 
Inclit)'d her heart ; and all our talk:, was love. 
Blart. Then you were happy. 
Oro. O ! I wastoo happy. 
I marry'd her : and though my country's cuftom- 
Indulg'd the privilege of many wives, 
I fwore myfelf never to know but her. 
She grew with child, and Fgrew happier Hill; 
O my Imoinda / but it could not raft, 
Her fatal beauty reach'd my father's ears : 
He fent for her to court, where, curfed court !' 
No woman comes, but for his amorous ufe. 
He raging to poffefs her, (he wasforc'd 
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To own hcrfelf my wife. The furious king 
Started at inceft: bnt grown defperate, 
Not daring to enjoy what he defir'd, 
In mad revenge, which I could never learn, 
He poifon'd her, or fent her far, far off, * 
Far from my hopes ever to fee her more, 

Blan. Mod barbarous of fathers ! the fad tale 
Has (truck me dumb with wonder. 

Oro. I have done. 
I'll trouble you no farther : now and then, 
A iigh will have its way ; that (balbbeatt. 

Enter Stanmore, 

Stan. Blanford) the lieutenant-governor is gone fo your 
plantation. He defires you would bring the royal (lave 
with you. The fight of his fair miitrefs, he fays, is an 
entertainment for a prince; be would have his opinion 
of her. 

Oro. Is be a lover ? 

Blan. So he fays himfelf : he flatters a beautiful (lave, 
that I have, and calls her miftrefs. 

Oro. Mu-ft he then flatter her to call her miftrefs ? 
I pity the proud man, who thinks himfelf 
Above being in love : What, the* (he be a flave, 
She may deferve him. 

Blan. You (hall judge of tbat r when you fee her, fir, 

Oro. I go with you*. ' [Extun** 

SCENE A Plantation. 

Lieut. Governor following Imoinda. 
Gov. I have difturb'd you, I confefs my fault* 
My fair- Clement ; but begin again, 
And I will liften to your mournful fong, 
Sweet as the foft complaining nightingale's. 
While every note calls out my trembling foul,, 
And leaves me filent, as the midnight groves* 
Only to (belter you ; fing, (inrg again, 
And let me wonder ar the many ways- 
You. have to ravifli me. 

O 6 Jk* 
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Imo. O ! I can weep 
Enough for you, and me, if that will pleafe you* 

Gjv. You muft not weep ; I come to dry your tears, 
And raife you from your forrow. Look upon me, 
Look with the eyes of kind indulging love, - v 

That I may have full caufe for what I fay : 
I come to offer you yrtur liberty, 

And be myfeif the flave. Yon turn away [Following bcr. 
But every thing becomes you. I may take 
This pretty hand : I know your modefty 
Would draw it back : but yon would take it ill, 
If I (hould let it go, I know you »ou'd. 
You (hall be gently forc'd to pleafe yourfelf ; 
That you will thank roe for. 

[Sbe firuggUs* and gets her band from bim, thin bn 
offers to ki/s her. 
Nay if you ftruggle with me, I muft take—-* 

Imo. You may, my life, that I can part with freely* 

£.£*/>. 

Enter Blandford, Stan more, Oroonoko to bim. 

Bin*. So, governor, we don't difturb you, I hope t 
your mi ft re fs ha* left you i you were making love, iht's 
thankful for the honour, I fuppofe. 

Gov. Quite infenfible to all I fay, and do t. 
When I fpeak to her, (he fighs,. or weeps. 
But never anfwers me as I. would have her. 

Stan. There's fomething nearer than her flavery, that 
touches her. 

Blan* What do her fellow-flave* fay of her; can't they 
find the cauie? 

Gov. Some of 'en>, who pretend to be wifer than the 
red, and hate her, I fuppofe, for being u&'d better thatt 
they are, will need have it (he's with child. 

Blan. Poor wretch ; if it be fo, \ pity her x. 
She has loft ahufband, that perhaps was dear 
To her, and then you cannot blame her; 

Oro. If it be fo, indeed y*u cannot blame her. 

%$igbing* 



O R O Q N O K O. . 30* 

Gov. No, no, it is not fo: if it be fo> 
I dill muft love her ; and defining (till, 
I muft enjoy her. 

Blan. Try what yon can do with fair mean*, and wel- 
come. 

Go<v> I'll give you ten (laves for hrr. 

Blan. You know (he is our lord governor's : but if f 
could difpofe of her, I would not now, efpecially to you. 

Gov. Why not to me ? 

Blan. I mean againft her will. You are in love with> 
her. B . • 

And we all know what your defires would have t 
Love (lops at nothing but pofleffion. 
Were (he within your pow'r, you do not know 
How foon you would be tempted to forget 
The nature of the deed, and, may be, act 
A' violence, you after would repent. 

Oro. 'Tis godlike in you to protect the weak. 

Gov. Fy $ ty 9 I would not force her. Tho* (he be 
A (lave, her mind is free, and (hould onfent. 

O 0. Such honour will engage her to content : 
And then, if you're in love, (he's worth the having. 
Shall we not fee this wonder I , 

Gov. Have a care ; 
You have a heart, and (he has conquering eyes. 

Oro. I have a heart : but if it could be falfe 
To my firft vowi, ever to love again, 
Thefe honed hands (hould tear it from my bre*nV 
And throw the traitor from me. O I Inoindat 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 

Blan. Imoin-da was his wife : (he's ekher dead,. 
Or living, Head to him: fore'd from his arms 
By an inhuman father. Another time 
Fil tell you all. [To the Gw. **/Staov 

Stan. Hark ! the (laves have done their wj>rk : 
And now begins their evening merriment. 

Blan. The men are all in love with f a r Ctmtnk 
As much as you are : and the women hate her, 
From an inftinft of natural jealoufy. 
They fing, and dance, and try their litlle tricks 
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To entertain her, and divert her fndnefs. 

May be fhe is among 'em : (hall we fee ? [Ea 

The SCENE drawn Jhews the flaves, men, womet 
children upon the ground, fom$ rife and dance , other 
the following fongs. 

A SONG by Sir Harry Sheers. 

Set by Mr. Courtevill, and fung by the Boy to Mifs ( 
I. 

yj Lafs there lives upon the green, 

*** Cou'd I her pidure draw, 
A brighter nymph was never feen 9 
That looks, and reigns a little quten, 

And keeps the /wains in awe, 

II. 

Her eyes are Cupid'/ darts and wings, 

Her eye-brows are his how ; 
Herftlken hair the filver firings. 
Which fur e and fwift deft ru3ion bring* 

To all the vale below, 

III. 
If Paflorella*/ dawning light 

Can warm, and wound us fo : 
Her noon willjbine fo piercing bright > 
Each glancing beam will kill outright, 

And every fiyainfub due* 

A S O N G by Mr. Cheek. 
Set by Mr. Ccurtevill, and fung by Mr. Levtrid± 
I. 
TRRigbt Cynthia*/ pow*r divinely great r 
What heart is not obeying? 
A tboufand Cupids on her wait, 
And in her eyes are playing* 
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II. 

She feems the queen of love to reign; 

For Jbe alone difpences 
Suchfweets, as befl can enter lam 

The guefi of all tbefenfes. 

III. 
Her face a charming profpeQ brings } 

Her breath gives balmy blijjes : 
J bear an angel, vjbenjbejtngs % 

And tafie of btanfn tn kijjes* 

IV. 

Four fenfes thus Jbe feajlj with jay* 

From nature's richeft treafure z 
Let me the other fenfe employ. 

And IJball die with pltafure. 

During the entertainment, the Governor, BlandTord, Stai 
more, Oroonoko, enter as fpe8ators% that ended, Ca A 
tain Driver, jack Stanmore, and federal planters em 
nvitb their /words drawn. [A bell ring 

Capt. Where are you, governor? make what haf 
you can 

To fave ypurfelf, and the whole colony. 

1 bid 'em ring the bell. 
Gov. What's the matter f 
J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us : th< 

have plundered fome of the plantations already, and a 

marching this way, as fad as they can. 
Gov. What can we do againft 'em? 
Blan, We mall be able to make a ftand, 'till mo: 

planters come in to us. 

J. Stan.. There are a great many more without, ifyc 

wou'd (hew yourfelf, and put us in order. 

Gov. There's no danger of the white flaves, they'll m 

(fir : Blanford and Stanmore, come you along with mc 

fome of you flay here to look after the black flaves. 

[All go out but the Captain, andfix Planters, w 

all at crvefeJxt Qroonoki 

iPla 
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1 Plan. Ay, ay, let us alone. * 

Copt. In the firft place we fee u re you, fir, 
As an enemy to the government. f 

Oro. Are you there, fir ? you are my cooftant friend, * 

1 Plan. You will be able to do a great deal of nrif- *- 

chief. If 

Capt. But we (hall prevent you : bring the irons hi~ , /•* 
ther. He has the malice of a (lave in him, and wou'd 
be glad to be cutting his mailers throats, I know him. 
Chain his hands and feet, that he may not run over to 
'em : if they have him, they (hall carry him on their . 
backs, that I can tell 'em. L~ 

As they are chaining him, Bland ford enters, runs to them; Has 

Blun. What are you doing there I . 

Capt. Securing the main chance : this is a bofom , . 

eoemy. . - ' ' " 3b 

BUn. Away, you brutes : Til anfwer with my life for r^ 

his behaviour ; fo tell the governor. ^*^ 

Capt. Plan. Well r fir, fo we will. * r 

[Exeunt Capt and Planters* \ 

Or*. "Give me a fword,. and I'll deferve your truft. . 

A pa^ty of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda among the- Wl 

Jla<ves ; another party of Indians fufl as ns them retreat ing r . Tk 

fcllowed at a dt fiance By the Governor <witb the Planters : * 

Blandford, Oroonoko join them, < 

Blan. Hell, and the devil l-they drive away our (laves *** 

before our faces. Governor, can you ftand tamely by,. *° 

and fufter this ? Clemene, fir, your miftrefs is among 'em. 
G&v. We throw owfelves away in the attempt to ref*' 
cue 'em. I a 

Oro. A lover cannot fall more glorious, j A 

Than in the caufe of love He that deferves 
tfis miflrefs' flavour will-not (lay behind : 
Pli lead you on, be hold, and follow me* 

[Oroonoko, at the hiad of the Planters, falls upo* 

the Indians with a great /bout, beats them off* * 

Enter Imoinda. 

£00. Pm tofa'd about by my tempeftuous fate, 

And . 
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And no where rouft have reft ; Indians, or EngHJbJ 
Whoever has me) I am dill a flave. 
♦No matter whofe I am, fince I'm no more 
My royal mailer's ; fince I'm his no more. 
I was happy ! nay, I will be happy, 
In the dear thought that I am flili his wife, 
Tho* far divided from him. 

[Draws off to a corner of the ft age* 

After a Jbout, enter the Governor with Oroonoko, Blan- 
ford, Stan more, and Planters. 

Gov. Tbou glorious man ! thou fomething greater fure 
Than Cafar ever was ! that fingle arm 
Has fav'd us all ; accept our genera! thanks. 

[All bow to Oroonoko. 
And what we can do more to recompence 
Such noble fervices, you (hall command. 
Clemene too (hall thank you fhe is fafe < i 
Look up, and blefs your brave deliverer. 

[Brings Clemene forward, looking down on the ground* 

Oro. Blefs me nicked ! 

Blan. You ftart ! 

Oro. O all you gods ! 
Who govern this great world, and bring about 
Things ftrange, and unexpected, can it be ? 

-Gov. What is't you flare at fo I 
' Oro. Anfwer roe fome of you, you who have power, 
And have your fenfes free : or are you all 
Struck thro' with wonder too ? [Looking ft Hll fact on bet* 

Blan. What wou'd you know ? 

Oro. My foul deals from my body thro' my eyes : 
All that is left of life, I'll gaze away, 
And die upon the pieafure. 

Go<v. This is ftrange t 

Oro. If you but mock me with your image here : 
If fhe be fiot lmoindi 

[She looks upon bJm, and falls into a fwoon, hi runs to bet* 
Ha ! (he faints ! 

Nay, then it muft be fhe : it is Imoindas 
My heart confeftes her, and leaps for joy, 

T* 
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To welcome her to her own empire here. 
I feel her all, in every part of me. 
O ! let me prefs her in my eager arms, 
Wake her to life, and with this kindling icifs 
Give back that foul, (he only, fent to me. \KiJJts her. 
Gov. I am ama2'd ! " 
Blan. J km as much as you. 
Ore. Imoinda ! O ! thy Oroonoko calls. 

[Imoinda coming to lift* 
Imo. My Oroonoko! O! I can't believe 
What any man can fay. But if I am 
To be deceiv'd, there's foxnething in that name, 
That voice, that face, [Staring en bim% 

O I if I know myfelf, I cannot be miftaken. 

[Runs and mbraca Oroonoko* 
Oro. Never here ; 
You cannot be miftaken : I am yours, 
Your Orooncko, all that you would have, 
Your tender loving hufband. 

Imo. All indeed 
That I would have : my hufband ! then I am 
Alive, and waking to the joy* I feel: 
They were fo great, I could not think 'em true. 
But I believe all that you fay to me ; 
For truth itfelf, and everiafting ldve 
Grows in this breaft, and pleafure in thefe arms. 

Oro. Take, take me all : enquire into my heajt, 
(You know the way to every fecret there) 
My heart, the facred treafury of love : 
And if, in abfence, I have mif-employ'd 
A mite from the rich ftore ; if I have fpent 
A with, a figh, but what I fent to you ; 
May 1 be curs'd towifh, and figh in vain, 
And you not pity me. 
Imo. O ! I believe, 
And know you by myfelf. If thefe fad eyes, 
Since laft we parted, have beheld the face 
Of any comfort ; or once wHh'd to fee 
The light of any other heav'n, but you j 

May 
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May I be (truck this moment blind, and lofe 
Your blefled (ig+it, never to find you more. 

Oro. Imoinda! O ! this feparation 
Has made you dearer, if it can be Co, 
Than you were ever to me. You appear 
Like a kind ftar to'my benighted fteps, 
To guide me on my way to happinefs : 
I cannot mifs it now. Governor, frhnd, 
You thftik me mad : but let me blefs you all, 
Who, any way, have been the inftruments 
Of finding her again. Imoinda's -found ! 
And ever/ thing, that 1 would have in her* 

[Embracing ber in the moft pttjfionatt fondntfs. 
Stan. Where's your miftrefs now, governor } 
Gov. Why, where moil men's millreffes are forc'd to 
be fometimes, 
With her ho (band , it feems : but I won't lofe her fo. 

* [Afide. . 

Stan. He has fought I u (lily for her, and defer ves her, 
111 fay that for him. 

Blan. Sir, we congratulate your happinefs ; I do moft 
heartily. 

Gov. And all of us ; bat how it comes to pafs— — 
Oro, That will require 
More precious time than I can fpare you now. ^ 

I have a thoufand things to afk of her, 
And (he has many more to know of me. 
But you have made me happier, I confefs, 
Acknowledge it, much happier, than I 
Rave words, or pow'r to tell you. Captain, you, 
Ev'n you, who moft have wrong'd me, I forgive. 
I will not fay you have betray'd me now : 
I'll think you but the minifter of fate, 
To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here. 

Imo. How, how fhall I receive you ? how be worthy 
Of fuch endearments, all this tendernefs ? 
Thefe are the tranfports of profperity, 
When fortune fmiies upon us. 

Oro. Let the fool*, 
Who follow fortune, live upon her fmiies. 

All 
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All our profperi?y is plac'd in love. 

We have enough of that t?> make us happy* , 

This little fpet of earth you {land upon, 

Is more to me, than the extended plains, 

Of my great father's kingdom. Here I reign 

In full delights, in joys to pow'r unknown ; 

Your love my empire, and your heart my throne. 

[Exeunt. 



A C T III. SCENE I, P 



Enter Aboan with fever al Sla<vv% and Hottman. 



f 



Hot. \X7 H A T i to be flaves to cowards ! flaves to / 
VV rogues ! who can't defend thcmfelves ! _,. 

Abo. Who is this fellow I he talks as if he were ac- r 
quainted with our defign : is he one of us ?■* 

[Afide tfi bis own gang* 
Slav. Not yet : but he will be glad to make one, I 
believe. 

Abo. He makes a mighty noife. 

Hot. Go, fneak in conaers ; w hi (per out your griefs, 

For fear your mailers hear you : cringe and crouch 

Under the bloody whip, like beaten curs, 

That lick their wounds, and know no other cure. (T 

All, wretches all ! you feel their cruelty, T 

As much as 1 can feel, but dare not groan. . T\ 

For my part, while I have a life and tongue, H 

1*11 curfe the authors of my ilavery. A 

Abo. Have you been long a Have ? , j Bi 

Hot. Yes, many years. A 

Abo. And do you only curie ? A 

Hot. Curfe? onty curfe? 1 cannot conjure,. B 

To raife the fpirits up of other men : I T 

I am but One. - O ! for a foul of fire, 1 E 

To warm, and animate our common caufe, » | ( 

And make a body of us ; then 1 would. 
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Do fomcthing more than curfe. 

Abo. That body fet on foot, you would be one, 
A limb, to lend it motion ? 

H.t. I woiM be 
The heart of it ; the head, the hand, and hiart. 
Would 1 could fee the day. 

Abo, You will do. all yourfelf ? 

Hct. 1 would do more 
Than I (hall fpeak : but I may find a time. 

Aho, The time may come to you; be ready for*t. 
Methinkshe talks too much: I'll know him more, 
Before I trtift him farther. 

Slav. If he dares . 

Half what he* fays, he'll be of ufe to us* 

Enter Blandford to tht*n* 
Blan. If there be any one among you here # 

That did belong to Oroonoko, fpeak, 
I come to him. 

Abo* I did belong to him. Aboan my name. 
Blan. You are the man I want ; pray, come with me. 
' \Extuntm 

SCENE II, 

Enter Oroonoko and Imoinda. 

Oro. I do not blame my father for his love : 
(Tho* that had been enough to ruin me) 
'Twas nature's fault, that made you like the fan, 
The reafonable w or (hip of mankind : 
He could not help his adoration. 
Age had notlock'd his fenfes up {6 clofe, 
But he had eyes, thatopen'd to his foul, 
And took your beauties in ; he felt your pow'r> 
And therefore I forg.ve his loving you. 
But when I think on his barbarity, 
That could expofe you to fo many wrongs $ 
Driving you out to wretched flavery, 
Only for being mine ; then I confefc, 

I Willi 
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I wifh I could forget the name of fon, 
That I might curie the tyrant. 

7/7*0. I will blefb him, 
For I have found you here: heav'n only knows 
What is referv'd for us : bur if we guefs 
The future fcy the pad, our fortune muft * 

Be wonderful, above the common fize 
Of good or ill ; it mull be in extremes : 
Extremely happy, or extremely wretched. 

Ora. 'Tis in our pow'r to make it happy now* 

J mo. But not to keep it fo. 

Enter Blandford and Aboan. 

Blan. My royal lord I 
X have a prefent for you. 

Oro. AboQn ! 

Abo. Your loweft flave. 

Oro, My try'd and valu'd friend. 
This worthy man always prevents my wants: 
I only wiih'd, and he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art furpris'd : carry thy duty there; 

[Aboan goes to Imoinda and falls at be\ 
While I acknowledge mine, how Dial I I thank you i 

Blan. Believe me honed to your intereft, 
And I am more than paid. 1 have fecur'd, 
That all your followers mall be gently us'd. 
This gentleman, your chiefeft favourite, 
Shall wait upon your per fon, while you day 
^mong us. 

Oro. I owe every thing to you. 

Blan. You mud not think you are in flavery. 

Oro* I do not find I am. 

Blan. Kind heav'n has miraculoufly fent 
Thofe comforts, that may teach you to exped 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. 

Oro. I fometimes think myfelf, heav'n is conceri 
For my deliverance. 

Blan. It will be foon ; 
You may expe& it. Pray, in the mean time> 
Appear as chearful as you can among us. 
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Vou have fonae enemies, that reprefent 
You dangerous, and would be glad to find 
A reafon, in your difcontent, to fear : 
They* watch your looks. But there are hone ft men, 
Who are your friends : you are fecure in them. 

Oro. I thank you for your caution. 

Blan. I will leave you : 
And be aflur'd, I wiih your liberty, \JLxit. 

Alo. He fpeaks you very fair, 

Oro* He means me fair. 

Abo. If he mould not, my lord. 

Or o. If he (houldnot! 
I'll not fufpeft this troth: but if I did, 
What (hall I get by doubting ? 

Abo. You fecure, 
Not to be difappointed : but belides, 
There's this advantage in fufpetting him: 
When you put off the hopes of other men, 
You will rely upon your god-like felf: 
And then you may be fure of liberty. 

v Oro. Be fure of liberty ! what doll thou mean ; 
Advifing to rely upon myfelf ? 
I think I may be fure on't: we mull wait: 
'Tis worth, a little patience. [Turning to Imoinda. 

Abo. O my lord ! 

Oro. What doll thou drive at t 

Abo. Sir, another time 
You would have found it fooner: but I fee 
Love has your heart, and takes up all your thoughts* 
Oro And canil thou blame me ? 
Abo. Sir, I mull not blame you. 
But as our fortune Hands, there is a pnflion 
(Your pardon royal miflrefs, I mud /peak,) 
That would become you better than your love t 
A brave refentment ; which infpir'd by you, 
Might kindle and diffufe a generous rage 
Among the Haves, to rouze and lhake our chains, 
And flrugt>le to be free. 

Oro. How can we help ourfel ves ? 
Ab9. 1 kdew you, when you would have found a way. 

How, 



3 !2 OR O O N OK O. 

How help ourfelves ? the very Indians teacK us : 
We need but to attempt oor liberty,' 
And we may carry it. We have hands fufHcieat, 
Double the number of our mailers force, 
Ready to be employ 'ci. What hinders jbs 
To fet 'em at work ? *ye want but you, 
To head our enter prize, and bio 1 us itrike. 
On* What would you do ? 
Abo. Cut our oppreffors throats. 
Oro. And you would have me join in your defrga 
Of murder? 
. Abo* It deferves a better name: 
But be it what it will, 'tisjuftify'd 
By felf-defence, and natural liberty. 
Oro. I'll heir no moreon't. 
Abo. I am forry for't. 
Qro, Nor (hall you think of it. 
Abo. Not think of it ! 
Oro. No, 1 command you not* 
Abo. Remember, Sir, 
You are a (lave yourfelf, and to command 
Is now another's right. Not think of it! 
Since the fir ft moment they put on my chains, * 
I've thought of nothing but the weight of 'em, 
And hew to throw 'em off: can yours fit eafy? 

Ore. I have a fenfe of my condition, 
As painful, and as quick, as yours can be. 
I feel for my lmoinda and myfelf ; 
Imoinda much the tendereilpart of me. 
» But though ( languifh for my liberty, 
I would not buy it at the Chriftian price 
Of black ingratitude : they (hall not fay, 
That we deferv'd our fortune by our crimes. 
Murder the innocent! 
Abo. The innocent ! 
. Oro. Thefe men are fo, whom you would rife againft: 
If we are (laves, they did not make us (laves ; 
But bought us in an ho n eft way of trade: 
As we have done before 'em, bought and fold 
Many a wretch, and never thought it wrong. 

They 
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They paid oar price for us, and we are now 
Their property, a part of their eiUte, 
To manage as chey pleafe. Mi flake me not, 
I do not tamely fay, that we mould bear 
All they could lay upon us : but we find 
The load fo light, fo little to be felt, 
(Confidering they have us in their power, 
And may infill what grievances they pleafe) 
We ought not to complain. 

Abo. My royal lord I 
You do not know tke heavy grievances* 
The toils, the labours, weary drudgeries, 
Which they impofe ; burdens, more fit for beads* 
For fenfelefs beafb to bear, than thinking men. 
Then if you faw the bloody cruelties 
They execute on every flight oflence; 
Nay fometimes in their proud, infolting fport : 
How worfe than dogs, they lafti their fellow- creatures: 
Your heart would bleed for them. O could you know 
How many wretches lift their hands aad eyes 
To you, tor iheir relief. 

Oro. I pity 'em, 
And wifh 1 could with honefty do more. 

Abo, You muft do more, and may, with hoAefty* 
O royal fir, remember who you are : 
A prince, born £>r the good of other men ; 
Whofe god- like office is to draw the fword 
Againft opprefiion, and fet free mankind c 
And this I'm fure, you think opprefiion now. 
What tbo* you have not felt thefe miferies, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them ; 
They have their felfiih reaions, may be, now* 
For uiing of you well s but there will come 
A time, when you muft have your lhare of 'em. 

Oro. You fee how little caufe I have to think fot 
Favour'd in my own perfoo, iamy friends; 
lndulg'd in all that can concern my care, 
In my ImoinJa*s foft fociety. [Embracing hit* 

Abo. And therefore would you lye contented down 
In the forgetfulnefs, and arms of love* 

Vol. II. P To 
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To get young princes for 'cm ? 

Or; Say'lt thou ! ha ! 

Abe. Princes, the heirs of empire, and the laft 
Of your illuftrious lineage, to be born 
To pamper up their pride, and be their (laves ? 

Oro. Imoinda ! fave roe, fave me from that thought. 

Imo. There is no fafety from it : I have long 
Suffered it with a mother's labouring pains ; 
And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
"Whilft I am bleft, and happy in your love; 
Rather than let me live to fee yon hate me ; 
As you mud hate me : me, the only caufe ; 
The fountain of thefe flowing miferies : 
Dry up this fpring of life, this pois'nous fpring, 
That fwells fo fafl, to overwhelm us ail. 

Oro. Shall the dear babe,, the eldeftof my hopes, 
Whom I begot a prince, be born a Have r 
The treafure of this temple was defign'd 
T'enrkh a kingdom's fortune : (hall it here 
Be feiz'd upon by vile uahallow'd hands, 
To be employ'd in ufes mod prophase r h 

Abo. In molt unworthy ufes ; think of that ; 
And while you may, prevent it. O my lord ! 
Rely on nothing that they fay to you. 
They fpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait* 
But think what 'tis to wait on promifes : 
And promifes of men, who know no tie 
Upon their words, againlt their intereil : 
And where's their intereil in freeing you ? 

Imo. O ! where indeed, to lofe fo many (laves ? 

Abo. Nay, grant this man, you think fo much your 
friend, 
Be honed, and intends all that he fays : 
He is but one; and in a government, 
Where, he confeffes, you have enemies 
That watch your looks ; what looks can you put on, 
Topleafe thefe men, who are before refolv'd 
To read 'em their own way ? alas I my lord ! 
If they incline to think you dangerous, 
They have their knaviih arts to make oufo. 

And 
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And then who knows how far their cruelty 
May carry their revenge ? 

I mo* To every thing, 
That does belong to you ; your friends, and me; 
I fhall be torn from you, forced away, 
Helplefs, and miferable : fhall 1 live * 

To fee that day again ? 

Oro. That day (hall never come. 

Abo. I know you are perfuaded to believe 
The governor's arrival will prevent 
Thefe mifchiefs, and bellow your liberty : 
But who is Aire of that? 1 rather fear 
More mifchiefs from his coining : he is voting, 
Luxurious, paffionate, and amorous: 
Such a complexion, and made bold by power, 
To countenance all he is prone to do ; 
Will know no bounds, no law again ft his lulls : 
If, in a fit of his intemperance, 
With a ftroog hand, he mould refolve tofeize, 
And force my royal miftrefs from your arms, 
How can you help yourfelf } 

Oro. Ha ! thou haft rouz'd 
The lion in his den; he (talks abroad, 
And the wide foreft trembles at his roar. 
I find the danger now : my fpirits ftart 
At the alarm, and from all quarters come 
To man my heart, the citadel of love. 
Is there a power on earth to force you from me ? 
And (hall I not refill it ? not ftrike firft 
To keep, to fave you ; to prevent that curfe? 
This is your caufe, and fhall it not prevail f 
O ! you were bom all ways to conquer me. 
Now 1 am fafhion'd to thy purpofe : fpeak, 
What combination, what confptracy, 
Would'ft thou engage me in ? I'll undertake 
All thou would ft nave me now for liberty, 
For the great caufe of love and liberty, 

Abo Now, my great m after, you appear yourfelf. 
And fince we have youjoin'd in our defign, 
It cannot fail us. I have mufter'd up 

P 2 The 
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The choiceft (laves, v men who are fen fib le * 
Of their condition, and fcem molt refolv'd : 
They have their feveral parties. 

Oro. Summon 'em, 
Affcmble 'em : I will come forth, and (hew 
My felf among them : if they ate. refolv'd, 
I'll lead their for em oft refolutions. 

Abo. I have provided thofe will follow yori. 

Of. With this referve in our proceeding ftill, 
The means that lead us to our liberty 
Muft not be bloody. 

Abo* You command in all. 
We (hall expect you, Sir. 

Oro. You (hall not long. 

[Exeunt Oro. aadlmo. at one door, Abo. aJ another. 

SCENE in. 

Welldon coming in before Mrs. Lackitt. 

Wti. Thefe unmannerly Indians were fomething tin- 
feafonable, to difturb us juft in the nick, Mr. Wtlldon \ 
but 1 have the parfon within call ftill, to do us the good 
turn. 

WtL We had beft (lay a little, I think, to fee things fet- 
tled again, had not we ? marriage is aferious thing, you 
know. 

Wid. What do you talk of a ferious thing, Mr. WtlU 
don? I think you have found me fuflfcientJy ferious : 1 
have marry'd my fon to your Gfttr, to pleafure you ; and 
now I come to claim your promife to me, you tell me 
marriage is a ferious thing. 

Wei Why, is it not i 

Wid. Fiddle faddle, 1 know what it is : 'tis not the firft 
time I have been marry'd, I hope: but I (hall begin to 
think you don't defign to do fairly by me, fo I (hall. 

Wtl. Why indeed, Mrs. Lackitt, I am afraid I can't do 
as fairly as I would by you. 'Tis what you rauft know 
fixft or lad ; and 1 (hould be the worft man in' the world 

to 
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to conceal it any longer ; therefore I muft own to you, 
that 1 am marry'd already. 

tVtd. Marry'd ! you don't fay fo, I hope! how have you 
the conference to tell me fuch a thing to my face! have 
you abus'd me then, fool'd and cheated me ? What do 
you take me for, Mr. Wtlldan ? Do you think I am to be 
ferv'd at this rate J But you ihan'c find me the filly crea- 
ture, you think me: 1 would have you to know, I un- 
derhand better things, than to ruin my fon without a 
valuable confideration. If I can't have you, lean keep 
my money. Your filler Ihan'c have the catch of him 
ihe expected : I won't part with a fliilling to 'em. 

Wei You made the match yourfclf, you know, yon 
can't blame me* 

tPld. Yes, yes, I can,, and do blame you; you might 
have told me before you were marry'd. 

WeL I would not have told you now; but you fol- 
low'd me fo clofe, I was fore'd to it : indeed I am marry'd 
in England; but 'ti«, as if I were not; for I have been 
parted from my wife a great while; and to do reafon on 
both fides, we hate one another heartily. Now 1 did 
defign, and will marry you (till, if you'll have a little 
patience, 

Jt r id r A likely hufinefs truly. 

Wii Lhave a friend in England that I will write to f to 
poifon my wife, and then 1 can marry you with a good 
confeience, if you love me, as you fay you do; you'll 
confent to that, I'm fare. 

Wtd. And will he do it, do you think ? 

W*L At the firft word, or he is not the man I take* 
him to be. 

Wid. Well, you are a dear devil, Mr. Wtlldon ; and 
would you poifon your wife for me I 

IVeL I would do any thing for you. 

Wid. Well, lam mightily obliged to you. But 'twill 
be a great while before you can have an aniwer of your 
letter. 

Wei. 'Twill be a great while indeed. 

Wid. In the mean time, Mr. Weiidon 

P3. W%U 
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WeL Why in the mean time Here's company 

we'll fettle that within, I'll follow you. [Exit W'ida 

Enter Stan more. 

Stan. So, fir, you carry your bufinefs fwiraminglj 
you have ftolen a wedding, I hear. 

WeL Ay, my fifter is marry'd i and I am very near b 
ing run awav with myfelf. 

Stan. The widow will have you then. 

WeL You ccn^e very feafonably to my refcue : Ja 
Sianmtrt is to be had , I hope.' 

Stan, At half an hour's warning. 
t WeL 1 mult advife with you, [Ex tun 

SCENE IV. 
Oroonoko with Aboan, Hottman, andjlmvu, 

Oro+ Impoflible! nothing's impoflible: 
We know our ftrength only by being try'd. 
If you object the mountains, rivers, woods 
U spa (Table, that lie before our march : 
Woods we can fet on fire ; we fwim by nature : 
What can oppofe us then, but we may tame i 
All things fubmit to virtuous induftry ; 
That we can carry with us, that is ours. 

S av. Great fir, we have attended all you faid» 
With filent jay and admiration : 
And, were we only men, would follow fuch, 
So great a leader, thro' the untry'd world. 
But, oh! cor.fider we have other names, 
Hulbandsand fathers, and have things more dear 
To us than life, our children and our wives, 
Unfit for fuch an expedition : 
What muft become of them I 

Oro. We will not wrong 
The virtue of our women, to believe 
There is a wife among 'em would refufe 
To {hare her hufband's fortune. What is hard, 
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We muft make eafy to 'cm in our love ; while we live, 
And have our limbs, we can take care of them ; 
Therefore I (till propofe to lead our march 
Down to the fea, and plant a colony : 
Where, in our native innocence, we (hall live 
Free, and able to defend ourfelves ; 
'Till ftrefs of weather, or fome accident 
Provide a fhip for us. 

Abo. An accident! 
The luckieft accident prefents itfelf ; 
The very (hip, that brought and made us flares, 
Swims in the river Hill ; 1 fee no carfe 
But we may feize on that. 

Oro. It /hall be fo : 
There is a juftice in it pleafes me. 
Do you agree to it ? [T» tbejlavti. 

Omnes. We follow yoji. 

O-o. You do not relifh it. [To Hottmart. 

Hot. I am afraid 
You'll find it difficult and dangerous. 

Abo. Are you the man to find tht danger fir ft ? 
You fhou'd have giv'n example. Dangerous ! 
T thought yon had not underflood the word ; 
You, who would be the head, the hand, and heart: 
Sir, I remember you, you can talk well; 
I will not doubt but you'll maintain your word. 

Oro. This fellow is not right, I'll try him further. 

[To Aboan« 
The danger will be certain to us all : 
And death moft certain in mifcarrying. 
We muft expect no mercy, if we fail : 
Therefore our way muft be not to expect : 
We'll put it out of expectation, 
By death upoo the place, or liberty. 
There is no mean, but death or liberty. 
There's no man here, I hope, but comes prepaid 
For all that can befall him* 

Abo. Death is all : 
In moft conditions of humanity 
To be defir'd, but to be fhunn'd in none : 

P4 The 
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The rtw»tdy of many ; wi(h of fome ; 

And certain end of all. 

If there be one amongft us, who can fear 

The face of death appearing like a friend* 

As in this caii fe of honour death muft be ; 

How will he tremble* when he fees him dreft 

In the wild fury of our enemies, 

In all the terrors of their cruelty I 

For now if we (hould fall into their hands, 

Cculd they invent a tboufand murd'ring ways, 

By tacking torments, we (hould feel *em all* 

Hot. What will become of us } 

Qro. Obferve him now. [To Abo. conserving Hot. 

I codd die altogether, like a man;* 
As you, and you, and all of us may do ; 
But who can promife for his bravery 
Upon the rack? where fainting, weary life, 
H anted thro' every limb, is fore'd to feel 
An agonising death of all its parts ? 
Who can bear this f refolve to be empal'd ? 
His {kin fiead off, and roalted vet alive I 
The quivering flefli torn from bis broken bones, 
By burning pincers ? who can bear thefe pittiu ? 

Hot. They are not to be born* 

[Difcovtring all 4 be xonfvfeon of ft&t. 

Qro. Yon fee him now, this man of mighty words! 

Abo. How his eyes roll I 

Qro. He cannot hide his fear: 
I try'd him this way, and have found him oat. 

Abo. I cou'd not have bcliev'd it. Such a blaae, 
And not a fpark of fire { 

Qro. His violence, 
Made mefufpeel him fir ft : now I'm convinced* 

Abo. What (hall we do with him \ 

Qro. He is not fit— - 

Abo. Fit ! hang him, he is only fit to be 
Juft what he is, to live and die a Have : 
The bafe companion of hia fervile (ears* 

Qro. We are not fafe with him, 

Abo. Do you think fo \ 
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Ore. He'll certainly betray us.. 

Abo. That he (han't ; 
I can take care of that : I have a way 
To take him off his evidence. 

Ore. What way I 

Abo. I'll flop his mouth before you, flair him here. 
And then let him inform. 

[Going toftab Hottman, Oroonoko hMs bim+ 

Gro. Thou art not mad f 

Abo* I would fee are ourfelves. 

Ore It (hall not be this way ; nay,. can not be : 
His murder would alarm all the reft. 
, Make 'em fufpeel us of barbarity, 
And, may be, fall away from our defigiu 
We'll not fetout in blood : we have, my friends,. 
This night to furnilh what we can provide, 
For our fecurity, and juft defence. 
If there be one among, us we fufpcfb 
Of bafenefs, or vile fear, it will become 
Our common care, to have our eyes on him : 
£ will not name the man* 

A o. You guefs at him*. [To Hottman*. 

Q/9. To-morrow, early as the breaking day, 
We rendezvous behind the citron grove. 
That (hip feeur'd, we may tranfport ourfelves 
To our refpeclive homes : my father's kingdom 
Shall open her wide arras to take you in, 
And nurfe you for her own* adopt you all, . 
All, who will follow me. 

€>*«//. All, all follow you. 
s Oro. There I can give you all your liberty ; 
Beftow its bleffin^s, and fecure 'em yours. 
There you. (ball live with honour, as becomes 
My fellow-fufrerers, and worthy friends: 
This if we do fucceed : but if we fall 
In our attempt, 'tis nobler ttil! to die, 
Than drag the galling yoke of flaveryv [£*#**/» 
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A C T IV. S C E N E L 

Enter Welldon and Jack Stan more. 

W$L T7 O U fee, honed Jack % I have been indufirious 
\ for you ; you inuft take fome pains now to 
ferve yourfelf. 

J. Stan. Gad, Mr. WelUon* I have taken a great deal 
of pains: and if the widow fpeaks honeftly, faith and 
troth, (he'll tell you what a pains-taker I am. 

WtL Fie, fie, not me : I am her hufband you know ; 
fhe won't tell roe what pains you have taken with her : 
bcfides, fhe takes you for me. 

J. Stan. That's true : I forgot you had marry'd her. 
But if you knew all ■ 

Wei. 'Tis no matter for my knowing all, if (he does — 

J. Stan. Ay, ay, (he does know, and more than ever 
(he knew fince (he was a woman, for the time; 1 wilt 
be bold to lay : for \ have done - — - 

Wei. The devil take you, for you'll never have done. 

J. Stan. As old as £he is, (he has a wrinkle behind 
more than (he had, I believe—— For i have taught her, 
what (he never knew in her life before. 

Wtl. What care I what wrinkles (he has ? or what 
you have taught her ? if you'll let me advife ycu, you 
may ; if not, you may prate on, and ruin the whole de- 
fig n. 

J. Stan. Well, well, I have done. 

Wei. Nobody, but your coufin, and you, and I, know 
any thing of this matter. 1 have marry'd Mrs. LackitU 
and put you to bed to her, which (he knows nothing of, 
to {erve you : in two or three days I'll bring it about (a, 
to rtfign up my claim, and with her con fen t, quietly to 
you. 

J. Stan. But how will you do it ? 

Wtl. That muft be. my bufinefs: in the mean time, if 
you(hould make any noife, 'twill come to her ears, and 
be iropoffible to reconcile her. 

J. Stan. 
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J Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the way to recon- 
cile her, I warrant you. ' 

Wei. But how will you get Her mcney ? I am marry 'd 
to her. 

J. Stan. That I don't know indeed. 

Wei. You mult leave it to me, you find ; all the paint 
I (hall put you to, will be to be (ilent : you can hold your 
tongue for two or three days I 

J. Stan. Truly, not well, in a matter of this nature : 
(hould be very unwilling to lofe the reputation of this 
night's work,, and the pleaftire of telling. 

Wei. You mull mortify that vanity a little : you will 
have time enough to brag and lie of your manhood, 
when you have her in a bare-fac'd condition to difprove 
you. 

J. Stan Well, 111 try what I can do : the hopes of her 
money mull do it. 

Wei. You'll come at night again \ 'tis your own bu~ 
finefs. 

J. Stan* But you have the credit on't. 

WL 'Twill be your own another day, as the widow 
fays. Send your couiin to me ; I want his advice. 

J Stan. I want to be recruited, Pm Aire, a good 
breakfatt, and to bed: (he has rock'd my cradle fuffi. 
ciently. [Exit. 

Wei. She would have a hufband ; and if all be, as he 
fays, (he has no reafon to complain : but there's no rely* 
ing on what the men fay upon thefe occafions : they 
have the benefit of their bragging, by recommending 
their abilities to other women : theirs is a trading eflate, 
that lives upon credit, and increafes by removing it out 
of one bank into another. Now poor women have not 
t lefe opportunities ; we mud keep our (locks dead by us, 
at home, to be ready for a purchafe, when it comes,, a 
hufband, let him be never fo dear, and be glad of; him ; 
or venture our fortunes abroad on fuch rotten fecurity, 
that the principal and intereft, nay. very often our per- 
sons, are in danger. If the women would agree (which 
they never will) to call home their effects, how many 
proper gentlemen would fneak into another way of liv- 
P 6 ing,. 
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ing t for want of being refpoofible in this? theniiufbands 
would be cheaper. Here comet the widow, fhe'll tell 
truth : (he'll not bear falfe witnefs again ft her owe intc- 
reft, I know. 

Enter Widn* Lackitt. 

Wtl. Now, Mrs. Lackitt. 

Wid. Well, well, Lackitt % or what you wilt now; now 
T am marry'd to you ; I am very well pleas'd with what 
1 have done, I a flu re you. 

VAL And with what 1 have done too, I hope. 

Wid. Ah ! Mr. JViTisn / I fay nothing, but you're a 
dear man, and I did not think it had been in yon. . 

Wtl. I have more in me than you imagine. 

Wid. No, no, you can't have more than I imagine ; 
'tis impoffible to have more: you have enough for any 
woman, in an honeft way, that I will fay for yon. 

Wei. Then I find you are Satisfied. 

Wid. Satisfied! no indeed; I'm not to be fatisfied, 
with you or without you : to be fatisfied, is to have e- 
noughofyou; now, *lis a folly to lie* I (ball never 
think I can have enough of you I mall be very fond of 
you ; wou'd you have me fond of you? what do you to 
me, to make me love you (o well ? 

Wei. Can't you tell what ? 

Wid. Go ; there's no f peaking to you : you bring all 
the blood cf one's body into one's face, fo you do : why 
do yt u talk fo? 

Wei. Why, bow do I talk ? 

Wid* You know how : but a Tittle colour becomes me, 
I believe; How, do I look to-day ? 

Wtl. O ! mod lovingly, moil amiably. 

Wid. Nay, thi3 can't be long a fecret, I find, I mail 
difcover it by my countenance. 

Wei. The women will find you out, you look fo cheap* 
fully. 

Wid* But do I ; do I really look fo chearfully,. fo ami- 
ably? there's no fuch paint in the world as the natural 
glowing of a complexion. Let 'em find me out, if they 
plcafe, poor creatures, I pity 'em: they envy me, I'm 

fuie. 
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fere, and would be glad to mend the it looks upon the 
fame occafion. The young jil- flirting girls, for (both, be- 
lieve nobody mult have a hufband but themfelves ; but I 
would have 'em to know there are other things to be 
taken care of, befides their green*ficknefs. 

Wei. Ay, Aire, or the phyficians would have but little- 
practice. 

Wid. Mr. WeiUtm, what muft I call you : I mod have 
fome pretty fond name or other tor you i what (hall I 
call you ? 

Wei. I thought yon lik'd my own name. 

Wid. Yes, yes, 1 like it ; but I muft have a nick-name 
for you : moft women have nick- names for their hu£» 
bands 

Wei. Cuckold. 

Wid. No, no ; but 'tis very pretty before company v 
it looks negligent, and is the fathion, you know* 

WeL To be negligent of their hufbands, it is indeed. 

Wid. Nay then, 1 won't be in the fafhion ; for I can 
never be negligent of dear Mr. Welldem and to convince 
you, here's fome thing to encourage you not to be negli* 

Pent of me. [ Gt*v*s trim a pur/e and * httlt cajket* 

ive hundred pounds in gold in this; aad jewel* to the 
value of five hundred pounds more in this. 

[Welldon opens the cajkttx 

Wet. Ay, marry, this will eneourage me indeed. 

Wid. There are comforts in marrying an elderly wo- 
man, Mr. Welldon. Now a young woman wou'd have 
fancy 'd (he had paid you with her perfon, or had doner 
yoo the favour. 

WeL What do you talk of young women ?. you are a» 
young as any of 'em, in every thing, but their folly and 
ignorance. 

• Wid. And do you think me fo ? but 1 have no reafon> 
to fufpeel you. Was not 1 feea at your houfe this morn.* 
ning, do you think I 

Wit. You may venture again t you'll come at night* 
I fuppofe. 

Wid. O dear ! at night ? fo foon ? 

WeL Nay,, if you chink it fo foon. 

Wi4+ 
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Wid. O ! no, it is not for that Mr. Welldon, ! 

WeL You won \ come then. 

Wid. Won't ! I don't fay, I won't: that is not a word 
for a wife : if yon command me- 

Wei. To pleafe yourfelf. 

Wid. I will come to pleafe you. 

Wei. To pleafe yourfelf, own it. 

Wid. Well, well, to pleafe rayfelf then ; you're the 
ftrangeft man in the world, nothing can 'fcape you t 
you'll to the bottom of every thing. 

Enter Daniel, Lucy following. 

Dan. What would you have ? what da you fallow me 
lor? 

Lut. Why, mayn't I follow you ? I muft follow you 
now all the world over. 

Dan. Hold you, hold you there : not fo far by a mile 
or two; 1 have enough of your company already, by'r- 
lady ; and fomething to fpare : you may go borne to 
your brother, an you will ; I have no farther to do with 
you. 

Wid. Why, Daniel, child, thou art not out of thy 
wits fure, art thou ? 

Dan. Nay, marry,. I don't know ; but I am very near, 
I believe ; J am alter'd for the worfe mightily fmce you. 
faw me ; and (he has been the caufe of it there. 

Wid. How fo, child? 

Dun. I told you before what wou'd come on't* of pot- 
ting me to bed to a tlrange woman ;- but you* would not 
be faid nay. 

Wid. She is your wife now, child, you mull love her. 

Dan. Why, fo I did, at firft. 

Wid. But you muft love her always. 

Dan. Always ! I lov'd her as long as I could, mother, 
and as long as loving was good, I believe, for 1 find now 
I don't care a fig for her. 

Luc. Why, you lubberly, flovenly, roifbegotten* block- 
head 

Wid. Nay, miftrefs Lucy, fay any thing elfe> and fpare 
not: but as to his begetting, that touches me ; he rs as 

honeftly 
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honeftly begotten, tho' 1 fay it, that he is the woife a- 
gain. 

Luc. I fee all good nature is thrown away upon you— 

Wid. It was fo with his father before him ; he takes 
after him. 

Luc. And therefore I will ufe you, as you deferve, yba 
Tony. 

Wid. Indeed he deferves bad enough ; but don't call 
him oat of his name, his name is Daniel, you know. 

Dan. She may call me hermaphrodite, if (he will, for 
I hardly know whether I'm a boy or a girl. 

WeL A boy, I warrant thee, as long as thou liv'ft. 

Dan, Let her call me u hat (he pleafes, mother, *lis 
not her tongue that I am afraid of. 

Luc. I will make fuch a bead of thee, fuch a cuckold ! 

Wid. O, pray, no, I hope, do nothing rafhly, Mrs. Lucy. 

Luc. Such a cuckold 1 will make of thee ! 

Dan. I had rather be a cuckold, than what you wou'd 
make of me in a week, I'm fure : 1 have no more maa- 
hood left in me already, than there is, faving the mark, 
in one of my mother's old under petticoats here. > 

Wid. Sirrah, (irrah, meddle with your wife's petticoats, 
and let your mother's alone, you ungracious bird, yotfe> 

[Beats him. 

Dan. Why is the devil in the woman ? what have I 
faid now? do you-know, if you were afk'd, I trow ? but 
you are all of a bundle ; ev'n hang together ; he that un- 
ties you, makes a rod for his own tail; and fo he will 
find it, that has any thing to do with you. 

Wid. Ay, rogue enough, you (hall find it: I have a 
rod for your tail ft ill. 

Dan. No wife, and I care not. 

Wid. I'll fwinge you into better manners, you booby. 

[Beats hint off, Exit* 

WeL You have coofummated our projed upon him. 

Luc. Nay, if I have a limb of the fortune, I care not 
who has the whole body of the fool. 

Wei. That you (hall, and a large one, Ipromife you. 

Luc. Have you heard the news \ they talk of an En- 
glijb (hip in the river* 

Weh 
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WsJ. I have heard oa't: tad am preparing to i 
it, as fad as I can. 

Luc. There's fomething ike matter too with the 
fomc difturbance or other y I don't know what 'tis. 

WtL So much the better Hill : we fUh in trouble 
ters ; we (hall have fewer 9yes upon us. Pray, j 
kome, and be ready to affiit me in your part of t 
ign* 
' L*£. I can't fail in mine. 

WtL The widow has fttmim'd me, I thank her, 1 
ry it on. Now I have got a wife, 'tis high time to 
of getting a huiband. I carry my fortune about i 
thiufand pounds in gold and jewels. Let me fe 
*twill be a eon fide rable truft i and I think, I fhall 
•at to advantage. 

Enter Stanmoi*. 

Stan. So WelUon t Jack has told me of his fuccef 
kis hopes of marrying the widow by your means. 

WeL I have Arain'd a point, Sta*mtre t upon yo 
count, to be ferviceablc to your family. 

Stan. I take it upon my account; and am very 
oblig'd to you. But here we are all in an uproar. 

WtL So they fay, what's the matter ? 

Stan. A mutiny among the (laves : Qrctttoko is 
kead of 'em. Our governor is gone out with his ra 
militia againft 'em, what k may come to nobody k 

Wet. For my part. I (hall do as well as the reft 
I'm concern'd for my filler, and coufrn, whom I < 
in the (hip from England, 

Stan There's no danger of 'em. 

WeL I have a thou (and pounds here,, in goli 
jewels, for my coufin's ufe, that I would more pi 
larly take care cf; 'tis too great a Aim to ventu 
home; and I would not have her wrong'd of it ; 
fore, to fecure it, I think my bed way will be, to 
into your own keeping. 

Stan. You have a very good opinion of my bond 
r [Takes t be purft and 

WtL I have indeed ; if any thing fhould happen 1 
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in this buftte, as no body is fee u re of accidents, I know 
you will take my coufin into your protecYon and care. 

Stan. You may be fure on't. 

Wei If you hear (he is dead, as (he may be, then I 
defire you to accept of the thoufand pounds as a legacy* 
and token of my friend (hip ; my fitter is provided for. 

Stan. Why, you amaze me : but you are never the 
nearer dying, I hope, for making your will ?• 

Wtl, Not a jot ; but 1 love to be before-hand with for- 
tune. If (he comes fafe ; this is not a place for a tingle 
woman, you know ; pray fee her marry*d as foon as^you can. 

Stan, if (he be as handfome as her picture, I can pro* 
mife her a hufband. 

WeU If you like her, when you fee her, T wifli nothing 
fo much as to have you marry her yourfelf. 

S/an.From what I have heard of her, and my engage* 
ments to you, it mull be her fault, if I don't : I hope to 
have her from your own hand. 

Wtl. And I hope to give her to you, for all this* 

Stan. Ay, ay*? hang thefe melancholy reflections* Your 
generofity has engag'd all my fervices. 

Wil. I always thought you worth making a friend. 

Stan. Yon fhan't find your good -opinion thrown away 
upon me: I am in jour debt, and (hall think fo as long 
as I live. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E II. 

Enter on ontjtde of the S/age Oroonoko, Aboan, nuith tb$ 
Slaves. Imoinda nuitb a bo<w and quiver 9 the Women 9 
feme leading, others carrying their children up on their backs* 

Oro. The women, with their children, fall behind* 
Imoinda, you muft not expofe yourfelf: 
Retire, my love : I alrnoft fear for you. 

Imo. I fear no danger ; life or death I wilt 
Enjoy with you. 

Oro. My perfon is your guard. 

jjbo. Now, fir, blame yourfelf : if you had not pre- 
vented my catting bis throat, that coward there had. not 
difcQver'd usj he comes now to upbraid, you. 

Enter 
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Enter on tbe other fide Governor* talkiig to Hottman, <witb 
bis rabbit. 

Gov. This is the very thing I would have wi/h'd. 
Your honeft fervice to the government [To Hottman. 
Shall be rewarded wich your liberty. 

Abo. His honeft fervice 1 call it what it is, 
His villainy, the fervice of his fear : 
If he pretends to honed fervices, 
Let him (land out, and meet me like a man. [A d<vaneing* 

Oro. Hold, you ; and you who come again ft us, hold! 
I charge you in a general good to all, 
And wi(h I cou'd command you, to prevent 
The bloody havock of the murd'ring fword. 
I would not urge deftruttion uncompelPd ; 
But if you follow fate, you find it here. 
The bounds are fet, the limits of our lives : 
Between us lies the gaping gulph of death* 
To fwallow all : who firft advances 

Enter tbe Captain nnitb bis crew. 

Capt. Here, here, here they are, governor : 
What, feize upon my fliip \ 

Come, boys, fall on 

[Advancing firft i OrOOnoko kill* him* 

Oro. Thou art fall'n indeed : 
Thy own blood be upon thee. 

Gov. Reft it there : 
He did deferve his death. Take him away. 

[Tbe body nmov'd* 
•Yon fee, fir, yon, and thofe miftaken men 
Mull be our witnefles, we do not come 
As enemies, and thi riling for your blood. 
If we deuVd your ruin, the revenge 
Of our companion's death, had puftYd it on. 
But that we over- look, in a regard 
To common fafety, and the public good. 

Oro. Regard that public good : draw ofF your men. 
And leave us to our fortune : we're refolv'd. 

Gov. Refolv'd, on what ? your refolution* 

Are 
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Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loft : 
What fortune now can you raife out of 'em ? 
Nay, grant we mould draw off, what can you do ? 
Where can you move ? what more can you refolve ? 
Unlefs it be to throw yourfelvcs away. 
Famine muft eat you up, if you go on. 
You fee, our numbers could with eafe compel 
What we requeft ; and what do we requeft ? 
Only to fave yourfelves. 

[ The nvomen and their children gathering aheut tht mtn. 

Oro. I'll here no more* 

Women. Hear him, hear bim. He takes no care of us* 

Gov. To thofe* poor wretches who have been feduc'd, 
And led away, to all, and tvery one, 
We offer a full pardon 

Oro. Then fall on. [Preparing to ingag* 

Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late, 
Pardon and mercy. 

[The women clinging about the men, they leave Oroonoko* 
- and fail upon their faces, crying out for pardon. 

Slavos. Pardon, mercy, pardon. 

Oro* Let 'em go all ; now, governor, I fee, 
I own the folly of my enterprise, 
The rafhnefs of this a&ion, and muft blufh 
Quite through this veil of night, a white ly ftiame, 
To think I could defign to make thofe free 
Who were by nature Saves ; wretches detign'd 
To be their matters dogs, N and lick their feet. 
Whip, whip 'em to the knowledge of your gods, 
Your chriftian gods, who fuffer you to be 
Unjuft, difhoneft, cowardly, and bafe, 
And give 'em your excufe for being fo. 
I wou'd not live on the fame earth with creatures, 
That only have the faces of their kind : 
Why fhould they look like men, who are not fo I 
When they put off their noble natures, for 
The groveling quality of down-caft beafts, 
I wifh they had their tails. 

Jbo. Then we fhould know 'em. 

Oro. We were too few before for victory. 
We're ftill enow to die. [To Imoinda, Aboan. 
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EnUr Blandford. 

Gov. Live, royal fir; 
Live, and be happy long on your own terms : 
Only confent to yield, and you (ball have 
What terms you can propofe, for yon, and yours. 

Oro. Confent to yield ! (hall I betray my(elf? 

Gov. Alas I we cannot fear, that your fmall force* 
. The force of two, with a weak woman's arm, 
Should conquer us. I (peak in the regard 
And honour of your worth, in my denre 
And forward nefs to ferve fo great a man. 
J would not have it He upon my thoughts * 
That I was the occafion of the fall 
Of fuch a prince, whofe courage carried oft 
Jn a more noble caafe, would well deferve 
The empire of the world. 

Oro. You can fpeak fair. 

Gov. Your undertaking, tho' it would have brought 
So great a loft oh us, we muft all fay 
Was generous, and noble ; and ihall be 
Regarded only as the fire of youth, 
That will break oat fometimes in gallant fools * 
We'll think it but the natural imputie, 
A raft iflspatience *>f libtftjr ; 
No otherwife. 

Oro. Think it what you will. 
J was not born to render an account 
Of what I do, to any but myfelf. [Blan. coma forward* 

Elan. Pm glad you have proceeded by fair means. 

[To the Governor. 
I came to be a mediator. 

Gov. Try what you can work upon him. 

Oro* Are you come again ft roe too f 

Ela*. Is this to come again ft you I 

[Offering bisfword to Qroonoko* 
Unarm'd to put myfelf into your hands i 
I come, I hope, to ferve you. 

Oro. You have ferv'd me : 
I thank you for't : and I am pleas'd to think 

You, 
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Vou were my/riend, while I had need of one: 
Put now 'tis paft ; this fare we 1, a ad be gone. 

[Embraces him* 
Blan, It is not paft, and I mud ferve you ftill. 
I would make up thefe breaches, which the fword 
Will widen more ; and clofe us all in love. 

Oro. I know what I have done, and I fhould be 
A child to think they ever can forgive ; 
Forgive ! were, there but that, I would not live 
To be forgiven ; is theie a power on earth, 
That I can ever need forgivenefs from ? 
Elan. You fliall not need it. 
Or*. No, I will not need it. 
BUiu You fee he offers you your own conditions, 
For you and yours. 

Oro, I mud capitulate? 
Precariously compound, on dinted terms, 
To fave my life ? 

Blan. Sir, he impofes none* 
You make 'em for your own fecurity. 
If your great heart cannot defcend to treat, 
In adverfe fortune, with an enemy : 
Yet fure, your honour's fafe, you may accept 
Offers of peace, and fafety from a friend. 

Gov* He will rely on what you fay to him ; \To Blaju 
Offer him what you can, I will confirm 
And make all good ; be you my pledge of truft. 
Blan. I'll anfwer with my life for all he fays. 
G9V. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you pleafc. \Afide% 
Blan K Confider, fir, can you confent to throw 
That bleffing from you, you fo hardly found, [Of Imo* 
A ad fo much valu'd once ? 

Ore. Imoinda / Oh ! 
'Tis (he that holds me on this argument 
Of tedious life i I could refolve it foon, 
Were this curs'd being only in debate* 
But my Imoinda druggies in my foul ; 
She makes a coward of me : I confefs . 
I am afraid to part with her in death : 
And more afraid of life to lofe her here* 

Blan* 
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Blow. This way you mo ft lofe her, think upon 
The weaknefs of her fez, made yet more weak 
With her condition, requiring reft, 
And foft indulging cafe, to narfe your hopes, 
And make yon a glad father. 

Org. There I feel 
A father's fbndncfs, and a hnfband's love. 
They feize opon my heart, ftrain ail its ft rings, 
To poll me to 'em, from my ftern refolve. 
Hofband, and father ! all the melting art 
Of eloquence lives in thofc fofVning names. 
Methinks I fee the babe, with infant hands, 
Pleading for life, and begging to be born ; 
Shall 1 forbid his birth ; deny him light ? 
The beav'nly comforts of all -cheering light ? 
And make the womb the dongeon of his death ? 
His bleeding mother his fad monument ? 
Thefe are the calls of nature, that call loud, 
They will be heard, and conqoer in their caufe ; 
He otnfl not be a man, who can refill 'em. 
No, my lvfinda I I will venture all 
To fave thee, and that little innocent : 
The world may be a better friend to him, 
Than 1 have found it. Now 1 yield myfelf : 

[G ves up bis fimrL 
The conflict's pad, and we are in your hands. 

[Sclera men get ahput Oroonoko and Aboan, and 
friz* /him. 

Gw. So yon (hall find yoo are. Difpofe of them* 
As I -commanded yoo. 

Blan. Good hcav'n forbid ! yoo cannot mean — 

Gtw. This is not your concern. 

[To Blandford <wbc goes to Oroonoko. 
I mud take care of you. [To Jmoinda< 

Im§. I'm at the end 
Of all my care : here I will die with him. [Hrfjing Oro. 

Ore. You fhall not force her from me. [He had* her* 

G#v. Then I muft \X ce jf° ig ^ ir from him* 

Try other means, and conqoer force by force ; 
Break, cot off his hold, bring her away. 

Imo. 
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Imo I do not afk to live, kill me but here. 
Oo. O bloody dogs ! inhuman murderers! 
[Fmoinda forced out of one door by the governor , and 
ethers, Oroonoko and Aboan hurried out of an- 
other. [Exeunt. 



A G T V. SCENE I. 

Enter Stanmore, Lucy, and Charlott. 

Stan? * I "* I S Grange we cannot hear of him 4 can no- 
J[ body give an account of him ? 

Luc. Nay, I begin to defpair ; I give him for gone* 

Stan. Not fo, I hope. 

Luc. There were fo many difturbances in this deviliflt 
country ! would we had never feen it. 

Stan. This is but a cold welcome for you, madam, 
after fo troublefome a voyage. 

Char. A cold welcome indeed, fir, without my confia 
Well* on: he was the bed friend 1 bad in the world. 

Stan. He was a very good friend ofyour's indeed, ma- 
dam. 

Luc. They have made him away, murder'd him for 
his money, I believe ; he took a coniiderable fom with 
him, I know, that has been his ruin. 

State- That has done him no injury, to my knowledge: 
for this morning he put into my cuftody what you 
fpeak of, I fuppofe, a thoufand pounds, for the ufe of 
this lady. 

Char. I was always oblig'd to him; and he has (hewn 
his care of me, in placing my little affairs in fuch ho- 
nourable hands. 

Stan. He gave me a particular charge of you, madam ; 
very particular, fo particular, that you will be furpris'd 
when I tell you. 

Char. What, pray fir f 

Sean. I am engag'd to get you a hufband, 1 promised 

that 
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that before I faw you ; and now I have fees yoo, yoi 
noil give me leave to offer yon myfelf. 

Lac. Nay. coufin, never be coy upon the matter ; to 
my knowledge, my brother always defiga'd you for tbil 
gentleman. 

Stan. Yoo hear, madam, he has given me his intereft, 
and 'tis the favour I would have begg'd of hiai* Lo*a* I 
yon are fo like him— — 

Cbar. That yon are oblig'4 to fay yon like me for his 
•take. 

Stan, I mould be glad to love yon ror yonr own, 

Cbar. If I (hould confcnt to the fine tnings you can 
fay tome, how would you look atlaft, to find 'em throwa 
•way upon an old acquaintance i 

Stan. An old acquaintance ! 

Cbar. Lord, how eafily are you men to be imposM 
upon ! I am no coufin newly arriv'd from England > doc 
I ; but the very Wtlldom yoo wot of* 

Stm. miUon! 

Cbar. Not murder'd nor made away* as my lifter 
vaouid have yoo believe, but am in very good health, ' 
your old friend in breeches that was, and now your ham* 
ble fervant in petticoats. 

Stan. I'm glad we have you again. But what ferfice 
can you do me in petticoats, pray ? 

Cbar, Can't you tell what ? 

Stan. Not 1, by my troth : I have found my friend, 
and k>tf my roHtrefs, it fecuis, which I did not cxpeft 
from your petticoats* 

Cbar. Come, come, . you have had a friend of your 
miftrefs long enough, 'tis high time now to have a mif* 
trefs of yonr friend. 

Stan. What do you fay f 

Cbar. I am a woman, fir. * 

Stan. A woman ! 

Cbar. As arrant a woman as yon would have had roe 
but now, I a (Tare you. 

Stan. And at my fervice? 

Cbar. If you have any forme in petticoats. 

Stan. Yes, yes, I ihail find you employment. 

Cban 
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Char. Ybu wonder at my proceeding, I believe. 

Stan* 'Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 

Char. I have taken fome pains to come into your fa- 
vour. 

Stan. You might have had it cheaper a great deal* 

Char, I might have marry'd you in the pcrfon of my 
EnghJbcoUihn, but could not con fen t to cheat you, even 
in the thing 1 had a mind to. 

Stan. 'Twas done as you do every thing. 

Char. I need not tell you, I made that little plot, and 
fcarry'd it on only for this opportunity, I was refolv'd 
to fee whether you lik'd me as a woman, or not : if I had 
found you indifferent, I would have endeavour'd to have 
been fo too : but you fay you like me! and therefore I 
Jiave ventur'd to difcover the truth* 

Stan. Like you ! I like you fo well, that I'm afraid 
i you won't think marriage' a proof on'cs fhall I give you 
any other t 

Char. No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, and that 
(hail convince me. At more leifure I'll fatisfy you how 
I ca,me to be in man's cloaths ; for no ill, 1 allure you, 
tho* I have happen 'd to play the rogue in 'em ; they have 
affifted me in marrying my filler, and have gone a great 
way in befriending your coufin Jack with the widow* 
Can yew forgive me for pimping for your family \ 

" Enter Jack > Stan more. 

.Stan* So, Jack, what news wjth you r 
. J. Stan. 1 am the forepart of the widow, you know ; 
die's coming after with the body of the family, the young 
'fquire in her hand, my fon-in-Jaw that is to be, with the 
help of Mr. mildon. ' ' . ' 

Cbar. Say you fo, fir ? [Clamping Jack upon the back. 

Enter Widow Lackitt <witb btrfon Daniel, 
Jf-*td. So, Mrs. Lucy, I have brought bim about again, 
t have chaftis'd him, I have made him as fapple as a 
glove for your wearing, to pulr/on, or throw off, at your 
pleafure. Will you ever rebel again ? will you, firrah ? 
but come, come, down on your marrow-bones, and afkher 
Vol. II. Q^ forgive- 
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forgivanefs. [Daniel kneels J] Say after me: Pray, forfooth 
wife. 

Daniel, Pray forfooth wife. 

Luc, Well, well, this is a day of good-nature, and fo 
J take you into favour: but firft take the oath of allegi- 
ance. [He krffes her bandy and rifes,] If ever you do fo 
again—— 

Dan. Nay marry if I do, I (hall have the worfton't. 

Luc. Here's a ftranger, forfooth, would be glad to be 
known to you, a filter of mine, pray falute her. 

[Starts at Charlott. 

Wid. Your filler! Mrs. Lucy! what do you mean? 
This is your brother, Mr. Welldon ; do you think I do 
not know Mr. Welldon ? 

Lucy, Have a care what you fay : this gentleman's 
about marrying her: you may fpoil all. 

Wid, Fiddle, faddle, what! you would put a trick 
upon me. 

Char. No faith, widow, the trick is over ; it has taken 
Sufficiently, and jiqw I will teach you the trick, to pre- 
vent your being cheated another time. 

Wei. How ! cheated, Mr. Welldon ! 

Char. Why, ay, you will always take things by the 
wrong handle, J fee you will have me, Mr. Welldon : I 
grant you I was Mr. Welldon & little while to pleafe you, ' 
or fo ; but Mr. Stanmore here has perfuaded me into a 
woman again. 

Wid. A woman ! pray let me fpeak with you. [Draw* 
ing her ajtde.] You are not in earneft, 1 hope ? A wo- 
man ! 

Char, Really a woman. 

Wtd,. Gads my life! I could not be cheated in every 
thing : I know a man from a woman at thefe years, or 
the devil's in't. Pray, did not you marry me i 

Char, You wou'd have it fo. 

Wid, And did not ,1 give you a thoufand pounds this 
morning ? 

Char. Yes indeed, 'twas more than I deferv'd : but you 
had your pennyworth for your penny, I fuppofe: you 
feem'd to be pleas'd with your bargain. 

Wid. 
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•Wid. A rare bargain I have made on't, truly. I have 
laid out my money to fine purpofe upon a woman. 
, Char. You would have a hufband, and I provided for 
you as well as I could. 

Wid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 

Char. And you have paid me very well for't, I thank 
you. 

Wid. 'Tis very well j I may be with child too, for 
tnight I know, and may go look for the father. 

Char. Nay if you think fo, 'tis time to look about you 
indeed. Ev'n make up the matter as well as you can, I 
ad vife you as a friend, and let us live neighbourly and 
lovingly together. 

Wid. I have nothing elfe f->r it, that I know now. 

Char. For my part, Mrs. Lackitt % your thoufand pounds 
will engage me not to laugh at you. Then my filter is 
marry'd to your fon, be is to have half your eftate, I 
know ; and indeed they may live upon it, very comfortably 
to themfelves, and very creditably to you. 

Wid. Nay, lean blame nobody but myfelf. 

Char. You have enough for a hufband Hill, and that 
you may bellow upon honeft Jack Statim:re. 

Wid. ft he the man then ? 

Char. 'He is the man you are oblig'd to. 

J, Stan. Yes, faith, widow, 1 am the man ! I have 
done fairly by you, you find, you know what you have 
to truft to before hand. 

Wid. Well, well, I fee you will have me, ev'n marry 
me, and make an end of the bufinefs. 

Stan. Why, that's well faid, now we are all agreed, 
and all provided for. 

Enter a Servant to Stan more. 

$erv. Sir, Mr. Blandford .defires you to come to him, 
and bring as many of your friends as you can with you. 

Stan- J come to him. You'll ail go alpng with me. 
Come, young gentleman, marriage is the faihion, you 
fee, you mu ft like it now. 

J)an. If I don't, how fhall I help myfelf? 

Q.2 lud 
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Lrtc. Nay, you may hang yburfelf in tbe noble, if ydo 
pleafe, but you'll never get out on't with ftruggling. 

Dan. Gome then, let's ev'n jogg on in the eld road, • 
Cuckold, or worfe, I mull be now contented : 
I'm not the fir ft has marry'd, and repehtedl [Exeunt. 

S C E N E N. 

Enter Governor <u;/74> Blandford, and Planters* 

, Blan. Have you no reverence of future fame ? 
No awe upon your actions, from the tongues, 
The cenfuring tongues of men, that will be frecf ' 
If you confefs humanity, believe 
There is a God, or devil to reward' 
Our doings here, do not provoke your fate**. 
The hand of heav'n is arm'd againft thefe crimes, 
"With hotter thunder- holts, prepar'd to (hoot, 
.And nail you to the earth, a fad example; 
A monument of faithlefs infamy. 

Enter Stanmore, J. Stanmore, C harlot t, Lucy, Widow 
and Daniel. 
So, Stanmore, you I know, the women too 
Will join with me: 'tis Oroonoko's caufe, 
A lover's caufe, a wretched woman's caufe, 
That will become your interceffion. [To tbe nuomen* 

1 Plan. Never mind 'em, Governor ; he ought to be 
made an example for the good of the plantation. 

2 Plan. Ay, ay, 'twill frighten the negroes from at- 
tempting the like again. 

i Plan. What, rife againft their lords and mailers ! at 
this rate no man is fafe from his own flaves. 

2 Plan. No, no more he is. therefore one and all. 
Governor, we declare for hanging. 

Om. Plan. Ay, ay, hang him, hang him. 

Wid. What! hang him ! O ! forbid it, Governor, 

Char. Luc We all petition' for him. 

J. Stan. They are for a holiday ; guilty or not, is not 
thebufmefs, hanging is their fport. 

Blan. We are not fure to wretched, to have thefe, 

The 
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The rabble, judge for us : the changing croud ; 
The arbitrary guard of fortune's power, 
Who wait to catch the fentence of her frowns, 
And hurry all to ruin fhe condemns. 

Stan, So far from farther wrong, that 'tis a ihame 
He (hould be where he is: good Governor, 
Order his liberty: he yielded up 
Himfelf, his all, at your difcretion. 

Blan. Difcretion ! no, he yielded on your word ; 
And I am made the cautionary pledge, 
The gage, and h,o(lage of your keeping it. 
Remember, fir, he yielded Qn your word ; 
Your word ! which hooeft men will think Should be 
The laft refort of truth, and ,tru(l on earth : ^. 
There's no appeal beyond it, but to heav'n : 
An, oath is a recognizance to heav'n, 
Binding us over, in the courts above, 
To plead to the indictment of our crimes: 
That thofe who 'fcape this world ihould fuffer there. 
But in the common intercourfe of men, 
(Where the dread .Majefty is not invok'd, 
His honpumot iouaediately.-concern'd, 
Not made a party in our interests,) 
Our word is all to be rely'd upon. 

Wtd. Come, come, youll be as good as your word, 
we know. 

Stan. He's out of all power of -doing any barm now, 
if he were difpos'd to it. 

Char. But he is not difpos'd to it. 

Blan* To keep him, where he is, wilTmake him icon 
Find out fome defperate way to liberty i 
He'll hang himfelf, or dafh out his nwd brains. 

Char, Pray try* him by gentle means; we'll all b.e 
fureties for him. 

Om. All, all. 

Luc. We wilLanfwer for him now. 

Gov* Well, you will have it fo, do what you pleafe, 
juft what you will with him, I give you leave. -[Exit, 

Blan. We thank you, fir ; this way, pray come with me. 

[Extunt, 

0^3 < The 
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The SCENE drawn, Jhews Oroonoko upon his hack, 
hi j Lgs and arms ftretcbed out, and chained to tbt ground* 

Enter Blandford, Stanroore, &c* 

Blan. O miferable light ! help everyone, 
.A flirt me all to free him from his chains. 

[They help him up, and bring him forward, looking down* 
Moil injur'd prince ! how (hall we clear ourfelves ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchfafe to hear, 
Or credit what we fay in the defence, 
And caufe of our fufpe&ed innocence. 

Stan. We are not guilty of your injuries, 
No way confenting to 'em ; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath his cruelty. 

Blan. It is our curfe, but make it hot our crime; 
A heavy curfe upon us, that we muft 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 
The elements, and feafons, with fuch men, 
Whofe principles, like the fam'd dragon's teeth, 
Scatter'd, and fown, would ihoot aharveft up 
Of fighting mifchiefs, to confound themfelves, 
And ruin all about 'em. 

Stan. Profligates! 
Whofe bold Titanian impiety 
Would once again pollute their mother earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monftrous brood 
Of giants, and forget the race of men. 

Blan. We are not fo: believe us innocent. 
We come prepar'd with all our fervices, 
To offer ared?efs of ycur bafe wrongs. 
Which way (hall we employ 'em? 

Stan. Tell us, fir, 
Jf there is .any thing that can atone ; 
But nothing can ; that may be fome amends—— 

Oro, If you wooid have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all accefTary to 
The bafe injuflice of your governor ; 
If you would have me live, as you appear 
Concerned for me, if you would have me live 

To 



OROONOKO. 343 

To thank, and blefs you, there is yet a way 
To tie me ever to your honeft love : 
Bring my Imoinda to me ; give me her, 
To charm my forrows, and, if poffible, 
1'Jl fit down with my wrongs; never to rife 
Againft ray fate, or think of vengeance more: 

Bias. Be fatisfy'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her fafe to you, and fuddenly. 

Char. We will not leave you in fo good a work, 

Wtd. No, no, we'll go with you. 

Blan, In the mean time 
Endeavour to forget, n7, and forgive ; 
And hope a better fortune. [Exeunt. 

Oroonoko alone* 

Ore* Forget! forgive! I muft indeed forget, 
When I forgive; but while I am a man, 
In flefh, that bears the living marks of fhame, 
The print of his difhonourable chains, 
My memory ftill roufing up ray wrongs, 
I never can forgive this governor; 
This villain; the di (grace of truft, and place, 
And juft contempt of delegated power* 
. What fhall I do ? if I declare myfelf, 
I know him* he will fneak behind his guard 
Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 
Elfe, lion like, with my devouring rage, 
I would rufli on him, fditen on his throat, 
Tear a wide pafttge to his treacherous heart, 
And that way lay him open to the world* [Paufing. 

If I fhould turn his chriftian arts on him, 
Promife him, fpeak him fair, flatter, and creep 
With fawning fteps, to get within his faith, 
I could betray him then, as he has me. 
But am I fure by that to right myfelf? 
Lying's a certain mark of cowardice : 
And when the tongue forgets its honefty, 
The heart and hand may drop their fund ions too, 
And nothing worthy be refolv'd, or done. < 
The man muft go together, bad, or good : 
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In one part frail, he foon grows weak in all. 

Honour fhou'd be concerned in honour's caufe; 

That is not to be cur'd by contraries, 

As bodies are, whofe health is often drawn 

From ranked poifons. Let me hut find out; 

An honed remedy, I have the hand, * l 

A minidring hand, that will apply it home. [Exit. **J 

SCENE the Governor's bou/e. be 

Enter Governor. 
Gov. I would not have her tell me, flic confents : "* 

In favour of the fexes modedy, tn 

That dill mould be prefum/d, becaufe there is 
A greater impudence in owning it, 
Than in allowing all that we c^an do. 
This truth I know, and yet againft myfelf, *| 

(So unaccountable are lovers ways) , • ' - B 

1 talk, and lofe the opportunities, 

Which love, and die, expects I fhould .employ j *; 

Ev'n (he expecls; for when a man ^as {aid \. 

All that is fit, tofave the decency, ^ 

The women know the red is to be done. 
I will not difappoint her. * Lf-Wf • 

Enter to bim Blandford, the Stan more 3, Daniel, Af^ 
Lackitt, Gharlott, and Lucy. 

Wid. O Governor ! J'tn glad \ve lit upon you. 

Gov. Why I what's the matter ? 

Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one good 
action draws on another. You have given the prince. his 
freedom; now we come a begging for his wife : yoa 
won't refujfe us. 

Gov. Refufe yon. No, no, what have I to do tare* 
fufe you i 

Wid. You won J t refufe to iend her to him, ibe means. 

Gov. I fend jher to him ! * 

Wid. We have promis'd hirn to bring her. 

Gov. You do very well ; 'tis kindly done of you :,ev'a 
carry her to him, with all my heart* 

Luc, 
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Luc. You mud tell us where fhe is. 
Gov. I tell you I why, don't you know ? ^ 

Blan. Your fervants fay (he's in the houfe. 
Gov. No, no, I brought her home at firll indeed ; but 
I thought it would not look well to keep her here :. I 
remov'd her in the hurry, only to take care of her. 
What ! fhe belongs to you : I have nothing to do with 
her. 

Char. Bujt where is (he now, fir? 
Gov. ,Why, faith, I can t fay certainly: you'll hear of 
her at Parham houfe, I fuppofe : there, or thereabouts : I 
think I feflt her there. 

Blan. I'll ha.ve an eye on him. [djide. 

[Exeunt of I but tbe Gowrner. 
Gov, I bay* ly'd myfclf into a little time r 
And mail employ it : they'll be h^ere again ; 
But I muft be before 'em. 

[Going out, be mtets Imoinda, and/eizes beri 
Are you come ! 

I'll court no longer lor a happinefs 
That is in mine own keeping : you may Hill 
Refufe to grant, fo 1 have power to take. 
The man that afks deferves to be deny'd. 

[She difengages on* band, and draws bis /word from 
bis fide upon him \ Governor /arts and retires, Blan- 
ford enters be bind bins* 
Imo. He does indeed, that a{ks unworthily. 
Blan. You hear her, fir, . that a&s unworthily. 
-Gov. You are no judge. 
Blan. I am of my own (lave. 
Gem. Be gone, and leave us. 
Blan. When you let her go. 
Gov. To fallen upon you. 
Blan. I muft defend myfelf. 
Imo. Help, murder, help. 

[Imoinda retreats towards the door, favoured by Bland-, 
ford, *wben tbey are closed, ft?e t brews down the /word, 
and runs out, governor takes up bis/wcrd,tbey/gbt, 
elo/e, and fall, Blandford upon bint. Servants enter, 
and part 'em, - .- 

0^5 Got/* 
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Gov, She (hall not '/cape me fo* I've gone too : 
Kpt to go farther. Curfe on my delay ! 
But yet (he is, and (hall be in my power. 

B an. Nay then it is the war of honefty : 
I know you, and will fave you from yourfelf. 

Gw. All come along with me. [£; 

SCENE Me laft. 
Enter Oroonoko. 
Ore. To honour bound ! and yet a (lave to love ! 
I am difi rafted by their rival powers, 
And both will beobey'd. O great revenge L 
Thou raifer, and reftorer of fal'n fame \ 
Let me not be unworthy of thy aid, 
For flopping in thy courfe: 1 (till am thine r 
But can't forget I am Imornda 9 * too. 
She calls me from my wrongs torefcue her. 
No man condemn me, who has ever felt • 
A woman's power, or try'd the force of love r 
fi\\ tempers yield, and (often in thofe fires ; 
pur honours, interefts refolving- down, 
Hun in the gentle current of our joys; 
$ut not to fink, and drown our memory: 
We mount again to ail ion, like the fun 9 
■"That rifes from the-bofom of the fea, 
To run his glorious race of light anew, 
And carry on the world. Love, love will be- 
My firil ambition, and my fame the neat. 

Enter Aboan hhody* 
My eyes are turn'd againft me, and combine 
With my fworn enemies, to reprefent 
This fpe&acle of honour. Aboan! 
My ever faithful friend ! 

Abo. I have no name, 
That can diftinguiflj me from the vile earthy 
To which I'm going : a poor, abje& worm,. 
That crawl'd a while upon a bottling worlds 
And now am trampled to my dull again. 

Qjo. I fee thee gafh'd, and mangled. 
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Abo. Spare my fliame 
To tell how they have qs'd me : but believe 
The hangman's hand would have been merciful. 
Do not you (corn me, fir, to think I can 
Intend to live under this infamy. 
1 do not come for pity, to complain. 
I've fpeat an honourable life with you ; 
The earlieft fervant of your rifing fame, 
And would attend it with my late ft care : 
My life was yours, and fo (hall be my death. 
You muft not live. 

Bending, and finking, I have dragg'd my ileps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live : 
To warn you of thofe ignominious wrongs, 
Whips, rods, and all the inftruments of death> 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for you. 
This was the duty that I had to pay. 
'Tis done, and now I beg to be difcharg.'cL 

Ore. What (hall I do for thee I 

Abo* My body tires, 
And will not bear me off to liberty' 1 
I (hall again be taken, made a (lave. 
A fword, a dagger yet would refcue me* 
I hare not drength to go to find out death, 
You mud direct him to me. 

Oro. Here he is, [Gives him a dagger* 

The only prefent I can make thee now : 
And next the honourable means of life, 
I would bellow the honed means of death. 

Abo. I cannot day to thank you. If there is 
A being after this, I (hall be yours 
In the next world, your faithful (lave again. 
This is to try [Stabs bimftlf.\ I had a living fenfe 
Of all your royal favours, but this lad 
Strikes thro' my heart. I will not fay farewel, 
For you mud follow me. [Dies* 

Oro. In life, and death, 
The guardian of my honour ! Follow thee I 
I (hould have gone before thee: then perhaps 
Thy fate had been prevented. All his care 

Wa* 
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Was to preferve me from the barbarous rage 
That worry'd him, only for being mine. 
Why, why, ye gods! why am I (o accurft, 
That it muft be a reafon of your wrath, 
A guilt, a crime fufficient to the fate 
Of any one, but to belong to me ? 
My friend has found it, and my wife will foon : 
My wife I the very fear's too much for life : 
1 can't fupport it. Wh«re? imoinda! Oh ! 

[Going. out 9 /be mitts bim, running into bis armu 
Thou bofom-foftnefs! down of all my cares! 
I could recline my thoughts 41 pon this breaft 
To a forgetful nefs of all my griefs, 
And yet be happy : but it will, not be. 
Thou art diforder'd, pale, and out^f breath ! 
If fate purAies thee, find a (halter here. 
What is it thou wou 14ft tell me? 

Ims. 'Tis in vain to call him villain. 

Oro. Call him governor: w it -not fo r 

Into. There's not another fure. 

Oro. Villain's the common name of mankind here, 
But his moil properly. What! what of hi**? 
I fear to be refolv-d, and mult enquire. 
He had thee, in his -power. 

Into. I blufh to think it. 

Oro. Blufh! to think what? 

Imo. That I was in his power. 

Oro. He cou'd not ufe it ? 

Imo. Whatcan ? t fuch men do ? 

Oro. But did he? durfthe? 

Imo. What he cou'd, he dar'd. 

Oro. His-owngods damn him then! for oursJiave none, 
No punilh-ment -for foch unheard-of crimes. 

Imo. Thu monfter, cunning in his flatteries, 
When'lieibad weary'd-alMiis ufelefs arts, 
Leapt out, fierce as a bead of prey, • to feize me. 
I trembl'd, fear'd. 

Oro. I fear and tremble now. 
What cou'd preferve thee? what deliver thee ? 

Imo. That worthy man, you trs'd to-cail yo«r -friend— 
6 Oro. 
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Oro. Blandford T . 

I mi. Came in, and fav'd me from his,rage. 

O*. , He was ; a friend indeed to refcue thee ! 
And for his fake, Til think it poffible 
A chriflian may be yet.an ; |*oneft {nan. 

I mo. Oh ! did #ou J;np>v what I have ftr,uggjed jhrpugh, 
To fave me yours, fure you would promife rue 
Never to fee rue fore'd from you agajn. 

Or 9. To promife thee! O! do I need to promife? 
But there is now no farther ufe of words. 
Death is fecurity for all our fears. 

[Sbeiys Abpan'j f>odj on the floor. 
And yet I cannot truftJjirji. 

Into. Aboan! 

Oro. Mangled and torn, refolv'd to give me time 
To fit myfelt for what I muftexpecl? 
Groan'd out a warning to me, t and,expir'd. 
. Imo. For wj\at you m,ujl e*pe# } 

Oro. Would tha^wene all. 

J mo. What! to beb«tcher , 4,UiH8rrrrr 

Oro, Juft as^hpu/eet'ft. 

Imo. By barbarQus Mu4s, to fall M laft fheir prey ! 

Oro. I have run the race with Jionpur, (hall I now 
Lag, ^pd t>e overtaken at thecal i 

Imo. No. 

Oro. I rouit teoX hack *o thee. [Tutdfrfj. 

Imo. You fhall not need. 
I'm always prefent to your purpofe, fay, 
Which way would .you.difpafe me ? 

Oro. Have a care, 
Thou'rt on a precipice, .and doftnot fee 
Whither that queftion leads thee. O ! too ibon 
Thou doft .enquire what the aflerabled gods 
Have not deferminM, and will lateil doom. 
Yet this I know of fate, this jsmoft certain, 
I cannot, as I would, difpofe of thee ; 
And, as I ought, I dare not. Oh Inoiada/ 

Imo. Alas! thatfigh! why do you tremble foi 
Nay then 'tis bad indeed, if you can weep. 

Qro, My hear ^ runa over, if my guibiagejies 

Betray 
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Betray a weaknefs which they never knew, 
Believe, thou, only thou could ft caufe thefe tearsv 
The gods them fel ves confpirc with faithlefs men 
To our deftrultion. 

Jmo. Heav'n and earth our foes I 

Ore. It is not always granted to the great. 
To be moft happy : if the angry pow'rs 
Repent their favours, let'em take 'em back': 
The hopes of empire, which they gave my youth, 
By making me a prince, I here rcfign. 
Let 'cm quench in me all thofe glorious fires, 
Which kindled at their beams ; that lull of fame* 
That fever of ambition, reftlefs Hill, 
And burning with the facred thirftof fway, 
Which they infpir'd, to qualify my fate, 
And make roe fit to govern under them, 
Let 'cm extinguifh. I fubmit myfelf 
To their high pleafure, and devoted bow 
Yet lower, to continue flill a Have ; 
Hopelefs of liberty : and if I could 
Live after it, would give up honour toe, 
To fatisfy their vengeance, to avert 
This only curfe, the curfe of lofing thee. 

Jmo. If heav'n could be appeas'd, thefe cruet ae* 
' Are not to be entreated, or believ'd : 
~ Ol think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 

Oro. What can we do? 

Jmo. Can l do any thing ? 

Oro. But we wsre born to fuffer. 

Jmo. Suffer both, 
Both die, and fo prevent 'em, 

Oro. By thy death ! 
O ! let me hunt my travell'd thoughts again ; 
Range the wide wafte of defolate defpair ; 
Start any hope. Alas! 1 ,ofe myfelf. 
'Tis pathlefs, dark, and barren all to me. 
Thou art my only guide, my light of life, 
And thou art leaving me: fend out thy beams 
Upon the wing; let them fly all around, 
Difcover every way : is there a dawn, 

A glim- 
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A glimmering of comfort? the great God, 
Thatrifeson the world, mult (hi neon us* 

I no. And fee us fet before himv 

Oro. Thou befpcak'ft, 
And goed before me. 

I mo. So I would, in love : 
In the dear unfufpected part of life, 
In death for love. Alas ! what hopes for me r 
I was preferv'd but to acquit myfelf, 
To beg to die with you. 

Oro. And can'ft thouaflc it f 
I never durft inquire into myfelf 
About my fate, and thou refoly'ft it all. 

Imo. Alas! my lord! my fate's refolv'd in yours* 

Oro. O ! keep thee there : let not thy virtue (brink. 
From my fupport, and I will gather ilrength. 
Fail as 1 can, to |ell thee — 

Imo. I mud die. 
I know 'tis fit, and I can die with you. 

Oro. O ! thou haft banifh'd hence a thoufand fear*, * 
Which fickened at my heart, and quite unman'd me. 

Imo. Your fear's for me, I know you fear'd my ftrength* 
And could not overcome your tender nefs, 
To pafs this fentence on me: and indeed 
There you were kind, as I have always found you,. 
As you have ever been : for tho' I am 
Refign'd, and ready to obey my doom, 
Methinks it fhould not be pronounc'd by you. 

Oro. O ! that was all the labour of my grief.. 
My heart, and tongue fotfopk me in the ftnfe ; 
I never could pronounce it. 

Imt. I have for you, for both of us. 

Oro. Alas ! for me ! my death 
I could regard as the lad fcene of life, 
And aft it thro* with joy, to have it done : 
But then to part with thee— — 

Imo.. 'Tis hard to part. 
But parting thus, as the mod happy mud, 
Parting in death, makes it the eafier 
You might have thrown me off, forfaken me* 

And 
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And my misfortunes; that had been a death 
Indeed of terror, to have trembled at. 

Oro, For fake n ! thrown thee off ! 

Imo. But 'tis a'pleafure mor,e than life can -give, 
That with unconquer'd paflion to the lad, 
You druggie dill, and fain .would hold me to you. 

Oro. Ever, ever, and Jet thole flars, which are r 
enemies, 
Witntfs again ft me in the other world, 
If I would leave thi* manfion of my blifs, 
To be the brighteft ruler of their ikies. 

! that we could incorporate, be one, {Embracing h 
One body, as we have been long one mind : 

That blended fo, we might together mix 9 
And lofing thus our beings to the world, 
Be only found toxme another's joys. 

Imo. Is this the way 10 part? 

Oro. Which is the way ? 

Imo. The God of lave is -blind, and .cannot fjoditi 
Bat quick, make bafte, our enemies have eyes 
To find us out, . aqd&cw us the wocft way 
Qf -parting ; think on them. 

Oro. Why doft thou wake, me ? 

Imo. O ! no .more of love. 
For if I liften to you, I (hall quite 
Forget my dangers, and defire to live* 

1 can't live yours. \ftaka up the ie& 

Oro. There all the flings of death 
Are ihot into my heart— what ft all I do? 

Imo. This dagger will inftru& you. „ [Gi<vts it I 

Oro. Ha! this dagger! 
Like fate, it points me to the horrid deed. 

Imo. Strike, ftrike it home, and bravely fave as bot 
There is no other fafety. 

Oro. It mud be— 
But fir ft' a dying kifs— r— [X'Jfi* 

This laft embrace— [Embracing < 

And now— r- 

Imo. I'm ready. 

Oro. O » where ftall I ftrike f 
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Is there a fmalleft grain- of that' lcVdr body 
That is not dearer to me than my eyes, 
h/ly bofoni'd heart, and all the life- blood there? 
Bid me cut off thefe limbs, hew off theie hands, 
Dig out thefe eyes, tho* I would keep them laifc 
To gaze upon thee: but to murder thed ! 
The joy, and charm of every raviuYd fcnfe, 
My wife! forbid it nature. 

Imo. 'Tis your wife* 
Who on her knees conjures yon. O! in time 
Prevent thofe mifchiefs that are falling on us. 
You may be harry'd to a (hameful death, 
AmH tob^dfagg'd to the vile governor : 
Then I may cry aloud : when you are gone, 
Where (hall I find a friend again to fave me? 

Oro. It will be To. Thou unexampled virtue! 
Thy refolution has recover'^ iriine : 
And now prepare thee; 

Imo. Thus with opdn arm r; 
I welcome yotr; and death. 

v [Hi drops bis dagger as bt' hdks on her, aiid throw f 
hi mfeif o* the ground. 
Oro, I cannot bear it. 
O let me dam againftthisrotlrof fate; 
Dig up this earth, tear, tear her bowels out, 
To make a grave, deep as the center down, ~, 
To fwallo* wide, and bury us together. 
It will not be. O I then fome pitying God 
(If there be one a friend' to innocence) 
Find yet a way to lay her beauties down 
Gently in deach, and fave me from her blood. 
Imo. O rife, 'tis more than death to fee you thus. 

I'll eafe your love, and do the deed myfelf 

[She takes uf the dagger, be rifts ifi bafte to take it from birl 
Oro. O! hold, I charge thee, hold. 
Imo. Tho* I muft own 
It would be nobler for us both from you. 

Oro. O! for a whirlwind's wing to hurry us 
To yonder cliff, which froWns updn the floods 
That in embraces lockM we might plunge in, 

And 
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And perifti thus in one another's arm*. M 

Imo. Alas! what ftioot is that ? 

Oro. I fee 'em coming. 
They (hall not overtake us. This laft kifs : 
And now farewel. 

Imo. Farewel, farewel forever. 

Oro. I'll turn my foce away, and do it fo* 
Now, are you ready ? 

Into* Now. But do not grudge me 
The pleafure in my death of a laft look, 
Pray look upon me— — now I'm fatisfied, 

Oro. So fate muft be by this. 

[Going to flab her* be flops Jbort, Jbt lays htr bands o» 
bis 9 in order to give the blow* 

Imo. Nay then 1 muft affift you. 
And fince it is the common caufeof both, 
'Tis juft that both fhould be employed in it. 
Thus, thus Ms finifhM, and I blefs my fate, [Stabs btrftlf* 
That where I liv'd, I die, in thefe lov'd arms. [Din. 

Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an end with me. 
Soft, lay her down. O we will part no more. 

[Throws bimfelfby htr% 
But let me pay the tribute of my grief, 
A few fad tears to thy lov'd memory, 

And then I follow [Weeps over her. 

But 1 ftay too long. [A noi/e again, 

The noife comes nearer. Hold, before I go, 
There's fomething would be done. It (hall be £o. 
And then, Imoinda, I'll come all to thee. [Rifts. 

Blahford, and bis party* enters before the Governor and bis 
party, J words drawn on botbjides* 

Gov. You ftrive in vain to fave him, he (hall die. 

Blan. Not while we can defend him with our lives. 

Gov. Where is he ? 

O*o. Here's the wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your fwords, and let not civil broils 
Engage you in the curled cauie of one 
Who cannot live, and now entreats to die* 

ThU 
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This objeft will convince you. 

Blan. ' Tis his wife ! [Tbty gatbtr about tbt body, 

Alas ! there was no other remedy. 
Gov. Who did tfie bloody deed ? 
Oro. The deed was mine: 
Bloody I know it is, and I expeft 
Your laws Jhould tell me fo. Thus felf-condemnM, 
I do refign myfelf into your hands, 

The hands of juftice but I hold the fword 

For you and for myfelf. 

[Slabs the Governor, and bimfilf t tben throws bimftlf 
by Imoinda'/ body* 
Stan. He has kill'd the Governor, and ftab'd himfelf. 
Qro. Tis as it ihould be now. I have fent hisghoft 
To be a witnefs of that happinefs 
In the next world, which he deny'd us here. [/)/>/# 

Blan. I hope there is a place of happinefs 
In the next world for fuch exalted virtue. 
Pagan or unbeliever, yet he liv'd 
To all he knew : and if he went a dray, 
There's mercy ftill above to fet him right. 
But chriftians guided by the heav'nly ray, 
Have oo ejccufe if we miftake our way. [Exeunt mneu 
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Written bf ftfo. C&U o r B v e, aitd : fpbfceti by Mrs, 
Verb rug gen, 

YO V fee we try alljhapes, attdjbifts, amtartsi 
To tempt your favour^ and regmnytuY hearts* 
W* wtef, and Untgh, join mirth ana grit/ together [ $ 
Like rain and fun-Jhine mint, in April weather. 
Tour different tafies divide our poets tares i 
One foot the foe k, t'other the bufkin wears : 
This while beftrives to pleafe, he's forced to d<tt t 
Like Volfcius, hip-bop, in a Jingle boot. 
Critics, he knows, for this may damn bis books : 
But be makes feafts for friends , and not for cooks. 
Tbo J errant-knights of late no favour find, 
Sure yd u will be to ladies arrant kind. 
To follow fame, knights-errant make prof effion : 
We datnfelsfiy, to fame our reputation : 
So they, their valour fhow, we, our difcretion. 
To lands ofmonfters, and fierce btafis they go: 
We, to thofe iflands, where rich bufbands grow 
Tho' thefre no moufters, we mhy make 'em Jo* 
If the/re of Englifli growth, they'll bear't with patience t 
But Jave us from afpoufe *f Oroonoko'/ nations ! 
Then blefs your ftars, you happy London wives, 
Who love at large, each day, yet keep your lives t 
Nor envy poor Imoinda'j doating blindnefs, 
Who thought her hujband kilPd her out of kindnefs. 
Death with a hujband ne'er bad Jbewn fucb charms' t 
Hadjhe once dfd within a lover's arms. 
Her error was from ignorance proceeding : 
Poor foul! Jhe wanted fame of our town-breeding. 
Forgive this Indian* s fondnefs ofberfpoufe; 
Their law no cbriftian liberty allows t 
Alas ! they make a ccnfcience of their vows ! 
If virtue in a heathen be a fault ; 
Then damn the heathen fcbool, where Jhe was taught, 
She might have learn' d to /cuckold, jilt, and Jham, 
Had £ovent-Garden been in Surinam. 

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME* 
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